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-INTRODUCTION- 


The  following  quotation  from  the  pen  of  Henry 
Ward  Beecher  suggests  the  high  ideal  which  we 
have  had  in  the  compilation  of  "Sunday  School 
Hymns  No.  i": — 

"Music  is  not  simply  a  vehicle  for  carry- 
ing a  hymn.  It  is  something  in  itself.  No  tune 
is  fit  to  be  sung  to  a  hymn  which  would  not  be 
pleasant,  in  itself,  without  any  words. 

In  selecting  music,  we  should  not  allow  any 
fastidiousness  of  taste  to  set  aside  the  lessons  of  ex. 
perience.  A  tune  which  has  always  interested  a 
congregation,  which  inspires  the  young,  and  lends 
to  enthusiasm  a  fit  expression,  ought  not  to  be  set 
aside  because  it  does  not  follow  the  reigning  fashion, 
oi    conform   to  the  whims  of  technical  science. 

There  is  such  a  thing  as  Pharisaism  in 
music.  Tunes  may  be  very  faulty  in  structure, 
and  yet  convey  a  full-hearted  current  that  will  sweep 
out  of  the  way  the  worthless,  heartless  trash  which 
has  no  merit  except  a  literal  correctness.  And 
when,  upon  trial,  a  tune  is  found  to  do  good  work, 
it  should  be  used  for  what  it  does,  and  can  do. 

Congregational  Singing  will  never  become 
general  and  permanent,  until  the  churches  employ 
tunes  which  have  melodies  that  cling  to  the  mem. 
ory  and  touch  the  feelings  or  the  imagination." 
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Flora  Kirkland. 
Prayerfully. 
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1.  Fa-ther,  make  Bs    Iot  -  ing,    Gen-tle,  thoughtful,  kind;    Fill   us  with  Thy  Spir  -  it, 

2.  Fa-ther,  we  would  ev  -  er,      Live    as     in  Thy  sight;  Thou  dost  know  our  long  -  ings 

3.  Help  us    to      re-mem-ber,   Thou  art   ev  -  er     near;    Teach  us    lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness, 
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Make  us    of    Thy  mind.    Help    us    love  each  oth  -  er  More  and  more  each  day, 

Aft  -  er  what   is    right.     Fill   our  hearts  with  kind  -  ness  As      we     on  -  ward  go, 

Ten-der-ness  and  cheer.    There  is  much    of     sor  -  row.  In     this  world  be  -  low; 

-m 0        .^    r^ 


ft 


f 


.^ •^ 


Pm^ 


krxf 


^ 


It 


f 


>    S   Il8     J- 


±z 


e=«: 


f 


^ 


i 


Chorus. 


ffi 


^ 


3S 


i^ 


i=j=?=y 


Help    us     fol  -  low    Je  -  sus,       In      the  nar  -  row      way 
Teach  us      to      be      lov  -  ing,     Thou  hast  loved  us       so 
Fa  -  ther,  make  us     lov  -  ing,     Thou  hast  loved  us       so 
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We  would  learn  of 
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Je  -  sus.    Help  us  here  be  -  low,      Fol-low  in   His  foot-steps,  Who  bath  loved  us  so. 
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1.  Hark,  the    tramp  of  com  -  ing    le  -  gions,       O       how    joy  -  fnl    is      the  sound, 

2.  Hark,  the    tramp  of  com  -  ing    le  -  gions,     Hosts    of       Sa  -  tan  now  must  quail, 

3.  Hark,  the    tramp  of  com  -  ing    le  -  gions,     March-  ing     on-ward  mill-  ions  strong. 


s 


I     r    1^   g  r   s 


m 


:f= 


-^ 


-^ 


^ 


IS    ^  K 


^     J     ^-^ 


S 


^EE3EE3i5| 


3^Z3t 


:^ 


'Tis  the  children's  army  marching,  On  the  Master's  errands  bound.  See  their  fac  -  es  all  are 
They  must  scat-ter  in  con-  fu-sion  When  this  ar  -  my  shall  prevail.  At  the  summons  of  the 
They  shall  sure-ly  be  vie  -  to-  rious  O'er  the  hosts  of  sin  and  wrong.    Ev  -  er     loy  -  al  to  the 
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glow  -  ing  With  the  joy  -  ous  light  of  youth  As  they're  marching,  on-  ward  march  -  ing 
Mas  -  ter,  See  the  chil-  dren  fall  in  line,  March-ing  on  with  glad  en  -  deav  -  or, 
Mas  -  ter,  Strong  their  hearts  shall  be  and  brave.     Till    the  Cos  -  pel's  glo-rious  ban    -    net 

■f^-^.,    >     .'^    ft 


^ 


W^ 


^^ 


Chorus. 
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For  the  cause  of  Right  and  Truth 
Trust-ing     in    the 
O  -  ver     all  the  world 


Right  and  Truth.  1 

Help   di  -  vine.    >•  Hark,  the  tramp  of  com  -  ing  le  -  gions,  O     how 

?orld  shall  wave,  j 
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joy-fulis  the  sound,     'Tis  the  children's  army  marching.  On  the  Mas-ter's  errands  bound. 
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1.  When  the  heart    is    heav  -  y      and   the  days  are     long   Let  each  pass-ing  mo  -  ment 

2.  Some   one  needs  the  com -fort  that    a     song  can  bring,   If     thy  heart  is    hap  -  py 

3.  Ma  -  ny     are     in     sor  -  row   and   the  clouds  hang  low,  You  can  cheer  and  com  -  fort 
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•ech  -  o  with  a  song.  Fill  some  life  with  cour  -  age,  com -fort  now  the  r'ad — 
let  it  gai  -  ly  sing.  Someone's  path-way  bright  -  en,  lift  some  load  of  care — 
as     you    on -ward  go.      Winsome  soul    for     Je  -   sus,    from  the  path  of  shame 
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Ma  -  ny  lives  are  lone  -  ly,  you  can  make  them  glad. 
Seek  some  heart  to  bright-en  and  its  bur  -  den  share 
Giv  -  ing    all     the    glo  -  ry      to     His    pre  -  cious  name 
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Smile    and     sing,  some 
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hap-py,    hap-py    song,  Days     of       sad  -  ness  will    not    tar  -  ry  long;  Smile  and 
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sing,  'twill  drive  the  clouds  a  -  way — Smile  and    sing   thro'   ev  - 'ry    pass-ing  day. 
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1.  Je  -  sus      is    call-ing! 

2.  He   needs  you,  brother, 

3.  Morn-ing      is    com-ing, 


Forth    to      the     fr-y, 

Do     thou  His     •will, 

Night  will    be      past, 


In      line    be    fall-ing, 
Your  place  no    oth  -  er 
Soon  -will    the  dawn-ing, 
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Fol  -  low  Him  ev  -  er, 
Gird  on  the  ar  -  mor. 
Then  with  the  morn-ing, 


Serve    Him    to  -  day; 

Ev    -    er      can       fill; 

Break    in       at       last, 
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Call      no      re   -  treat. 
Take      up     the      sword, 
Glo  -  rious  and     bright, 
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Chorus.   Unison. 


His    sol-diers  nev-er 
Join  your  commander, 
Rich  crowns  a-dorning, 


Suf  -  far  de  -  feat. 
Fol  -  low  your  Lord. 
Vic  -  tors    of     light. 
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follow  your  mighty  Comman-der,        On         to 


vie  -  fry,        follow  where  Jesus  may 
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go; On  to  vio     -     fry,  close  to  youi 
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close  to  your  shield  and   de 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  while     my  heart    is      ten  -  der,  I      would  yield    that  heart  to     Thee; 

2.  Take    me    now,    Lord     Je  -  sus,  take   me,  Let      my  heart      be      ful  -  ly    Thine: 

3.  Send     me.  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt  send   me.  On   -    ly       do      Thou  guide  my    way; 

4.  Let      nie      do       Thy    will    or     bear     it,  I      would  know      no    will    but  Thine; 
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All      my  pow'rs 
Thy      de  -  vot    - 
May     Thy  grace 
Shouldst  Thou  take 


to    Thee  sur  -  ren  -  der, 
ed     ser  -  vant  make  me, 
thro'  life     at  -  tend  me, 
my   life,      or  spare  it. 


Thine,  and     on  • 

Fill      my  soul 

Glad  -  ly  then 

I       that  life 
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with    love 
shall      I 
to    Thee 
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o   -  bey. 
re  -  sign. 


Thine      I     am, 
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to    leave  Thee  nev  -  er.        Seal  Thins  ina  -  age        on       my  heart 
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1.  Come  with  sing-ing,  praise  the  Lord  to  -day,  Hap  -  py  trib-ute  pay,  with  your  joy  -  ous  lay. 

2.  Give  your  ser  -  vice    to     the  Lord   a-bove ;  Tell    a-broad  His  love  ,■   all  His  goodness  prove. 

3.  Clad    in     ar  -  mor,  giv  -  en  by  your  King  Haste  His  praise  to  sing, — loy-al  ef  -  fort  bring, 
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Praise  your  Sav  -  iour,  praise  the  children's  King,  Let  your  songs  of  wor  -  ship  ring. 
Time  flies  swift  -  ly,  come  to  Him  to-day.  Seek  the  Sav-iour  while  you  may, 
Shield  and  breast-plate,  shin-ing    in      the  sun.    Show  the  bat  -  tie  well     be  -  gun! 
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As     the  chil  -  dren    in    the  tem  -  pie  sang.     As  their  voio  -  es      by  the  road- way  rang, 
Earth  -  ly    joys     so    soon  will  all      be  past,  Crowns  of    glo  -  ry    shall   be  yours  at  last, 
Hel  -  met  bright  and  gir  -  die  made  of  truth,  Head  and  heart  and  hand  for  God,  in  youth  ! 
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So,     to-day,  let  children's  voio- es  bring,  Prais-es    to    their   King.  "| 
Hast-  en   now,  His   lov  -  ing  call  to  heed.   He's  the  Friend  you  need.     >  Then  come  with 
When  the  bat  -  tie,     in  His  name  is  won.    He  will  say  "Well  done.  "J 
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singing,  stand  be-fore  your  King,    With  an  earn -est     purpose  as  His  praise  you  sing;     Aa 
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peace  and  goodness  fill  the  world  to  -  day,       May  the  light  of  heaven  fill  your  heart  alway. 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  for    His  lov-ing  kindness,  Praise  ye  the  Lord   for  His  ceaseless  care, 

2.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  praise  the  ten-der  Shepherd,  Praise  Him  to-day  for  His  boundless  love- 

3.  Praise  ye  the  Lord!  sing  your  glad  ho-san-nas;  An-  gels    a -doreHim,and  saints  in  light,' 


True    is    His  word  "I'll  for -sake  you  nev-er!"  Come,  with  your  burdens  for  Him  to  share. 
Love  that  hath  bought  you  and  now  protects  you,  Love   that  a -waits  you  in  heav'n  a -hove. 
O,     let     us  bow    in    His  gracious  presence,  Pay  -  ing  our  hom- age  to  Christ  our  Might. 
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Praise  ye  the  Lord,  ye    children,  be  not  si-lent;  Praise  the  Lord, whose  tender, changeless  love 
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Cares  for  our  needs  and  purchased  our    re-demp-tion ;  .Join    in  songs  that  ring  a  -  bove. 
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1.  'Neath  the    ban-ner    of  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  We    are  marshalled  in  the  King's  own  name; 

2.  'Neath  the    ban-ner    of  the  ten-der  Shepherd,  Safe- ly    sheltered  in  His  won-drous  love, 

3.  'Neath  the    ban-ner    of  the  King  of  Glo  -  ry,  Hap  -  py     children  of     a  might -y     King! 
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For  His    serv-ice,  wewoiTlde'erbe  read-y,    And  His  might -y    pow'r  and  love  proclaim; 
Forth  vpe      go,      se-cure  in   His  pro- tect- ion,  Look- ing    for -ward    to  our  home  a -hove; 
Heart  and  voice   in    joy- ous  praise  u  -  nit  -  ing,  O'er  the  world    a     thousand  car  -  ols  ring. 


TW\   M'MHii 


^ 


wm^tf^Jm 


^m *-. 


=5t 


S 


r  T 


For-  ward !  for-  ward !  when  the  foe  ad-vanc-  es.  Let  us  look  for  strength  a  -  bove, , 
Love  di  -  vine,  our  ev  - 'ry  need  at-tend-ing,  As  we  hold  our  iip  -  ward  way. . 
Christ  a  -  rose,    all     fear  of  death  dispelling.  From  cur  hearts  for    ev  -  er  -  more; 
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God  will  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  fail  us  Trust  His  matchless, bound-less  love. 
Guid -ing,  shield -ing,  watch-ing,  car  -  ing,  Lest  we  from  the  path  -  way  stray. 
Christ    a  -  rose!    the  might- y      Sav-iour!    Tell  the  sto  -  ry  o'er     and    o'er. 
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For-ward,  march  I'neath  His  ban-ner  bright!    Swell  the    ranks  of  Christ  the    Kmg 
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'Neath   the      ban   -   ner     of        Je  -  ho  -  vah,     Let       a     song      of     tri  -  umph  ring. 
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1.  Bless  the    lit 

2.  Bless  the    lit 

3.  Bless  the    lit 
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chil  -  dren,  Sav-lour  now  we  pray; 
chil  -  dren,  Keep  us  ev  -  er  pure; 
chil  -  dren,  Help  us    grow  like    Thee; 


Teach  us     how    to 
Help  us    trust  each 
Till   at      last    in 
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serve     Thee    All        a  -  long  the      way. 

pronm-   ise    Which  shall  e'er  en  -  dure, 

heav*^     en      Thy    dear  face  we       see. 
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Ev  -  er      be     our  guide;      Com- fort   and    pro-tect     us,    Let    no     ill      be-  tide. 


m 


^4-;^fjr '  1^  p^w-^^i-UV^ 
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%nAn  tht  Mmntx. 


L.  E.  J. 

Martial. 


L.  E.  JONKS. 
3 


?^3: 


Ff^ 


1.  Un  -  der    the  ban  -  ner     of    King  Im-man  -  n  -  el,  See    the  host    stead-  i  -  ly  march, 

2.  Where  saints  have  trod  see    the     ar  -  my    of     the  King,    On  they  march,  stead-  i  -  ly  march, 

3.  Hail!  Chris-tian  ar  -  my,    re-joio-ing    on    the  way.    See  them  march,  stead- 1  -  ly  march. 


Js^^ 


-*— e- 


:^^=|c 


i 


liiyb! 


±± 


^ 


i^^ 


M     y 


:t2=^=t2 


:t2=t^t2= 


I     h     S 


:1"£=? 


^^^ 


S   t'-   «i 


r^ 


gainst  the  ranks  of    sin;   With  loy  -  al  hearts  they  are  press-ing   on     the  way,  Strong  in    the 
Je-susgoes  be- fore;  Firm    is  their  step,  they  are    all      of   one     ac- cord,  Stead -fast  in 
sing-ing    as   they  go;   Faith- ful-ly   serv -ing,  en -list  -  ed   for    the  Lord,  Triist-ing  Him 


m 


J: 


J^ 


im. 


-I— — I 


^^ 


^=^ 


:t=t^ 


»    ^ 


r 


«    U  I  Ik.       I  '-'HO 


Choeus. 


:S=^ 


■^ 


Lord,  might-y     vie  -  fry    to  win. 

faith,   go  -  ing    on      to     the  war. 

fui  -  ly,  they  fear    not   the  foe 


'1 


On, stead  -  i  -  ly    on, 


Stead -1  -  ly     on, 


m 


:t 


-:tr- 


-S- 


t^tifct 


=U=t^ 


stead -i  -  ly     on, 


^ 


S^K 


^ 


rt 


e 


T=ES 


f^ 


^- 


March-ing  to   vie -t 'ry'neath  the  banner   of    Je-ho-vah;  On, 

stead -i  -  ly    on,   stead-i  -  ly     on, 


^^ 


t_tlf-1p^ 


'.»  k"^K 


£ 


Sg 


y     ^     f-^-f- 


t^=^=t2=^=k=^ 


r"3" r-r-=F=4= 

-^- — 0 — m- 1- 1 1 1 


^^^^^^^m 


^s~ 


^c  ^  f  ^  ^ 


stead  -  i  -  ly    on, March-ing  to    vio-t'ry  'neath  theban-ner  of    the  King. 

stead-i   -  ly    on, 

3  I        .      -^    ^     ^.^-^- 


:p~~F~g=»^ 


g  T-^=i^ 


s 


^^ 


^^ 


:5^=1^1? 


t^S 


^ 
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Flora  Kirkland. 

Duet.  Rather  sloivly. 


Duet  and  Chorus. 


J.  W.  Lermait. 


jjuKT.  limner  simmy.  ^      S   k      S   i^ 


1.  Follow  thou  where  Je-sus  lead-eth,  Turn  not  from  the  narrow  way;        He  is  calling  thee  to 

2.  Doth  the  shepherd  on  the  mountain,  Give  his  sheep  most  tender  care  ?    Even  more  the  heav'nly 

3.  Follow  thou  this  heav'nly  Shepherd,  FoHow  now  in  ear  -  ly  youth ;       He  will  ever  guide  thee 


gpS^ 


^ 


jE^-=td-md-fet 


i 


IS 


fol  -  low,  Heed  His  gen-tle  voice  to  -  day. 
Shep-herd  Doth  our  way  for  us  pre  -  pare, 
safe  -  ly,         He    is  Light  and  Life  and  Truth, 


IS    fe  |s    fe  qs; 


^ 


See  the  flocks  up  -  on    the    hill -side, 
By  the  wa-ters  still,  He   lead-eth 
If    thy  path   is  dark  and  gloom  -  y, 


Ev  -  'ly  sheep  the  Shepherd  knows, 
Wea-ry  ones    in   need   of      rest; 
He  wi  11  mak  e  dark  plac  -  es    bright, 


"•"i — w — ^ 1 ^— J 1- 

■-* •-; ^ *-^= •- 


5^ 


Sheep  will  fol  -  low,  fol  -  low  glad  -  ly. 
In  the  pastures  green.  He  feed  -  eth 
In     thy   tri  -  als    He     will    com  -  fort. 


JE^fer-f— f- 


E^ 


Chorus. 


^^te^^stejfeariEfe 


m=^ 


An-y-where  their  shepherd  goes 
Those  for  whom  that  way  is  best 
Thou  art  precious  in   His  sight 


;i 


Gent-ly  Thy  Shepherd  calleth  thee ;  Hear  His  *  'Follow  Me, ' ' 


K 


T 


^ 


^^m^^^^^ 


>     >     >     S-=t 


f^^^.^^^^ 


Heed  it  ]oy-ous-ly.  Turn  not    in    devious  paths  astray,  Heed  thy  Shepherd's  voice  to-day. 


T-r 


-  ^    ^    u>— w» 


=t2=t2 
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Flora  Kirklakd. 


ftt  ^artjj  f  dttth. 


Fred  C.  Pullin. 


iEi 


:Js=^i^=?s= 


1 


? 


a=F 


Attj-*- 


» 


3t=it 


:d==t 


:4: 


*rrr 


'^rrf 


rrrf 


if'rrf 

1.  O  come  in  childhood's  sunny  hour  and  seek  to-day  thy  Saviour's  face;  They  who  seek  Him, 

2.  O,  tell  your  troubles  to  the  Lord,  for  He  will   ev-'ry   bur  -  den  share ;  He  for   sad-ness, 

3.  Hegiv-eth   many  precious  gifts  to  those  who  heed  His  lov-ing  call;    Priceless  treasure, 


^ 


J-J-J 


J: 


^^ 


^: 


J~^^^ 


^ 


f 


:5t 


1 1- 


i 


^^ 


J    I  J*-    >    N    f5 


m 


w 


seek  Him  ear  -  ly  al-waj's  find.  O  seek  Him,  children,  hasten  now  and  heed  the  gen-tle 
giv-eth  gladness; — 'tis  His  way;  O,  tell  Him  ev-'ry  lit-tle  grief,  for  He  doth  feel  for 
bounteous  measure,  full  and   free.     Of  life,  love,  mercy,  hope  and  peace  He  hath  a-bundant 

I 


i 


U: 


J=4 


£ 


J: 


i^ 


:f 


3^ 


3^3t 


f 


^ 


Chorus. 


:1=F5 


^=i 


I     I     I— =F=4=^ 


^^=pn 


i-jn-'-i^-^ 


fTT 


^ 


"I  rr  ^r  T"  F- 

call  of  grace.  Give  to  Him  in    con  -  se  -  cra-tion,  heart  and  mind, 
all   thy  care,  Gen-tly  car-ing,  bur-dens  sharing,  day    by     day. 
share  for  all,     He  is  faithful,  prove  His  promise,  come  and  see. 


In    ear   -   ly 


^: 


i 


■A 


Ltt^^ 


-#— ^ 


1=^ 


1 


P 


^m 


-* — •— is- 


* 


P— -I — ^-J-|-H'^==qd==J=:=FJ=j==:1— --f-H-^=|5====== 


youth,     re-member  thy  Cre  -  a  -  tor,     In   thy  youth,  seek  heav'nly  things  to     know.    The 


i 


m 


^!^::-si 


:pcx?E 


f*    ^ 


f 


-(=2- 


f=^^ 


^ (22- 


rr^fps 


Shepherd  seeks    the  Lambs  in  lov-ing  kind-ness,    In    thy  youth  un  -  to   the  Shep-herd  go. 


^=J 


W:::^  k    L    L 


^ 


:^ 


:^ 


g=£ 


i^ 


F=^ 


^¥^^^ 


a 


-^ 


-^ 


1 — r 
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IS 


'mt  that  ^nmi'h  ^mwMtit 


Flora  Kirkland. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


dz 


S 


^ 


*  i(# 


gf# 


-3 


^ 


^ 


1.  Love  that  passeth  knowledge,  hath  Christ  the  Lord  for  you,  Love  that  sought  and  found  you  an# 

2.  Out    up- on   the  prai-rie,  and     on  the  bounding  sea,  Thro' the  path-less  forest, whe-e 

3.  He  will  share  your  burdens,  O  come,  as  long  a  -  go,  Wea  -  ry  ones  came  oft-  en,  Hiw 

4.  He     will  nev-er  leave  you,  oh,  trust  His  lov-ing  care!  In     the  time  of  tem-pest  to 

,  .    I    o r-'^—'^ r ^-"fn ^^-J -cr^  • 


^ 


^ 


m 


fcl 


Ml  J  JIJ.^ 


t2=^ 


lUttz: 


d.  *    d  ^H-^ 


TSH^ 


paid  the  ransom  due.     Love  that  ne-ver  fail-eth  and  nev- ergroweth  dim,       For  this  love  of 
deep-est  shadows  be,  On  the  highest  mountain  and  in   the  low-ly  vale.  Shines  this  love  of 

grace  and  help  to  know.     He  the  Bnrden-bearer  will  meet  your  need  to-day.     Trust  the  love  of 
Him   in  faith  re-pair,  He  will  safely  guide  you, will  guide  you  with  His  eye,  O'er  life's  eameaf 


^ 


:=1: 


m 


S^ 


fe^^ 


^ — h 


Chorus. 


m 


=1: 


t:^^)  j  \A.r_i_iM 


1^=*: 


^-- 


W 


-d-^- 


-0-0^ 


^^^^WH 


rr>-  fu 


Jesus  what  have  you  to  give  to  Him  ?  ^ 
con-flict  He  is  watching  from  on  high 

-e- 


w^^r^Wf^ 


^ 


T 


r^ 


^   ^  L»  •^    i       ^  ^ 

Earth  and  sky  are  praising  Him, Children  come  and  gladly  sing,Love  that  passeth  knowledge,  the 


^^ 


Si 


r» 


brf 


£ 


i 


^  j.M^hj 


i.j4ju 


-L.^,.r  N  jj 


P 


r"  c  g  c  'f'T^^^^'^^n^r^^^^ 


^      \     \^  ^  \^  [  ~\  '^  ^ 

love  of  Christ  your  King!      Heart  and  Toice  u  -  nit  -  ing,    let  your  grate-ful  prais  -  es  ring 


m 


** 


H^^h^ 


e 


1 


F 
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#ut?  §t&tmtx  pttg. 


Kate  Ulmee. 


Chas.  H.  Gabeiel. 


i^szq: 


-*— ^ 


— 1-^ — I"*— I 


^^^-f 


1.  O,  let   us      as       a -gain  we  meet,  Tell  out  re-ilemption'ssto  -  ry  sweet;  In  wor-sbip 

2.  Sing  of   the  wondrous  heal-ing  tide,  Bear-iug  sal  -  va  -  tion  far    and  wide;  To  all  who 

3.  Slug  of   the  peace  He  doth   be-stow,    Of  thegreat  joy  His  lov'd  ones  know;  And  of  com- 

4.  Sing  of  that  laud  where  falls  no  night,  Where  we  with  lov'd  ones  shall  u-nite;  Dwelling  for  - 


:^=t=t: 


1 


^=e^T=rr=t"r^=D=^'f=Fr^=p=^ 


k^i=9r 


fe$=r: 


Chorus. 


bow-ing  at     the  feet,     Of  our  Re- deem- er  King. 

ful  -  ly    will  con-fide,     In  our  Re-  deem-  er  K 
mun-  ion  here  be-  low.  With  our  Re-  deem-  er  King, 

ev  -  er    iu     the  light,    Of  our  Re-  deem-  er  King 


viug. . 
ving.  I 
Cmg.  J 


Tell  out  the  sto 


Xr^r^rV'^r 


ry» 


:|e=t1 


:t=t: 


-^^^^rx^vx 


i 


tS: 


Tell  out  the   sto  -  ry, 

.m~  -^  -m-  -^  -m- 

Bi—   I     I — 1 — 


i^=t^t^ 


P1= 


^^- 


-^ 


:S=J: 


ilte^ 


rrrrrj- 


rrnrj~rT 


Spreading  His    glo        -        ry,  AH  hon-or     giv   '    -'      iug,         To    Je  -  sus    our 

Spreading'  His  glo  -  ry.  All    hon-or    giv-ing,  To    Je-  sus,     to 


'm 


1 


^—m—m- 


£: 


-0L—0.- 


'^^ 


w. 


'^   ^   y 


YT^^Y. 


=t=^: 


ie=NE=N^: 


^=N=?t 


U--k-k-k-ti^=tg=tg: 


1 

^     1 

^ 

1 

^ 

V 1  P  b 

N 

jh^ 

>^tL'^ 

^   •■ 

d 

•1 

|i^ 

u  J 

*    • 

"is 

^ 

["^ 

CsQz; 

r' 

-4^ 

-•■ •-— 

-f~ 

■■  •  '. 

^ 

J 

_                ^ 

^ 

J 

p 

' 

how 

tJ 

King, . . . 
Je  -   sus 

our 

1 

King, 

Tell 

how 

He  bought 

Tell    how 

He 

1 

us, 

bought 

us, 

Tell 

He 

/•V  h  1       ^         '^         ^         ^                                      ■          ■■  ■ 

L       L       '         '           ■                                       1 

l^J'i  !7  U 

u          P 

! 

f 

y 

v»     . 

P       P 

m 

» 

m 

^-^b  K 

1^     r 

V 

•s 

"   ^ 

1 

^-2 \^ U W 1 

L-U — k- 

-k- 

-1 

-k- 

J 

:^ 


m 


■t*: 


sought  us,  Of    His  great  mer       -        cy  ev   -    er        sing 

Tell  how  He  sought  us,  Of   His  great  mer  -  cy,    ev    •    er,         ev  -  er   sing. 


^ 


I 


-^ei--fl--f-- 


-  j  P— 


i^ 


i 


I 


-s— 


k=*e: 


P=|K=p: 


:k=k: 
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^wtll  tto  (Rktim^. 


Kate  Ulmkr. 


I.  H.  Mbredith. 


pm^m^mmp 


T. 


1.  Einging  from  the  mountain  floating  o'er  the    plain,    Hark!  we  hear  the   ech-o       of    a 

2.  Ten-der-ly  He  watcheth  o'er  our  steps  each  day,        Lov-ing-ly   He  guid-eth   lest  we 

3.  Sweet-er  than  the  mu  -  sic  of   the  sweet-est  chimes,  Comes  an  answ'ring  ech-o   from  the 


=PC=S=t=^«= 


^ 


u  } 


-»~-w- 


~ ^-^ (S— ^ N r-n 1- 


i^ 


5?^ 


S25h 


r 


#^ 


rr'fir 


^  r  &r  T 

glad     re-  frain.     Countless  voi-ces  min-gle  in   the    an -them  sweet,    Like  pure  incense 
go       a  -  stray;      Nev  - er  growing  wea - ry  still  He  leads  us      on,  Un  -  to  Him  for 

dis  -  tant    climes;   Heathen  na-tions  bow-ing  to  our  glo-rious   King,     Lift  with  us  their 

^  I    N 


S 


SEES 


#  •  I ^^^ 


Chorus. 


■^-5Y-f¥^ 


ris-ingto   the    Sav-iour's  feet. 

ev  -  er  will  we   raise  our    song.  ^   Swell,  O  swell  the  cho-rus,    sing  to  Je-sus'  name, 
prais-es  as  His  love   we     sing.  J 

-   -^  -^  -^-  :ft*  ^. 
■* — — I — I — .-I 1 — 


ttrr-M 


~0~    m         m  .    ^            ^^               A     -^~  -^^  -^-    -f— -    ■^~' 
-^ F — I  r        P  •  I  M  .-» — r-* — 1 1 rl 1 r* • — #      # 


J^J- 


i^ 


i 


^ 


a-Jiia 


3^^ 


^-3-^^grlj 


For  His  love    a  -  bid  -  eth      ev  -  er-more  the     same;      Swell,  O  swell  the  cho  -  rus. 


:e:- 


&4^— k-N 


i 


^ 


—I       \      d    =# 


i^gpH 


S 


^ S- 


^3 


5=1 \ 


sing    to    Je  -  sus'    name,        For  His  love    a  -  bid  -  eth  ev  -  er  -  more  the      same 


■0 — *• 


tefgt  -^  l^'^^l^ 


J-^. 


m 


I 


VI    r 
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Alice  Jean  Cleatoe. 


§^^ 


Seant  Colfax  Tullab. 


:s=f!E: 


^ 


:s=fs: 


±~^ 


i^^^ 


^^r^ 


1.  Be     a    lit -tie   sunbeam  ev  - 'ry-where  you    go;      Help  to  drive  the  darkness  from  thia 

2.  Be     a    lit -tie   sunbeam  ev  - 'ry-where  you    go;      Shine,  O  shine  for    Je-suswith  a 

3.  Be     a    lit -tie   sunbeam  shin-ing  bright  and  clear;  Some  one  may  be  waud'ringin  the 


-r:-rtif  -g: 


1?— E 


r  #  .^ 


=-^ 


^.  4  ^ 


U-I^^M^ 


r^^^ 


r 


i/  i**'  i«»  ^  ^  ^ 


^ 


:^-^.-^^ 


i 


^^^ 


^ 


i 


i$3 


a     ^     ^ 


*z=S: 


t=jt 


^^ij 


f 


-* — 1^ 


vporld  be-  low;       You  will  see  the  shadows  swiftly     flee     a  -  way,         If  you'll  be    a 

ra  -  diant  glow ;       Little  ones  may  help  this  dark  world  to      il  -  lunie,      Send-ing  gold-en 

dark-ness  near;       You  may  help  to  scat-ter  shadows    of     the    night,      Lead-ing  un-to 


Chorus. 


h     fe„  K    t^ 


>    h    K  -t^ 


&r^y=^^^^^^^^m^i=^^ 


sun -beam     ev  -  'ry      day. 

sun -shine   thro'  the   gloom. 

Christ  who       is      the  Light. 


1 


Be      a     lit  -  tie   sun-beam  tho'  your  light  be    small, 


m 


»-^ 


^ 


1 — r 


S 


P 


-t^— t** — y- 


^I^ 


=^ 


:fe==^ 


-4 4- 


r=^E^ 


^^- 


i^-»zi 


^^ 


0—^ 


:«=;■[ 


r 


Let      its  gleam  of    beau  -  ty     o'er  the        dark  -  ness      fall ;  You    will     see  the 


I 


^e=& 


r  .^  J^-r- 


tkf#=^ 


f<^- 


E£ 


S 


£ 


^^^-^ 


Si 


-^--^—M- 


^ 


S 


^     ¥     9 


shad-ows  swift- ly     flee      a  -   way, 

^ — m    "f "— »-.^ = ^ 


If  you'll  be     a     sun  -  beam    ev  -  'ry 
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patching  #tt. 


E.  E.  HswiTT. 

Spirited,  march  tempo. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 


m^^^mm^m^^^ 


^ 


1.  March-ing     a -long,    at     our  Captain's  word,  Sing-ing      of      His  boundless  might,     The 

2.  Lift-ing   Hisban-ner,  the  field   we   take,  We  would  faith-ful   be    and   true;       Then 

3.  Trust- ing   the  grace  that  hath  led     us      on,     Let    us      fal  -  ter  not    nor    fear;  So 


ns± 


Si; 


t^J 


<— += 


t 


e^^^ 


-^- 


:f± 


±=: 


:tz=^: 


S       Si 


-^^m^ 


3t=i 


m=^^ 


S — >--*h-shr 


ftpJI^ 


r^r 


m 


loud  trumpet  call     we  have  glad-ly  heard, — Press  on,     in      the  paths  of  right. 

on      to    the  front  for     the  Mas-ter's  sake,  And  our  strength  He  will  re  -  new. 

soon  will  the  day     of      His  triumph  dawn,  Press  on,  with     a    song   of  cheer. 


rJ^ 


-It: 


^J 


Jt 


^^ 


* 


t3t 


I 


"^ 


^ ^- 


^ 


W^ 


Kefrain. 


Marching  on, from  this  glad  hour,  Thro'  light  and  shade,thro'  sun  and  show'r,Our  Leader  goes  be 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


^^^ryny^-f^ 
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1^  Pappjj  §m&  d  ^tl^m. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
In  strict  time.  DonH  rush. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


i^S 


Sr^ 


g      #      ^ 

1.  A    happy  band   of  help-ers,     To  -  day  we  gather  here,  To  gain  new  hope  and  courage  For 

2.  In  life's  un-ceasing   con-  fiict     As  soldiers  we'll  endure,  A-lone  we  need  not  struggle,  God's 

3.  With  hearts  of  glad  en-deavor  We'll  journey  bravely  on,    O    let   usfal-ter   nev-er    Till 


If    f    P — ^ 


££ 


lit: 


i 


p  p  p — f*- 


1 


fc^ 


4= 


:P=^ 


^ 


±1!^ 


•to^-^ 


trtr 


t^  k 


Duet.   Gikl  Voices. 


du-ties  ly  -  ing  near;  And  ere  we  jour-ney  on-ward  We'll  look  a- bove  for  aid, 
help  is  ev  -  er  sure.  The  world  has  need  of  help-ers.  There's  much  that  we  may  do; 
all  our  work  is    done.     Our  journey  lies  be  -  fore    us,     It's  paths  we  may  not    see. 


That  we  may  do  our  du  -  ty  And  nev-er  be  a  -  fraid. 
Then  let  us  in  His  ser-vice  Be  ev  -  er  brave  and  true. 
But  we'll  go  onward  fearless,  For  God  our  strength  shall  be. 


A  happy  band  of  helpers,  To- 


-m-  r  r  I — I —  4^ 


W^ 


day  we  gather  here  To  gain  new  strength  and  courage,  For  duties  lying  near ;  May  "  Forward  "  be  our 
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watchword,  While  bravely  on  we  go.    As  one  in  strength  u  -  nit-  ed  To  meet  the  coming  foe. 
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$mtt\\^  §m\\^  th  ^M)xtk 


Mrs.  M.  a.  Kiddkr. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Sweet-ly  dawns  the    Sab  -  bath  morn-ing     On     the     world,     so  full     of       care; 

2.  'Tis    the    day    when  man's  Re-deem -er    Rose    tri  -  umph  -  ant  o'er  the      grave; 

3.  'Tis    the    day  whose  rest    and  glad  -  uess  Show  what  all         my  life  should  be; 

4.  'Tis    the    day  whose  calm,   so    ho  -  ly    Shad-  ows    forth      the  bet  -  ter      rest, 
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&^ 
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^^^ 
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Bid  -  ding  man  for 
Seal  -  ing  thus  His 
Yield-ing  all  by 
Where  the  crown-ed 


get  his  la  -  bor, 
work  com-plet  -  ed, 
faith  to  Je  -  sus, 
saints  are  sing -ing 


Call  -  ing    to  the  house  of  prayer. 

Tell  -  ing    thus  His  pow'r  to  save. 

Find- ing    Je    -  sus    all       in  me. 

With  their  Lord,  su-preme  -  ly  blest. 
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O  sweet  and  strong,  His  saints  a  - 

Then  loud  and  long,      to  Christ  so 

O  how     I  long,     in  Christ  made 

'Twill  not  be  long      till  'mid  that 


^ 


I     '' 't- 1 1 H- 


mong.  We  sing    to  God    our  Sab -bath  song, 

strong  To   save   the  lost,    we   raise  our  song. 

strong,  To  sing  each  day  faith's  Sab  -  bath  song, 

throng  We  sing  th' e- ter  -  nal  Sab -bath  song. 
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Our  Sab-bath  song,      Our  Sab-bath  song,  We  raise  to  Christ  our  Sab-  bath  song. 

Our  Sab-bath  song,      Our  Sab-bath  song.  We  raise  to  Christ  our  Sab-  bath  song. 

Faith's  Sabbath  song,  Faith's  Sabbath   song,  I'd  sing  each  day  faith's  Sabbath  song. 

Heav'n's  Sabbath  song,  Heav'n's  Sabbath  song.  We'll  sing  th'  e-ter  -  nal  Sab-  bath  song. 
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Laura  E.  Newell, 
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1.  The  Lord  of    the  har-vest  is  com-ing,  We  know  not  the  day    it    will     be.... 

2.  The  Lord  of    the   har-  vest  is  com  -  ing,  The  world  shall  ac-knowledge  His    might 

3.  The  Lord  oi     the   har-vest  is  com  -  ing,  "  Be  read  -  y  "  He  bids  thee    to      wait, 
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"When  He  shall  ap-  pear  to    His  peo  -  pie,   The  hour  we    His  glo  -  ry    shall  see. 
When  He  shall  de-scend  with  His  an  -   gels,  His     an- gels    of    glo-ry     and    light. 
For    oh,    in     the  clouds  we  shall  see      Him,   If      ear  -  ly     He  com-  eth,     or     late. 
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Oh  soul    are  you  read  -  y      to    meet    Him,  His  own  can  you  joy  -  f  ul  -  ly      yield, 
A    mes-  sage   of     joy    to    His  faith  -  ful.   But  where  will  the  faith-less  be      found  ? 
Pre-  pare,  nor    de  -  lay,  bid  Him  wel  -  come,  So    soon  His  dear  face  thou  shalt  see. 
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When  Je  -  sus  shall  come  in    His  beau  -  ty      To   earth,  to   His  great  har- vest    field? 

When  Je  -  sus  shall  come  to    His    peo  -  pie     His  voice  thro' the  world  shall  re  -  sound. 

The  Sav-iour    is     com-ing    so    sure  -  ly,      A     mes-sage  He'll  bring  un  -  to     thee. 
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"^T-rr 


The  Lord  of     the  har-vest    is     com-ing,  is    com- ing.  We  know  not  the  day  and  we 
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knowuot  the  hour,When  He  shall  appear  in  His  glo  -  ry,  His  might  and  His  wonderful  pow'r. 
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^jatdkrjsi  j(jf  Wxt  ^tm. 


Laukene  Highftkld. 

Stirringly. 
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KatHRYNE  LlNEHAN. 
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1.  Soldiers  of  the  cross,  do    not    i  -  dly  stand, Forward  march  to-day     Ea-ger  for   the  fray; 

2.  Soldiers  of  the  cross  where  your  banner  goes,   Fol-low  it  with  zeal    Be     as  true   as  steel, 

3.  Soldiers  of  the  cross,  forward  march  to-day,  Brave-ly   on- ward  go.    On    to  meet  the  foe; 
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Dread-ing  not    the  foe      nor    the    bat -tie's     din,    Since  the  Sav-iour  leads  we'll  win. 
Bat'ling 'gainst  the  wrong, fight- ing    for     the    right,  Turn-ing  dark-ness  in    -   to     light. 
When  the  warfare's  o'er,  there  re-main-eth      rest.  Kept  for  those  who've  done  their  best. 
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Soldiers  of  the  cross,Forward,  marcli,march,march,  'Tis  the  Saviour's  word,Haste  obey  your  Lord, 
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Sol-  diers  of     the  cross,  There  is  work    to       do,      Vic  -  to  -  ry     de-penda  on    you. 
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Lizzie  DeAemond. 
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Chas.  C.  Acklet. 
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1.  'Tis  sun-shine, 'tis  sun-shine  that  makes  the  world,  so  bright,  And  fills   the  dark -est 

2.  'Tis  sun-shine,  'tis  sun-shine,  the     lit  -  tie  deeds    of    love,      That  glo  -  ri  -  fy      the 

3.  'Tis  sun-shine,  'tis  sun-shine,   oh,  bless   the  Lord  each  day,     For      ev  -  'ry    sin  -  gle 


J=t=pJ 
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f"  ^  I 


cor -ners  with  a  gleam  of  light;  'Tis  sun-shine,  'tis  sunshine,  that  helps  the  chil-dren 
path-way  to  our  home  a-  bove;  'Tis  sun-siiine,  'tis  sunshine,  that  makes  the  sad  hearts 
gleam  of   light    a  -  long  the    way;     'Tis   sun-shine,  'tis  sunshine,   the  smile   of   God    so 
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Chokus. 
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grow.  And  brings  a  bit  of  heav  -  en  to  the  world  be  -  low. 
strong,  Till  look-ing  up  they  al  -  most  here  the  an  -  gels' soug. 
dear,      That  forms   a  glow-ing  rain-bow  from  each  fall  -  ing    tear. 


Sun-shine,  sun-shine, 
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all  the  way  a-  long, 


Greet  the    sun-shine  with   a  joy -ous  song;     Sunshine,  sun-shine, 
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smile    of  God  each  day, 
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Spreading  light  and  glo  -  ry     o  -  ver   life's    dark    way. 
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Katk  Ulmer. 
Moderato. 


ktmn  $^xtk 


J.  W.  IjEEMAN. 


1.  We   -walk     by    faith   and    '"ot       by    sight,  Yet    all       our    on  -  ward  path    is    light; 

2.  By     faith     we     live   thro'    Je  -  sus'  name,  By    faith     the  prom -is  -   es      we  claim, 

3.  O,     may     our  faith  each  day      in  -  crease  Till  doubt  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  shall  cease, 
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For  faith  hath  pow'r  its     flight  to    wing    In    -    to       the  pres  enco  of     the  King. 

By   faith     we  view  our    home   on    high,    By      faith     we  know  our  God   is  nigh. 

And  safe      in  realms   of       end  -  less  light,  Our    faith  shall  change  to  fade-less  sight. 
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Chorus. 
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O      pre  -  cious  faith thou  gift      di  -  vine, Up  -  on      our 

O     pre- cious  faith  thou  gift     di-vine, 


1^  k  ^  u 


path. .'. '. .     for-  ev  -  er    shine; Till  we     at    last with  Christ  shall 

llD-on  our  path  for-ev  -  er  shine ;  'Till  we    at  last 
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dwell, Ee- joice,     re  -  joice,    for 

with  Christ  shall  dwell, 


all 
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well. 


for    all       is   well. 
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'§tMt  §ifo  §mntx  ^hxm^. 


Kate  Ulmer. 
Martial. 


Fred.  C.  Pulliw. 
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1.  Up-ward,  ev  -  er  up-  ward  to    the  prom-ised  land,  We're  marching  with    re  -  ]oic  -  ing, 

2.  In   our  youth  He  bids  us  come  and  fol  -  low  Him,  He's   call  -  ing,   gen  -  tly   call  -  ing, 

3.  Come,  O,  come  and  join  us  as    we  march  a  -  long,  There's  glo  -  ry,  wondrous  glo  -  ry. 
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Je  -  sus  is   the  Cap-tain  of    our  might-y   band,  His  prais  -  es      we  are  voic  -  ing,  In     a 
While  He  goes  be-fore  the  path  is    nev  -  er    dim.    He   keeps  us    safe  from  fall- ing;  For  His 
Wait -ing    o  -  ver  yon-der  for  the  faith-fnl  throng  Who  glad  -  ly     tell  the    sto  -  ry,   How  our 
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rail.  Chorus. 
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cho  -  rus  might-y    and    strong.  "| 

grace  is  boundless  and     free.      >       Je  -  sus,  Je  ■ 

Sav-iour  died   to     re  -   deem.  J 


sus,    is  our  song  to-day,      Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus, 
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all     a -long  the  way;   He  will  guide  us  ev  -  er,     He  will  fail    us  nev  -  er.    Till  we  reach  our 
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hap  -  py  home  a  -  bove; 


Je  -  sus,   Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Friend  divine,    Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus. 
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how  His  light  doth  shine ;  We  will  shout  and  sing  His  wondrous  love,While  marching 'neath  His  banner  glo-rious 
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Kath  Ulmeb. 
Prayerfully. 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Je    -    sua    our      Sav  -  iour,       fill      us  with    Thy    love,            As     we    jour  -  ney 

2.  As      Thou  hast   loved     us          we  would  fol  -  low    Thee;           Pa-tient,  gen  -  tie, 

3.  Fruit  bear  -  ing   branch  -  es          of      jhe    Liv  -  ing    Vine,           We  would  ev  -  er 
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on-ward  to  our  home    a  -  bove, 
tender,  kind  and  true  would  be. 
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O,      may  Thy  Spir  -  it      in  our  hearts  a  -  bide. 
In      glad     o  -  be  -  dience  to  Thy  Ho  -  ly   will. 


live  for  Thee  by  grace    di  -  vine.      Sweet  -  ly    en  -  dur  -  ing  what-so-e'er  may  come. 
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Chorus. 
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Keeping  love's  bright  flame  aglow  what-e'er     be   -   tide. 
Day    by  day  Thy  blest  commands  would  we  ful   -   fill 
Till    in  realms  of  fade  -  less  love  we  gath  -  er      home 
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Fill    us,  dear  Sav  -  iour, 
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Fill      us,  dear  Sav  -  iour.    Fill    to      o  -  ver  -  flow-inp^  with  Thy  love      di  -  vine. 
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Alice  Jean  Cleatoe. 


Geant  Colfax  Tullae. 
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1.  Dai  -  ly     "we       are    sovs'  -  ing      Seeds    a- long  our      way; 

2.  O    while  yet      the    seed  -  time      Shin  -  eth   on    our       way, 

3.  When  tlie  har  -  vest  com  -  eth,         D    what  joy    uu    -   told, 


Dai  -  ly    they  are 
Let      us  good  seed 
If      for    US       a 
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grow  -  ing  For  the  har  -  vest 
scat  -  ter  For  the  har  -  vest 
wait  -  eth  Shin  -  ing    sheaves    of 


day. 
day. 
gold. 


Let     us      sow     with    glad  -  ness, 
Not      a      seed  we've  plant  -  ed, 
Then  with  joy  -    ful      reap  -   ers 
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Let  us  sow  with  care;  Then  at  last  the  har-vest  Hundred  -  fold  shall  bear. 
Shall  be  sown  in  vaiu;  God  will  send  the  sunshine  And  re -fresh -ing  rain. 
"We      at  last   shall    come,      Join  -  ing    in    the  glad-ness  Of   the  "Har-vest    Home." 
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What  shall  the  har-vest  hours  un-fold,    Worthless  tares,  or  sheaves  of  gold  ?  Let  us   sovr   with 
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glad-ness,    Let  us  sow  with  care;     Then  at  last  the  harvest  Hundred -fold  shall  bear. 
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Katk  Ulmee. 

Rather  slowly. 
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J.  W.  Lkeman. 
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1.  Use      gen  -  tie   words  and 

2.  An        an-swer  gen  -  tly 

3.  O,      may    we     like    our 
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tiona     Wher  -  ev  -  er    you      may      go;        This 

en,  A        lit -tie     act       of        love;      Have 

■  ter,         Be       gen -tie,  kind     and    sweet,     With 
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world  hath  much  of  sad-ness,    Of     sor-row  and       of      woe;  For   you  may  help   to 

pow'r  men's  hearts  to  soft  -  en     And  lift  their  thoughts  a  -  bove;  For     in  each  heart,  tho' 

sym-pa-thet  -   io  spir  -  it.     Life's  problem  strive     to     meet;  Tho'  oft  we   may     be 
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light  -  en         Its     bur -den    of       dis  -  tress;     And     in     the  name    of 

hid  -  den       Per  -  haps  from  hu  -  man    eight,        A       bet  -  ter      na  -  ture 

tempt -ed.         To      an-swer  frown  with  frown.    With  gen -tie  words   and 
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May  com  -  fort,  cheer  and  bless 
Which  you  may  bring  to  light 
Strive   for    the     vie  -  tor's  crown 
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ev-er    you    may    go;    Thus  spreading  heav-en's  sun-shine,   To  cheer  this  world  be  -  low. 
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Solo  and  Choeus. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


z=q^ 


:^^=f5: 


^-- 


153 


? 


:5t=^ 


1.  How  gloom  -  y,    dark    and  drear  -  y        this    pleas  -  ant   world  would    be,  If 

2.  The    moon    and  stars      so      bril-  liant    would    lose    their      ra  -  diance  bright,     Should 

3.  And       as      the  world    of       na  -  ture     must     die     with  -  out      the      sun,  The 
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Its  brightness  all  would  van  -  ish,  its 
No  pow'r  to  shine  pos- ses-sing,  they 
He  comes  with  health  and  heal-  ing      and 


we  the  gold- en  sun  no  more  could  see; 
e'er  the  sun  withold  his  glow-ing  light; 
soul  but  lives  thro'  Christ  the  Greater  One : 
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beau  -  ty     fade     a  -  way,         If       He  should  fail     to    greet   us     day    by        day. 

but     re  -  fleet    his   rays;    "Whose   glo  -  ry  crowns  with  light  the  pass -ing        days. 

where  His  light  doth  shine,      The      life     re  -  fleets  His  bless-  ed  beams  di    -    vine. 
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each  day       to   cheer    and       bless, 
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think  of       One  far  great  -  er     still    the   Sun    of  Right  -  ecus  -  ness 
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1.  We  will  follow  Je  -  sus,  Tho'  we  may  be  small ;  Gladly  may  we  lis  -  ten    To  His  lov-  ing  call. 

2.  We  will  follow  Je  -  sus,  Ev'ry where  He  leads;  Show  Him  unto  oth-ers     By  our  lov-ing  deeds. 

3.  We  will  follow  Je  -  sua,  To  the  lands  a- far.   Till  each  tribe  and  nation  See  the  "Morning  Star." 

4.  Just  to  follow  Je  -  sus.  Makes  the  day  seem  bright,  Fills  the  heart  with  sing-ing  Thro'  the  darkest  night. 


Life-tie  ones  may  follow — Follow  all  the  way.  Je  -  sus  bida  us    fol-  low    Ev-'ry  pass-ing  day. 
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1.  Then  bring  onr  country's  starry  ban   -   ner,  And  drape  it  o'er  the  Saviour's  cross;        For 

2.  Then  bring  our  country's  starry  ban   -   ner,  And  twine  it  round  the  sa-cred  tree,         Where 

3.  Then  bring  our  country's  starry  ban   -   ner,  And  loy  -  al    till  your  lat-est  breath,  U  - 
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"with     these  sym-bols  close  u  -  nit 
Christ       a     sac  -  ri  -  fice  was    of 
nite       un  -  to    the  lov  -  ing    em 
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ed,  We  fear  no  dan-ger, harm, nor  loss, 
fered  And  died  to  ran-  som  you  and  me. 
blem,  The    sym-bol    of    the  Sav-iour's  death. 
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Be  -  neath  this  glorious  flag  whose  beau-ty    Thrills    all  our  hearts  with  fer-vent  love, 
He  died  that  men  might  be  for-  giv   -   en,     And      in   the  land  where  freemen  dwell; 
Till      in     the  freedom  He  has    giv   -   en,      Be  -  neath  the    flag  that  waves  so  free; 
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With  grat  -  i  -  tude  and  true  de  -  vo  -   tion.    We  praise  our  King  who  reigns  a-bove. 

The  cross  and  flag  to-geth-er  blend  -  ed.      Of        life  and  joy  and  love  shall  tell. 

A   Chris-  tian  nation  stands  proclaim  -  ing    The     high-  est  type  of   lib  -  er  -  ty. 
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Then     with  glad  -  ness,  come     re  -  joic  -  ing,    Brirg    the    old  "Red,  White  and    Blue," 
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1.  Brightly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner,  Point-ing  to     the    sky, 

2.  Je  -  sus,Lord  and  Mas-ter,    At    Thy  sa  -  cred  feet, 

3.  All    our  days    di-  rect    us      In      the  way    we   go, 

4.  Then  with  saints  and  an  -  gels  May  we  join     a  -  bove, 


Waving  on  Christ's  sol  -  diers 
Here  with  hearts  re  -  joic  -  ing 
Lead     us   on     vie  -  to  -  rious 
Off'ring  pray'rs  and  prais-es 
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To  their  home  on  high  : 

See  Thy  chil-dren  meet : 

O  -  ver    ev  -  'ry  foe; 

At  Thy  throne  of  love; 
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March-ing  thro'  the  des  -  ert,  Glad-ly  thus  we  pray. 
Oft-  en  have  we  left  Thee,  Oft  -  en  gone  a-  stray; 
Bid  Thine  an  -  gels  shield  us,  When  the  storm-clouds  low'r; 

When  the  toil      is       o  -   ver.  Then  comes  rest  and  peace, 
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still  with  hearts  u  -  nit  -  ed  Sing -ing  on  our  way, —  Brightly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner, 
Keep  us,  might-y  Sav-iour,  In  thenar-  row  way  Brightly  gleams  our  ban -ner, 
Par -don,  Lord,  and  save  us  In  that  last  dread  hour  Brightly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner, 
Je  -  sus  in      His  beau  -  ty.     Songs  that  nev  -  er     cease      Brightly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner, 
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Point  -  ing    to      the    sky,    Wav  -  ing    on  Christ's  sol  -  diers  To    their  home    on    high. 
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1.  Hark!  the  sound   of     sol  -  diers  marching,    See   the  ban-ners  wav-ing  free;     'Tis    the 

2.  See    the  trou-bled  souls  made  cheerful,     By  some  lit  -  tie    acts      of    love;     See    the 

3.  See    the   wea  -  ry   ones     re  -  joio  -  ing,     As    the    ea  -  ger  chil  -  dren  run     Here  and 
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chil-dren's  le-gion  marching  To  the  front,  right  gal-lant-ly.  See  the  bright  and  happy 
darkened  souls  re  -  joic  -  ing,  In  a  gleam  from  heav'n  a-bove.  'Tis  the  work  of  lit -tie 
liiere  with   bu  -  sy   foot-steps,  From  the  dawn  till  set    of    sun.  Wear  your  ar-mor,  lit  -  tie 
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fac  -  es.     Lit  with  faith  and  joy  -  ous  hope ;     In  the  strength  of  Christ,  our  Captain,  With  the 
chil-dren.  Brightly  sing-iug  for  their  King:      In   the  songs  of      lit  -  tie   children  Notes  of 
sol-diers.    In    the  army's  rank  and  file:       As  you  work,  and  in  your  playtime.  You  are 
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?'.     ,,       ^    .P  ■(  Hark!  the  sound  of    soldiers  marching,  Swerving  ne'er  to   left  nor 
com-fort  oft  -  en  ring.  J-ht      u-  j  j    t      xi,  «     ^u 

sol-diers  all  the  whillj^^^''^^'°S  on-ward,  ev  -  er     on-ward.  In   the  arm-y      of     the 
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Firm  -  ly     trust  -  ing  Him  who     letod  -  eth,     Who  hath  prom  -  ised     rich        re  -  ward 


^- 


t 


_^- 


ti: 


?i=tF?=fe 


52=e 


-J^ 


I 


33 

EOSSITEE   W.  EAYMOND. 


i 


^ 


Feed.  Silchee. 


^=qv 


A 


^=^: 


^z->-n>=:?t 


g 


1.  Far    out     on  the  des-o-late  bil  -  low,  The    sail  -  or         sails  the  sea; 

2.  Far  down    in   the  earth's    dark  bo  -  som,  The     mi  -   ner       mines  the  ore; 

3.  Forth  in  -  to   the   dread  -  ful  bat  -   tie  The  stead  -  fast        sol    -  dier  goes, 

4.  Lcrd,  grant  as  we      sail     life's  o  -  cean,  Or  delve   in    its    mines     of  woe; 
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A  -  lone  with  the  night  and  the  tern  -  pest,  Where  count  -  less      dan   -  gers    be. 
Death  lurks    in  the      dark      be  -  hind    him.    And  hides    in   the    rock       be  -  fore. 
No  friend,  when  he    lies        a  -  dy  -   ing,     His    eyes  to      ten-der-ly       close. 

Or    fight     in    its     ter-ri-ble    con-  flict,   This    com    -    fort      all         to      know; 
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Yet    nev  -  er     a -lone    is    the  Chris  -  tiaa,   Who  lives     by      faith    and       pray'r; 
4th  V.  That  nev  -  er     a  -  lone    is    the  Chris  -  tian.  Who  ^TT^    i^m 
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For     God      is     a       friend    u"    -  fail    -    ing,    And    God      is      ev 


'ry  -  where. 


34 


g0tmx&,  (Shrfetmtt  ^Mim. 


Alice  Je;an  Cleatoe. 


J.  "W.  LEEMAB. 


^^m^ 


3^£=fed^ 


:=?: 


1.  For  -  ward,   for  -  ward,  Chris-  tian    sol  -   diers,      Ev  -  er 

2.  For  -  ward,    for  -  -ward,  Chris-  tian    sol  -   diers,      Fal  -  ter 

3.  For  -  ward,   for  -  ward,  Chris-  tian    sol  -  diers.     O'er     the 
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not  nor  flee ; 
bat  -  tie  -  field, 
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For  -  ward      to        the    com  -  ing    con   -    flict.     Brave  -  ly       face     the      foe. 

O         the       glo  -  rious  cause     of      Je    -    sus.       Shall  have      vie   -   to   -   ry. 

With       a       might-  y     host      ad-vano  -   ing,        Sa-  tan's  pow'r  must  yield. 
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Hold  on  high  your  roy  -  al    ban  -  ner,  Je  -  sus  lead-  eth  on,        Nev  -  er  leave  the  field  of 
T'ward  the  front  press  bravely  on-  ward  "With  un-fal-t'ring  feet;      Forward,  for-ward  to    the 
Follow  'neath  your  glorious  banner, Fight  the  hosts  of  Wrong;  Soon  shall  sound  the  wondrous 
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ac  -  tion,  'Till  the    vie  -  fry's  won. 

con  -  flict,  Nev  -  er  know    re  -  treat, 

glad  -  ness  Of     the     tri-  umph  song. 
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For-  ward,  forward,  Christian  sol  -  diers, 
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Ev  -  er     on- ward  go;       For-ward  to     the  com-ing  con-flict,  Brave-ly    face  the  foe. 
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1.  Children  in    the    long  a  -  go,  Came  with  loving  hearts  be-fore  Him,    He    doth  all    the 

2.  Children  in     the    temple  grand  Sang  "  Hosanna!  "  with  rejoic-ing.      So,     to-day    the 

3.  Children  may  with  heart  and  hand,  Serve  the  Lord,  His  colors  wearing,     Pur-  i  -  ty    doth 
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children  know.  Sees  with  joy  when  they  adore  Him, 
children  stand.  Loving,  grateful  praises  voic  -  ing; 
He    de-mand,  Children  come,  His  banner  bear-ing, 


Lit  -  tie  ones    at     hap  -  py  play 
Je  -  siis    is      the  children 's  Friend, 
He  ,  will  give  you    rich    re -ward, 


is^e^ 


\-     N-JL 


A 


^^^^ 


tm^E^^ 


SEEia 


Knew  not  that.  His  love     re  -  veal  -  ing. 
He  who  came  to  Beth  -  lem's  man  -  ger. 
When  you  meet  Him  in       the     glo  -  ry, 
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Je  -  sus  watched  them,  day  by    day, 

On        His  love    you      may  de  -  pend 

Chil  -  dren,  serve,  oh,     serve  the  Lord, 

^  J    J- 


n— V — ^ — \^ — '^ — \ j *-  ^      '  '  — 


EE 


h 


Chorus. 


m^^^    >l ■TffljzrbJi.tofe^ 


^ 


Showing  thus  His  tender  feel  -  ing.  "j 
He  will  guard  in  time  of  dan-ger.   \  Happy, happy  songs  are  ringing.  Hear  the  countless  children 
Tell  abroad  redemption's  sto- ry.    J 
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sing  -  ing,    Praises  to  the  Lord  they're  bring-ing.    As  of  old  He  listens  while  they  sing. 
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In  martial  spirit. 
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1.  Hark,  O,  hark  the  joy-  fiil  cho-  rus,  Sweetly  sounding  far  and  near;      Glad-dest  ech-oes  rise 

2.  In  the  name  of  Christ  our  Leader,   Tak-ing  up  the  Spir-it's  sword ;  In  the  mighty  fray, 

3.  Marching  ev-er  up-ward,  on-ward,  Steadi  -  ly  the  ranks  in-crease;        Soon  in  chorus  grand 
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to  the  vaulted  skies,    Filling  ev'ry  heart  with  hope  and  cheer;  'Tis  a  song  of  end -less 

conqu'ringday  by  day,  Walking  in  the  footsteps  of  our  Lord;  With  the  gos-pel  ar  -  mor 

o  -  ver  ev-  'ry  land,   WiU  resound  the  blessed  strain  of  peace;  Then  with  crowns  and  palms  of 
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tri-  iimph,  Bro't  by  soldiers  of     the  King; 

gird-  ed,      We  can  nev-  er  know  de  -  feat; 

vic-t'ry,    Clad  in  robes  of  spot-less  white; 


'Neath  His  banner  bright.  Marching  in  the  light. 

Then  with  shout  and  song  we  will  march  a-long. 

We  shall  dwell  above       in  the  realms  of  love. 


Mes-sa-ges   of  vie  -  to-  ry  they  bring. 
Fearing  not  tho'  countless  foes  we  meet. 
Where  our  precious  Saviour  is  the  Light. 


Vic-to-ry! 
Vic-to  -  ry ! 
Vic-to  -  ry ! 


vic-to-ry! 
vic-to-ry! 
vie  -  to  -  ry ! 


Hear,0,hear  the  glad  re  - 
Louder   still  the  chorus 
This  our  song  shall  ever 
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ry! 
ry! 
ry! 


frain; 

swells; 
be; 


Vio-to-ry! 
Vic-to-ry! 
Vic-to-ry! 


Vic-to- 
Vic-to- 
Vic-  to  - 


Send  it  out  o'er  val-ley,  L  11  and  plain. 

Of  our  great  Commander's  pow'r  it  tells. 

Till  our  dear  Eedeemer's  face  we  see.  (  Instrument. ) 
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Choeus. 
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Hear,    O  hear   the  joy  -  ful       cho    -    nis,       Sweet -ly  sounding  far      and     near; 
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Gladdest  ech  -  oes  rise        to   the  vaulted  skies,    Fill  -  ing  ev'ry  heart  with  hope  and  cheer; 
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'Tis      a  song    of  end  -  less       tri  -    umph,  Brought  by  sol  -  diers  of        the     King, 
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'Neath  the  banner  bright,  marching  in  thelight,   Mes-sa-ges    of   vie  -  fry  they   brin^ 
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©ttrad,  i&nwmA  ^mMn^. 


Floba  Kiekland. 

March  tempo. 


W.  A.  Post. 


1.  With  our    ban-ners   wav-ing    high,    On  -  ward  we     will    go,         "With  our  might- y 

2.  When  the    foe      is    fierce  and  strong    Ev    -   er     we    must  be.  At    the  front  with 

3.  With  the     ar  -  mor    of      the    Lord,  Fur-  nished  by     our   King,      O'er  the    en  -   e   - 
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Vic  -  fry    we    are    sure    to      win, 
For    the  might-  y     King  we    serve, 
As     we     foi  -  low    aft  -  er    Him, 


Cap -tain  nigh.  We  will  face  the  foe 
bat  -  tie  cry,  Fight-ing  man  -  ful  -  ly, 
mies    we    face,     We  shall  vie -fry  sing! 
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If  we  ne'er  re -treat:  All  themight-y  hosts  of  sin,  Sure-ly  we'll  de-feat. 
Will  our  cause  sus- tain ;  We  nmstnev-er,  nev  -  er  swerve,  Till  the  goal  we  gain! 
Who      is  King  and  Lord,      Nev  -  er  shall  the  light  be    dim.    We   shall  reap    re-ward. 
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f  Chorus.     In  unison,  xvith  life. 
Onward,  onward,  onward  we  are  marching  For  the  right,  we  will  fight, Under  Christ  our  King, 
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^hM^ 


lift  your 


Onward  marching    lift  your  banner  high.  Against  the  foe  we  will  go,  Vic  -  to  -  ry     is  nigh. 
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Flora  Kirkland. 

Smoothly,  rather  slo    j. 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Liv  -  ing      for     Je  -  sus    here,      How  doth    His  pres-ence  cheer;       Al  -  most       I 

2.  E  -  ven      in     sim  -  pie   ways,        E  -   ven       on    qui  -  et    days,        We    may      ob 

3.  Fol  -  low    His  steps   to  -  day,      This      is       the   bet  -  ter    way,      Learn-  ing      to 
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seem   to    hear,      "I      am   near.        Be      ot   cheer."    Wa  -  ter      of       life  He  gives, 

tain   His  praise.    Price-less  praise,    Lov  -  ing  praise.      God  -  li  -  ness    pleaseth   Him, 

watch  and   pray.    Watch  and    pray       Ev  -  'ry    day.       Seek  -  ing    His     will  to  know, 
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Ev  -  er  our  Shepherd  lives.  Ten  -  der  -  ly  He  for-gives,  He  ten-der  -  ly  for-gives. 
Fail  not  your  light  to  trim,  Let  it  be  nev-er  dim,  Ob,  nev -er,  nev  -  er  dim. 
Striv-ing    His   way  to    go.        Wit- ness -es    here  be -low.  We'll  witness  here   be- low. 
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Chorus. 
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Hark !  He  call  -  eth  Thee!  Call- eth  ten -der- ly     "I    have  lov'd  thee,  oh,    fol-lowme." 
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Hark!  He  call -eth    thee.   Oh,    so   ten-der-  ly;    Bless- ed    Sav- iour,  I'll    fol- low  Thee 
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Laurene  Highfield. 
Ait.  by  F.  K. 


Kathkyne  Linehan. 


1.  Ye    are  the  seed  of   the  king-dom,  The  seed  that  is  grow-ing    to-  day,  The  Gos  -  pel  by 

2.  Grain  that  is  springing  and  grow-ing,  Its  fruit-age  will  cer-  tain-  ly  find,  What-ev  -  er    is 
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some  one  was  planted,  And  sin  hath  not  swept  it  a  -  way.  Oh,  has- ten  to  work  for  the  Mas-  ter, 
planted  will  sure-ly   Bearhar-vest  a-gain  of  its  kind.  Wherev  -er    a  Christian   is  grow-ing. 
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Oh,  has-ten  the  Gos-pel    to  sow;  That  o  -  ver  the  hills  and  the  val-leys, Precious  signs  of  the 
He  sow-eth  the  Gos-pel    al-way;  Be  faithful  in  shade  and  in  sunshine, Ripened  sheaves  wLi  your 
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harvest  may  show.  ->  p^^^^^.  ^j^^  -^^q\q  y^ox\^  for  Jesus  our  Saviour,  Scatter  broadly  o'er  hill  and  o'er 
la-bor   re-pay.   J 
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plain.  To  the  end  that  at  last  all  His  gar  -  ners  May  be  filled  with  the  sweet  golden  grain. 
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^ittt«  §tt&!f. 


Alice  Jbak  Cleatob. 


Geakt  Colfax  Tttllab. 
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1.  Just  a     dain-ty  basket  Filled  with  autumn  bloom,      Yet  it  brought  the  sunshine  To  a 

2.  Just  a    sweet  bird-car-ol  Trilled  upon  the      air,  Yet  a  heart  was  lightened  Of  its 

3.  Just  a  glad  '  'good  Morning, "  On  a  day  so      drear,        Yet  as    if      by  magic  Skies  seemed 
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dark-ened    room;      All  the  week  seemed  brighter  For  those  shining    hours,     La-den  with  the 
load    of      care;       Like  a  heav'nly  message  Seemed  that  little  strain ;  Sunshine,hopeand 
bright  and   clear;      And  the  one  who  heard  it  Passed  along  her    way,      Smil-ing  at  the 
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Chorus. 


^^^^^^ 


f  ■  •■*■  fj- — •■' • "  •  "** 

sweetness  Of  the  smiling    flow'rs.  ^ 

cour-age  All  came  back  a  -  gain,      j-     Let  ns  all  be  help-ful;   Let  ua  live  to      bless; 
pros-pect  Of    a  hap-py    day 
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Lit  -  tie  deeds  of  kindness  Mag-ic  pow'r  pos  -    sess. 
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Scat-ter  beams  of  sun  -  shine, 
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O'er  the  dark-est    way;        Soon  the  midnight  | 


shall  change  To  bright-est      day. 


Oopyrlgrbt  momii  bv  Tullar-Meredith  Oo. 


a 


M\im'»  §»  §miH  ^h  (^m. 


Alice  Jean  Cleatob. 

Spirited  March  tempo. 
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1,  Tho'  we  cross  the    o-cean  deeps  To    the     O  -  rient     lands,  Tho' we  sail  thro' Po  -  lar 

2,  O  thro'  many  a    con-flict  sore,  Many  a    dark  -  ened     hour.  Hath  our  glorious  na  -  tion 

3,  From  the  Pine-lands  of  the  North    To    the  South-  ein     glade.  This  great  land  so  broad  and 
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seas.      Or    by    Af  -  ric's  strands,  Tho'  we  walk  where  soft  winds  blow,  Thro'  Aus-tral  -  ia's 
passed   To    its  heights  of  pow'r;  Many  a    crim-son- flow- ing  tide  Helped  that  price    to 
fair,     Was  for  free-men  made;  Then  while  swift  the  years  take  flight  O'er  its  realms    so 
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Chorus. 
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bow'rs.  We  shall  find  where'er  we  go,  There's  no  land  like  ours,  "j 
pay.    May  we  then  with  those  who  died  Loyal    be     al- way.  >•  There's  no  land  like  ours  Whether 
free,     O  may  we  with  pride  and  might  Each  a  pa  -  triot  be.  j 


near    or     far,  There  is  freedom  in  the  gleam  Of  each  Stripe  and  Star;  Let  us  firm  -  ly 
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stand  And  this  tow  re  -  new,  ' '  To  our  God  and  na-tive  land    We  will  all     be    true. ' ' 
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Mm  §iim  (Sti^tnattu, 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Grant  Colfax  Titllae. 
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1.  Wor- ship  the  King  in     His  beau- ty,    Bow    at  His   feet  and    a  -  (lore,     Heav'n  with  an 

2.  Sing    of    themight-y      Re-deem-er,     Rul  -  er     of  earth  and   of      sky,  En  -  ter  His 

3.  Hail    to    themight-y      Je- ho  -  vah!  Hail   to    the  Lord  on  His    throne!        Zi  -  on  with 


anthem  is    ring  -  ing  Praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  :        Ra-di-antorbs  He  ere -a-   ted, 

gates  with  thanksgiving;  Sound  forth  His  praise  on  high.       Fountain  of   life  and  sal-  va  -  tion, 

rap-ture  is  sing -ing.     He    is     our  God     a  -   lone;  Crown 'd  with  a  glo -ry    im-mor-tal. 


Form'd  by  His  wise  de  -  cree, 
Hope  of  the  years  to     be, 
Bright  avS  the  sun   is     He, 

-m-  -*-  -*-         -M-  .^^.^ 


Praise. . .  .  Him!  O     praise    Him  E-  ter  -  ual  -   lyl. 
Praise. . .  .  Him!  O     praise    Him  E-  ter  -  nal  -  ly!.  . . 
Praise. . . .  Him!  O     praise    Him  E  -  ter  -  nal  -   ly!. . . 

^^i:%i:^L%r :fEE^ ttji fiN_ 


Chorus. 
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D.s. — Praise. . . .  Him  !  0    praise    Him  E-  ter  -  nal  -   ly. 
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Ho  -    ly!  ho    -    ly!         an  -  gels  a  -  dor  -  ing      cry,, 


Praise,  O        praise  Him! 
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glo-ry    to  God  most  high !...  .      Hail    Je    =   ho-  vah!  boundless  in   ma-jes-ty, .. 
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Geant  Colfax  Tttllab 

Rather  slow. 
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J.  W.  Leemah. 
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1.  "Suf-fer    now  the     lit-  tie   chil-dren,"Oh   hear  the     gen -tie     Sav- iour  say, 

2.  Lit -tie   hands  may  work  for    Je  -  sus,     And   lit-  tie     lips  may  speak  His  praise; 

3.  Ev  -  'ry      lit  -  tie      life  will  need  Him,     No    oth  -  er  friend  such  love  will  show; 
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Bid  them  come  be-  fore  they  wan  -  der        From  the  straight  and  nar-row  way." 
Lit  -  tie    feet  may  swift-  ly      fol   -   low  In      the   Mas    ttr's  pleas-ant    ways. 

None  can  help  you      in    the     con  -  flict      Which  your  life    will  sometimes  know. 


f— ^^1^-fi^ 
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a  tempo. 
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He  so  lov  -  ing  -  ly  will  lead  them.  And  in  His  arms  He  will  en  -  fold — 
Lit  -  tie  hearts  may  know  the  com  -  fort  Of  trust-  ing  in  the  Sav-iour's  love — 
Bid    the     lov -ing    Sav -iour   en  -  ter.      Let    ev  - 'ry    heart  be    made  His  throne, 
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From  the  temp  -  ter    He    will  shield  them,      Make  them  heirs   to     joy     un  -  told. 

Know  the   joys      of     life      e   -   ter  -   ual.  In   bright  mansions   up       a  -  bove. 

He    can  drive    a  -  way    all    shad  -  ows.         He     can    save  and    He      a  -  lone. 
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Chorus. 
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Do  not  for-bid  them  to  come  to  the  Saviour  While  in  their  childhood  so  hap-py  and  free, 


Oopyrlgbt,  uouii.  by  TuUar-Meredltb  Oo. 
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Do  not  forbid  them — the  Saviour  is   saying     "  Suf- fer  the  children  to  come  un  -  to  me." 
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Lizzie  DeAkmond. 


W.  A.  Post. 
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1.  Ac  -  knowledge  Him     in        all    yourways,  The       Shep-herd  kind  and       true;., 

2.  Tho'     o'er   the  mouiit-ain    height  He  leaida,  Thro'   paths  both  dark  and      drear, . 

3.  "Ck)mefol- low  Me! "  He      soft-ly    cries,   "I         can -not  lead  you      wrong;. 
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You  shall  not  want  for  an  -  y  -  thing,  He  will  pro  -  vide  for  you. 
The  sun  -  ny  side  will  come  in  view,  The  blooms  of  love  ap  -  pear. 
A  lit  -  tie     while     to    strug  -  gle      here.  And    then     the      vie  -  tor's    song." 
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Choeus. 
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O    Shep  -  herd  kind,    O    Shep  -  herd  true,      In  love       di-rect      our  way; 
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at     last       to        man  -  sions  fair,       In    realms     of      end  -  less      day. 
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Kate  Ulmee. 
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1.  Songa         of 

2.  Long  a 

3.  Hark!        O, 


go 
hark ! 
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ech  -  o  -  ing  sweet  and 
children's  ho- san  -  nas 
gen-tly   "we  hear        Him 
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clear, . . 
sweet, . , 
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Won 

"  Come 
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diant        praise 
His  smile 

to  Me" 


fill  -  ing  the  earth        with 

in  whose  dear  name       we 

draw  near  ye    chil    -    dren 


cheer;. , 

meet; 

all: 


Let  ns 

He  will 

Lord,  we 
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now  to  our  Re-deem    -    er 

bless,        own-ing  our  hap    -    py 
come         on  this  Thy  ho     -     ly 


song, 
day,. 


Crown       Him        King 

As  to      -      day 

Thine         to  be, 


on  this  great  day  of 

in  -  to    His   courts       we 

keep  us  from    sin,  we 


s^f  III  III  Tr^'ff 

>■      Lift  high  the  ju  -  hi  -  lant  strain, .... 


s. 

throng, 
pray 


i 


i 


i 


i 


^ 


^ 


^-iJ  JM  JfgrJfti 


^^ffiffi^'ti^'lff'^^^ 


SU3    the  children's  King  will   ev  - 


^^^ 


I 


STi-g^a 


Iff- 
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Croton  3«sos  WHnii* 


Glad  -  ly  sing  to  His  wonder-ful     name, Let  us  with  joy  now  pro  - 


^ 


claim, . 


i 


Praise     un  -  to  Him  who  reigna  e  -  ter 


nal 


eE£ 


J: 


ly.... 


t-\U\\\A\ 
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i^4^=Hf^^ 


it 
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Flora  Kirkland. 


fw  ?t»»U  i«it  |ait  ®l»w. 


i 


Stephen  C.  Foster. 


% 


S 


^^± 


^^^ 


8      g     J 


1.  Hear     the  gen  -  tie  voice  of      Je   -   sus  Call  -  ing      as       of  old,  "Wea  -  ry 

2.  Nev  -    er,    nev  -  er    be    dis  -  cour  -  aged,  Tho'   the   shad  -  ows  lie  Dark  -  ly 

3.  Take  your  bur-dens  all     to      Je   -   sus,  Cast    on     Him  your  care,  He    will 

4.  Vain    and  en7p-ty    sin-ful    pleas -ures.  Soon  shall  reach  their  end,  Je  -  sus 


^i¥£ 


*=& 


r^-^TF 


g 


^^^Pf 


^ 


V — ^ 


f— r 


^^^ 


i 


Chorus. 
I 


r^ 


^^ 


^=M- 


3 


5 


:r^ 


ones  and  heavy       la  -  den      To  the  shel-ter  of     His   fold 

o'er  the  path  be  -  fore  thee,  He  will  guide  thee  with  His  eye. 

guide  you  and  pro-tect  you.  All  the  time  and  ev  -  'ry-  where 
is     a  fade-less  Treasure!     Je-sus  is  a  changeless  Friend! 

m 

■^ ^ 


:l 


He    will  not    fail   thee, 


m 


^ 


9    \m    9^ 


^    ^ 


r  t  f  u 


p^mm 


i 


■r^^— 4-^*|-»    J*    |S 


^ 


=F^ 


3S 


i 


3=^ 


3  i  Ji 


He  will  beed  thy  cry.       Lis  -  ten  to  His  precious  promise, ' '  I  will  guide  uiee  with  mine  eye. " 


^ 


f  I'  I'  r  I'  ^\\  c  C'K  c  ^  ^}g  1^  g=^g=K=>'if' ?u 
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48  *W^ 

Julia  H.  Johnson. 


(S0tl  0f  iht 


Grant  Colfax  Tullae. 


^^^ 

t-A — 1 1 

:r-9^—J 1 \- 

H— 

1— 1 

-J— 

F^=^  .=^=^ 

^ 

— r^ 

^      1 

1.  Thou 

2.  Thro' 

3.  Thou 

God    of      all     the 
all     the     by  -  gone 
Lord   of     all     the 

■  1 

r  f 

hv  -  ing, 
a  -  ges 
liv  -  ing, 

1 

111     I  1    r 

Enthroned  in      light-  a  -  bove, 
The  saints  who  knew  Thy  name, 
In    Thee    we      live   and  move, 

III                     1 

E  - 
The 
Oh, 

1 

^!»}fiT-4^F— 

-J — -^r^ ^- 

—M 

-J ^- 

~M — M i- 

-*M- 

-^— J 

^^\rZ  ^ 

^-1 — J — •    -J 

=^— ^ 

-4-H- 

-^     ^     T    ^  - 

"dH" 

"^*^ 

-^  -^  ^-  -\- 

-J-   -4- 

V  -1 

V  -4  V    -^ 

4^  j. 

i^ 


-4 — I- 


=F 


3ii^: 


4 — I- 


i 


s 


;^=^= 


r  7-'rrTf—rT=r~rrT  'r  r  rj  ^ 

ter  -  nal   glo  -  ry     giv  -  ing,     Thou   rul  -  est  now    in     love.  O  Prince  of    life    im  - 

prophets,  priests,  and  sa  -  ges,     Have  joined  in  glad  ac  -  claim.  Thro'  Thee,  the  King  of 

let    our  glad  thanksgiv-ing      Our    roy  -  al  birth-right  prove.  The  chains  of  death  are 


rr  r  rrrr  f 

mor  -  tal,       The    sleep-ing  shall  a  -  rise, 


r  rrrr  r 

And  pass  thro'  death's  dark  por-tal,       Tri  - 


r 


glo  -  ry.       They   conquered  in    the  strife.       And     aft -er  earth's  brief  sto- ry.       They 
bro-ken,      The   reign  of  death  is      o'er,        And    this    is    now   the     to  -  ken —  Thou 


]d: 


1-1-4— J= 


--t- 


-I- 


1 


hhii^ 


J- 


fe=^: 


"C^^? 


*-t-  ^. 


S 


3-= 


Chorus. 


m 


J=pi=J=:^FJ 


s=^=^^ 


:i=*: 


r-( 


•«^ 


rf=F^ 


?^=pc 


nmph-ant  to    the    skies. 
know  the  end  -  less    life 
liv  -  est     ev  -  er  -  more 

—^—0- 


■1 

e.  J 


fe-:^ 


f 


=|E 


P=^F^ 


With  joy  -  ous  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs     The  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion 

# — m — ^ — ^— r-* — y  ^  i»   ,<> — m — m — ^ 


t: 


It 


f=M^ 


Parts. 


I 


^ 


^ 


^ 


rings, 


The     Lord      of    all     the      liv  -  ing 


m 


y  ^ 


Is  crowned  the  King     of      kings. 


i=i 


i 


Sdt 
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Copyright,  momiii,  by  Tullar-Meredith  Oo. 
*  If  desired  the  words  of  "  Stand  up  for  Jesus  "  may  be  used  with  this  tune.   Use  first  four  lines  of  verse  1  for 
•hocus. 
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^tm&  ^0x  xht  Pflftt 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

With  tngor. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


^3E 


53: 


i 


m 


:fcil=J 


-JS—J — 0i- 


1.  Oh,    stand  for    the  right,  what- ev-er    be  the  cost!     Vic-to-ryl      vio-to-ry 

2.  Oh,    stand   for    the  right,   o  -   bey  the  law  di-vine!  Stead -i  -  ly,     stead  -  i  -  ly, 

3.  Oh,   stand  for    the  right,  for  -  get-ting  all  the  past,   Press-ing  on,   press  -  ing  on. 


^-b4  J   I  ^E  C  8    ? 


^ 


^^ 


=?=^ 


^-^^ 
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r 


L»     1^     1/    i^ 


t 


» 
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-Js — ^^ 


f^^^^ 


^^m 


^=rTT=i^ 


nev  -  er  must  be  lost;  God  is  your  help-er,  He  will  make  you  true  and  strong, 
keep-ing  to  the  line;  If  in  the  conflict  you  would  sing  the  victors  soup, 
glo  -  ry  comes  at  last!      You    have    the  prom -is  -  es,     oh,     nev-er,    nev-  er  quail! 


m£^[[<;\^  ■:m[[\[[[^ 


Chorus. 


3 


Ev  -  er    stand    for    the  right  and    re  -  joic-ing,  march  a -long,  "j 

In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  you  must  conquer  every  wrong.    \  Stand    for    the  right, 

Ev  -  er    stand    for    the  right  till  you     o  -  ver    all    pre-  vail.  J 


fets=£=^ 


■J-^^ 


'ei^^^ 


m 


4?!-^ 


i=f= 


g= 


\^     >  I 


e 


f^f^ 


:k=l^ 


W     W 


w^ 


^ 


1 


^ 


>-AJ 
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3 


5 


::S-:i: 


J  \i    d:T=5 


^ 


stand    for     the  right,    Stand   ev  -  er  stead -fast  and  true;      Oh,   stand    for    the  right 


iE^ 


t-- 


^ 


m 


tn^ 


5^ 


H-i^f-^  I'  rr^ 


:^ — ^ 


1 


s 


5 


i 


^ 


in      the      ar  -  mor      of   might,    And    there      will    be     glo  -    ry      for     you.  '1^ 

JS^  -    ■      -    *  -  -    - 


it 
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t2=t2: 


:tz:^:=^ 
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®k  (UbiWt^it'isi  ^xknt 


Grant  Colfax  Tullab. 

Not  fast. 


J.  W.  Leemaj?. 


1.  Wher  the  blessed  Master  walk'd  upon  the  earth,      Lit-tle  children  lov'd  to  lin  -ger  near; 

2.  In  *hedarkestmidnight  or  the  brightest  day,       He  will  be  your  Saviour  just  the  same; 

3.  Nev-  er  was  a  friend  so  faithful, kind  and  true,    One  who  would  your  ev'ry  burden  share ; 


t 


J==^ 


fet4^ 


:^: 


-1±± 


::t^ 


^ 


:i«=r= 


V— >^-t»^>^ 


s-^-^-»<- 


S3 


^^ 


In  His  arms  He  took  them,  told  them  of  His  love,     Bidding  them  to  come  and  never  fear. 
Ev  -  er  near  to  guide  you,  ev  -  er  near  to  bless.     All  His  wondrous  goodness  now  proclaim. 
In  your  joy  re-joic  -  ing — weeping  with  the  sad.      All  the  load  of   sor-ro  w  He  will  bear. 


m 


=4*: 


i^S 


t»=!t 


^^^^^S^L#EE 


-s) 


:t 


^ 


t=\f- 


^^ 


Christ  the  mighty  Sav- lour  loves  the    chil-dren.   On  His  wondrous  love  you  can    de-pend; 
He  will  lis- ten  to    your  faint-est   plead- ing,  To  your  earnest  pray 'r  He  will     at- tend; 
When  arrayed  in  bat- tie    with  the    temp-ter  With  His  mighty  arm  He      will    de-fcnd; 

^ — I — il^: — --f:, — y-Jt^ — J-| 


i 


m, — , 1 
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f=^^ 
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:t=t: 


t^ 


^'-r^-^^^^fH^^F^ 


W 


Ev  -  er  glad-  ly  fol  -  low  where  He  leads  you,  For  He  is  the  children's  friend. 
You  can  safe  -  ly  trust  Him  nev  -  er  doubt-ing.  For  He  is  the  children's  friend. 
He    will  give  the  vie -fry     if    you  trust  Him,     For  He  is     the  children's  friend. 


m^ 


^ 


% 


3e^S 


±1: 
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-li^ ^T* 


Refrain. 


m 


^ 


T 


^^^ 


Chil   -   dren,         hap-py,  hap- py  chil-dren.  Let  your  songs  of  joy      as-   ccnd;  In 


S 


*i 


? 


'^-^^,=.m=i 


m 


^=^ 


^pyright,  Kouii,  by  TuUar-Mereditb  Co. 


^h^  (Kltitfttctt^s  ^titn^* 


Repeat  refrain  ad  l&fs 


^ 


JJ 


r 


-Zl' 


^ 


^^^^ 


praise        to         Christ  the  might-y    Sav  -  iour    For  He  is  the  children's  friend. 


m^^^^ 
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^1 


Mrs.  a.  H.  p.  Mes.  Abby  Hutchinson  Patton. 

teizj ^^_!_uJ_J_^-j-L  II  ij— J      J-U-J-= 
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^- 
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3tZ^ 


■^- 


-tZ- 


^ 


1.  Kind  words  can     nev-er     die,  Cher- ished  and  blest,     God  knows  how  deep  they  lie, 

2.  Sweet tho'ts can     nev-er     die,  Tho',  like   the  flow'rs,  Their bright-est   hues   may  fly, 

3.  Our    souls  can    nev  -  er     die,  Tho'     in    the  tomb     We      all    may  have    to     lie. 


Stored  in      the  bre<'ist :  Like  childhood's  sim-plerhyraes,Said    o'er    a     thoiis-and  times, 
In     win -fry  hours.      But  when  the    gen  -  tie  dew  Gives  them  their  charms  a  -  new, 
Wrapp'd  in      its  gloom.  What  tho'  the  flesh    de  -  cay,    Souls  pass    in   peace    a  -  way. 


^ 


J- 


m^ 


f=r^ 


1 — t- 


se; 


SEiE?; 


kti=t 


^ 


^ 


^^EEI^: 


-:=\- 


3t 


a= 


-s) 


3. 


F^-s>- 


-f=^ 


4 \ 4- 
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3EEi 


Aye, 
With 
Live 


in     all     years  and 

ma-ny  an    add  -  ed 

tliro'    e   -    ter  -  nal 


fefc=fe: 


A 


^EE^ 


climes  Dis- tant  and  near, 
hue  They  bloom  a  -  gain, 
day   With  Christ  a  -  bove. 

f-     f-'f: 


Kind  words  can  nev  -  er  die. 
Sweet  thot's  can  nev-er  die. 
Our  souls  can     nev  -  er     die, 


I 


j^ 


1 1- 


t 


? 


--=g; 


^-JiJ-^-J-uW^rli=^jfe^ 


?i5=l!: 


=»=* 


Nev 

Nev  ■ 
NeV' 


er  die,  nev  -  er 
er  die,  nev  -  er 
er     die,    nev  -  er 


die.  Kind  words  can     nev 
die,  Sweet  thot's  can     nev  • 
die.   Our  souls  can    nev 


JS^ 


er  die, 
er  die, 
er     die. 


no, 
no, 
no, 


nev-  er  die. 
nev-  er  die. 
nev-  er     die. 


Sf7T^Fff^^#¥#^^^#pq 


5S 


§mmhtv  Sfbjj  (^vmUx. 


Flora  Kirkland. 

Unison.     Don't  hurry. 


I.  H.  Merbdith. 


1.  Re-mem  ■ 

2.  Re-mem 

3.  Re-mem  ■ 
Rkf. — Ye  chil  - 


ber thy  great  Cre  -  a  -  tor, . 

ber thy  lov-  iug  Fa  -  ther, 

ber thy  lov-  ing  Sav  -  iour, 

dren, ....   oh,  come  to    Je  -  sm  ! 


Think  of  His  mighty   love! 
Ev-er  He  cares  for  thee, 
He  will  thy  Pi  -  lot  be, 
Give  Him  your  ear-ly  yean, 


Think  of  His 
Patiently 
O-ver  life's 
Tell  Him  your 


^ 


^ 


=1: 


HT^rT'-T 


^=^ 


£ 


-i r 


-^^n^-^ni 


home  a-bove! 
teu-der-ly, 
troubled  sea, 
hopes  and  fears, 


Re   -  mem  -  ber, in  life's  bright  morn- ing. . . 

Re   -  mem  -  ber His  gift    of      Je    -     sus, . . 

Re  -  mem  -  ber Hislove  on    Cal   -    v'ry,  . 

Ye  chil   -    dren,...        oh  come  to     Je    -    susi 


Ev-er  to 
Out  of  His 
Out  of    e  - 
He  uill  re  - 


Fine. 


Girls.  Semi-Chorus. 


i^iJ^JE^ 


:ltS 


i 


^p=^= 


--^=^ 


3ti 


give  your  grateful  love  to 
boundless  love  for  thee,  for 
ter-ni  -  ty    He  call-  eth 
veal  to  you  the  Fa-ther's 


Him. 
me!  , 
thee. 
love.  , 


All  the  sounds  of  life from  ere-  ation  are 

He  is    lov  -  ing  thee,  . . .     He  is  guiding  and 
He  is    call-  ing  thee; . . .      He  is  whispering 


lii^^^^^^^^fa^l 


l^^^^i^^^i^l^^^^^^ 


tcfflsi 


-:^m 


8^ 


f-i^ 


calling  thee,    ... 

helping  thee, .... 

"Come  to  Me!"... 


To  wor  -  ship. ...  thy  Cre-a-tor and  King,, 
O,  think  thou ....  of  that  wonderful  love! . . 
O  heed       now, ....  as  He  calleth  to  -  day ! . . 


All  His 
He  will 
Turn  ye 


Copyright,  momii,  by  Tulla;v\rateditb  Oo. 
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D.  C.  to  Refrain. 


I^t^. 


^^ 


'juLb^ 


silent  works  show  His  wonderful  pow'r  and  tho't  O      join  thou,  as  His  praises  they  sing! . 
comfort  thee, He  will  ever  thy  keeper  he,  O,     serve  Him  till  He  calls  thee  above! . 

not  away  from  the  One  who  is  calling  thee!      But      fol-low  where  He  leadeth  alway. 
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^Mxmx, 
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^=^ 
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^EE3^ 
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^m 


J.  E.  GOTJLD. 


^^ 


=1^ 


1.  Je  -  sus,     Sav  -  iour,    pi   -    lot       me         O  -  ver     life's    tem-pest-ous     sea; 

2.  As        a      moth   -     er      stills  her     child,  Thou  canst   hush    the      o  -  cean   -wild; 
I       near    the     shore.    And    the      fear  -  ful   break-ers      roar, 


3.  When   at      last 


i±a=f 


=^-4 


I 


:t= 


-<=- 


:f^~ 


r 


^ 


f 


m 


Un-known  waves      be  -  fore    me      roll.  Hid  -  ing    rock       and  treach-'rous  shoal; 

Boist-'rous  waves      o  -  bey    Thy    will.       When  Thou  sayst       to  them,  "  Be    still." 
'TwLxt  me     and       the  peace -ful      rest,        Then,  while  lean   -  ing    on     Thy  breast 


^==fe 


Chart  and  com  -  pass  came  from  Thee :  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
Won-drous  Sov  -  'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
May       I       bear     Thee   say     to       me,   "Fear     not,      I  will    pi  -  lot     thee." 


m 
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g0tmxil 


Mks.  Frank  A.  Bbbck. 
Animato. 


Gbakt  Colfax  Titllar. 


4— f=jr> — ^ 
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i   S:  J~t^  ^g:  8   ^^:  i  ^^ 


:^=i^=s=r? 


1.  Christ,  our  might-y    Cap -tain,    leads    a-gainst  the  foe;  We   -will  nev  -  er  fait  -  er 

2.  Sa  -  tan's  fear- ful   onslaughts  can -not  make  you  yield,    "While  we  trust   in  Christ,  our 

3.  Let    our   glo - rious  ban  -  ner       ev  -  er    be      unfurled — From    its  might-y  stronghold 

4.  Fierce  the   bat  -  tie    ra  -  ges,    but  'twill  not    be  long,      Then   tri  -  umphant — shall  jve 
p    '    ^     F    '    ^     ^ P     ■     -   -       ^- -. ■  #    !    ^ 


t: 


^=FF=P 


wm 


-»— u^ 


'^^E^E^ 


when   He   bids      us    go;  Tho'   His  righteous  pur-  pose  we    may  nev-  er  know 

Buck-ler   and    our  Shield;  Press- ing     ev  -  er      on —  the  Spir- it's  sword  we  wield, 

e  -    vil  shall    be  hurled;  Christ,  our  might  -  y    Cap  -  tain,  o  -  ver-comes  the  world, 

join    the  bless  -  ed  throng,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly        u  -  nit  -  ing  in      the   vie  -  tor's  song — 


^ 
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-^ — ^ 
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Chorus. 
».        ».        t.        f 
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T-S^ 


Yet  we'll  fol  -  low  all  the   way, 

And   we    fol  -  low  all  the   way, 

And   we    fol  -  low  all  the   way 

If     we    fol  -  low  all  the  way 


] 


d       ^  ^    d — d  •    d 


For -ward!  for -ward!  'tis  the  Lord's  command, 


For- ward!    for  -  ward!     to      the  prom-ised  land; 


^'f  r  r  M^^ 
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For  -  ward!    for  -  ward! 

J     .     .     . 
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^^^ 
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^  :  t>i 


-* — 0- 
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let      the    cho  -  rus    ring :      We     are    snre      to     win    with     Christ,  our    King! 
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n 


^ 


Prff-f^F-r-f-i 


V — V 
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Me  ,f  to-^pngM  §mmv. 


Francis  Scott  Key, 
Maestoso. 


Samuel  Arnold. 


1.  Oh!        say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  ear- ly  light,  What  so  proud-ly   we  hailed  at  the 

2.  On  the  shore,  dim-ly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep,  Where  the  foes  haughty  host   in  dread 

3.  Oh!       thus  be      it   e'er    when  freemen  shall  stand    Be-tween  their  lov'd  homes  and 

I    J      _--     -      -      -     _         N     N 
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twilight's  last  gleaming  ?  Whose  broad  stripes  and  stars  thro'  the  per-  il  -  ous  fight,  O'er  the 

si  -  lence   re- pos  -  es.  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tow -er  -  ing  steep    As    it 

war's  des  -  o  -   la-tion;  Blest  with  vic-t'ry  and  peace,  may  the  heav'n  rescu'd  land  Praise  the 
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ramparts  we  watch'd  were  so  gal  -  lant  -  ly  streaming  ?  And  the  rocket's  red  glare,  the  bombs 

fit-  ful-ly  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis-clos-es?   Now  it  catch  -  es    the  gleam    of  the 
pow'r  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us      a     na-tion,    Then,    con -quer  we  must,  when  our 
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_^  Chorus. 


bursting  in  air,  Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there ; 


morning's  first  beam,  In  full  glo  -  ry  reflected,  now  shines  on  the  stream ;  |-  'Tis  the  star-spangled 
cause  it    is    just,  And      this   be  our  motto,  "  In  God  is  our  trust. " 
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ban-ner,  Oh!   long  may  it       wave  O'er  the  land      of   the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 
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^x$w  in  tJxt  ^MxckAp  ^f  §tm^. 


Floba  Eirkland. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  To         grow       in  the  knowledge  of      Je  -  sus!    O,      won  -  der-ful,  beau-ti-ful  thought! 

2.  The       treas  -  nres  of  wis-dom  and  knowledge,  Are    hid   -    den  in     Je-susmy  King; 

3.  His       lov      -      li-nesspass-ethall     tell -ing!  His    mer  -    cy   en- fold- eth  the  world; 

k  ^  ^  ^  .^  "  " 
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Lord      help       me  to  learn  of  Thy    Spir-it     The    mar  -  velous  things  Thou  hast  wro't. 
He         on    -     ly     is  wisdom's  true  Fountain,   My     horn    -    age    to  Him  I    will  bring, 
ban  -   ner  of  lovenev-er    chang-ing  O'er    all  "who  re-pent,  is    un- furled. 


His 
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But  more    than  Thy  marvel-ous  work-ings     O       help       me  to  stud-y   Thy  life! 
The  sa    -    ges  bowed  low  at  His    era  -  die;    The    learn  -  ed  ones  heard  with  surprise 
O,      Spir   -    it,    en-light-en  our   dark-ness!    In  -  ter    -    pret  the  words  we  have  read 


— 1 '  i  i  i  "   —^      ^       ^      ^       ^1^'     — 
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Thy  beau  -  ti  -  ful  calm  self-de  -  ny  -  ing,  That  met  ev  -  en  Cal-va-ry's  strife. 
The  words  of  the  Child  in  the  tem  -  pie,  The  Child  who  had  come  from  the  skies. 
And      help        us    to  grow  in  the  knowledge    Of       Je    -     sus    our  Captain  and  head. 
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Chorus. 
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O,     to    grow       in     the  knowledge    of     Je  -  sus!     To      grow!....     to       grow! 

To  grow  !  to  grow  I 
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O,     to    look      on  the  heights  of  His  beau  -  ty,     From  val 


leyt  so    far     be  -  low ! 
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mo  Will  foltttttw? 


Flora  Kibkland. 


Mes.  H.  a.  Farnswoeth. 


^    ^^^ ,     „    , 

1.  Who  will  volunteer?  See  the  foe  is  near!  Some  cue  now  must  fight  and  the  vict'ry  win' 

2.  Who  will  volunteer  ?  Ever  loud  and  clear  Sounds  the  Master's  charge  for  the  lands  afar 

3.  Who  will  volunteer  ?Christ,your  King,  is  near,  He  His  wondrous  grace  for  each  need  supplies. 
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Who  will  heed  the  call.  Sounding  now  to  all  ?"  Fight  the  fight  of  faith  "  withthehostsof  sin' 
None  are  drafted  here!  Who  will    vol-unteer  ?  Who  will  spread  the  news  of  the  Morning  Star  "> 
Brave -ly  meet  the  foe;    On- ward,  upward  go!  Eich  re-ward  a-waits  you  be- yond  the  skies' 
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Chorus. 
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We    will  vol-unteer!  We    will  vol-unteer!    In       the  strength  of    Christ,  our   King' 
J: 
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Bat-tling  for  the  right,  we    will    ev  -er  fight,  Till    the  shouts  of         vio-t'ry  ring! 
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C.  S.  K. 


Solo  and  Chorus. 


C.  S.  Kauppman. 


With  expression. 
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1.  Sweet- er,  sweeter  ev'ry     mo    -    ment, 

2.  Bright -er,  brighter  ev'ry    mo    -    ment, 

3.  Dear  -   er,  dearer   ev'ry     mo    -    ment, 


Is        the  love  of  God   to     me, .... 
Grows     my  pathway  up   to      Heav'n, , 
Is        my  blessed  Lord  to     me, . . . . , 
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Since  I  tasted  His  sal  -  va  -  tion. 
Since  my  Saviour  guides  my  foot  -  steps, 
Since      I  know  Him  as  my  Sav  -   iour, 


And  His  pow'r  has  set  me  free. . 
And  my  sins  are  all  for  -  giv'u. 
Now       I   long  His  face    to      see. . . 


S-  -0-       -0-       -m- 
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Sweet  -  er    far  than  worldly  pleas    -    ure 

Shin  -   ing  brightly  in   the    shad    -    ow, 

In       the    se-cret  of  His    pres    -    ence, 


Is  the  fulness  of  His  love, .... 
Grow  -  ing  mel-low  in  the  light, . . . 
There      I   love  to  bask  a  -  while, . . . 


rail. 
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Sweet  -  er  far  than  earthly  treas  -  ure, 
More  and  more  until  the  dawn  -  ing. 
And     He  drives  a-way  all  sad   -    ness. 


Comes  His  Spir-it  from  a  -  bove. 
Breaks  the  fet-ters  of  the  night. 
With    the  sunlight  of     His    smile. 
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Sweet      -       -       -        er     ev  -  'ry     mo        -        -        ment, 
Sweet-er      is      the   love    of      Je  -  sus,  sweet  -  er     ev  -  'ry    day, 


Bright 
Bright-er      is       the    path 
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er      ev  -  'ry        day, . 

to      glo  -  ry        shin  -  ing     all      the    way, 
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Near        -         -         -         er    grows  my 
Near  -  er,       ev  -  er    near  -  er,     grows    my 
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John  Burton 


0ljj  §ibk,  §00fe  givint 


Aletta.    7. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbuky. 
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1.  Ho    -    ly  Bi  -  ble,  book  di  -  vine, 

2.  Mine      to  chide  me  when  I      rove, 

3.  Mine      to  com  -  fort  in  dis  -  tress, 

4.  Mine      to  tell       of  joya  to    come, 

^J.  ,t_ 
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i^ 


Pre  -  cious  treas  -  ure,  thou  art  mine 
Mine  to  show  a  Sav  -  iour's  love 
If  the     Ho  -  ly      Spir    -    it      bless 

Light    and     life     be  -  yond      the  tomb 
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Mine      to  tell      me  whence  I      came, 

Mine     art  Thou    to    guid&   my    feet, 

"Mine      to  show    by       liv  -  ing    faith 

Ho  -  ly  Bi  -  ble,    book    di  -  vine, 
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Mine      to  teach     me      what  I        aro. 

Mine      to  judge,  con  -  demn,  ac  -  quit. 

Man      can       tri  -  umph    o      -  ver    death. 

Pre  -  cious  treas  -  ure,    thou  art      miae. 
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^m  §ttmx\^  x^  Viit  §00^  ^xvint 


Rev.  John  Fawcett, 
Brightly. 


Feed  C.  Pullin. 


1.  How  precious   is    thebook  di-vine,  By    in  -  spi  -  ra  -  tion    giv'n;  Bright  as    a     lamp  its 

2.  Itshows  to  man  hiswand'ringways,  And  where  hisfeet  have  trod;  Andbringsto   viewthe 

3.  It  sweetly  cheers  our  fainting  hearts  In  this  dark  vale  of      tears;  Life,  light,  and  joy     it 
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pag  -  es  shine  To  guide  our  souls   to    heav'n.  Its    light  Je  -  scending  from  a- hove,  Our 

matchless  grace  Of       a      for-giv-ing      God.    O'er    all  the  straight  and  nar-row  way    Its 

still    imparts,  And  quells  our  ris  -  ing      fears.  This  lamp,  thro'  all  the   te-dious  night  Of 


-^— ^- 


4 


P 


l^^^^i^^i^^^g 


H-|::=t==t= 


^^ 


1=*= 


F^^    P 


t:^^t=tz: 


i^zut 


rv 


:t=t=t 


*: 


W- 


i 


gloom-y   world  to      cheer.  Displays  a  Saviour's  boundless  love,  And  brings  His  glories  near. 

radiant  beams  are   cast;     A  light  whose  never  wea-ry  ray  Grows  brightest  at  the  last, 
life,  shall  guide  our  way,  Till  we    be- hold  the  clear-er  light  Of     an     e-ter-nal   day. 
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Chorus. 


Oh  pre-cious  book  of  light  and  life  Thou  source  of  truth  and  love,    In  Thee  we  view  God's 

^-^0-0- 


4^4 h.,_M 


^^^HvJ-^M^^ 


matchless  grace,  And  all    Hisgood-ness  prove.  Oh  precious  book  whose  light  e'er  shines  With 
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bright  and  cheering  ray,    To  guide  our  souls  un-til  the  dawn  Of    the  e-  ter-nal  day^ 
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C.  S.  K. 


I  Will  f  ift  §line  (Egw. 


C.  S.  KAtTFFMAir. 
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1.  I     will  hft  mine  eyes  to  the  hills  for  strength  From  whence  doth  come  my     aid- 

2.  I     will  lift  mine  eyes  to  the  Lord  for     grace,  When    Sa  -  tan's  hosts  are     nigh 

3.  I     will  lift  mine  eyes  to  the  Lord  for      help;    On      whom  else   could    I       call' 

4.  I  ^  will  hft  mine  eyes  to  the  Lord  al    -    way.    What  -  ev  -   er      may     be  -  tide- 
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I      will    hft    mine  eyes     to  the    Lord    of       all,    Whoheav'nand  earth  hath  made. 

1      wi  1   call      on     Him     in  the   time     of      need,     I     know    He  hears    my     cry 

1      will   call      on     Him,  the  Al- might- y         One,  Who  notes    the  spar- row's  fall 

I      will  trust     m     none  but  the    Lord     my     God,  Who  will      my  foot  -  steps  guide 

Jl-J* -.  -^  -^   -»-       ^^  ^  -m-- 


Mine    eyes are     ev-er  tow'rd  the  Lord,  Mine  eyes are      ev-  er  tow'rd  the  Lord 

mine  eyes  mine  eyes  ' 
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Mine  eyes    are      ev  -   er,     ev  -  er  tow'rd  the  Lord,  From  whence  doth  come   my     help. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Martial. 
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I.  H.  MEREDna 
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1.  Let  the  whole  wide  world  be    tak  -  en,     In     the  name  of  Christ,  our  King;  Let    the 

2.  On-ward  with  the   Gos  -  pel    sto  -  ry,     Let  the  Word  of      Life   pre  -  vail       O  -  ver 

3.  Take  the  ar  -  mor    of      sal  -  va  -  tion,    Bat-tling    on    the   fields    a  -  far;      Gi  -  ant 
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pow'rs  of    sin    be  shak  -  en,  And  our  shouts  of   vie -fry  ring;    Je -sus  calls,  why  should  we 
e  -  vils  grim  and  hoar  -  y ;    Nev  -  er  shall  our  Lead  -  er    fail;     He     it      is    whofroesbe- 
ills,    in      ev-'ry     na  -  tion.  Fall   be  -  fore  the  Morning  Star,  "  Go  ye, "  hear  the  Mas  -  ter 
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tar-ry?  Let  our  loy - al  hearts  respond.  And  the  fight  of  faith  we'll  car- ry  To  the 
fore  us,  'Tis  His  bau-ner  floats  on  high ;  Lift  a  -  gain  the  joy-ful  cho-rus.  Hail  the 
say-ing,  With  His    ev  -  er-conq'ring  sword;  Help  us.  Lord,  Thy  word  o  -  bey-ing,  Faith  shall 
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regions  still   be  -  yond. ")  I        ' 


regions  still    be  -  yond. ") 

triumph  drawing  nigh.    >■  Move  forward  in -to  bat-tie!    Let  this  our  watchword  be;     With 
gain  a    rich    re  -  ward.  J 
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Christ,  our  mighty  Captain, We'll  gain  the  vie- to  -  ry;       He  leads  us  to    the  bat- tie,  The 
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King  whom  we  a  -  (lore;  We'll  fight  till   He  shall  conquer  all,  And  reign  from  shore  to  shore. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis. 


®nt^t  itnd  #kjj. 


1  Samuel  15:  22. 
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D.  B.  Towner 
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1.  When  we  walk  with  the    Lord  lu    the   light    of     His  word,  What  a      glo  -  ry     He 

2.  Not      a     sha-dow  can    rise,  Not    a    cloud    in     the   skies.    But  His  smile  quick-ly 

3.  Not      a    bur  -  den    we   bear.  Not    a      sor  -  row    we   share,    But  our  .  toil    He   doth 

4.  But     we   nev  -  er     can  prove  The  de- lights  of     His    love,     Un  -  til      all     on     \X\q. 

5.  Then    in     fel  -  low -ship  sweet  We  will    sit      at     His     feet,     Or   Vt'e'll  walk  by    His 
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sheds 

on 

our     way! 

While  we      do 

His 

good   will,       He     a  -  bides   with     us 

drives 

It 

a   -   way; 

Not     a      doubt 

nor 

a       fear.       Not   a       sigh      nor      a 

lich   - 

iy 

re  -  pay; 

Not     a      grief 

nor 

a       loss,       Not   a      frown    nor      a 

al    - 

tar 

we      lay. 

For    the       fa   - 

vor 

He     shows,    And  the      joy      He      be  - 

side 

in 

the    "way; 

What  He      says 

we 

will      do.      Where  He  sends  we     will 
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Chorus. 


■a — -bI — *- 


-^-^ 


still.  And  with  all   who   will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 

tear.  Can    a  -  bide  while  we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 

cross.  But    is    blest    if      we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 

stows.  Are   for  them  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 

go,  Nev-er     fear,    ou  -  ly    trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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Trust  and     o  -    bey,    For  there's 
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no     oth  -  er     way      To  be     hap  -  py      in      Je  -  sus,     But  to   trust  ^nd      o  -   bey, 
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iWing,  §ailjj 


Flora  Kiekland. 


Unison. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


bor, 
ble. 


1.  Build      -      -  ing,  dai  -  ly  build 

2.  Choos     -      -  ing    as      we     la 

3.  Hay, or  wood   or    stub 

4.  May  ........  tbe  Lord  ap- prove  us! 


Make. 
Let. . . 
Seek 
Build 


for  us     a  build 

U8  choose  for  Je 

ing  God's  ap-prov 

ing,  praying,  trust 


ing  For . 

sus  All . 

al.  We. 

ing  In. . 


e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. . . 
we  use   be  -  low. 
must  use  the  best. 
His  mighty   pow'r!. 


mrr 


-w^ 
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Chokus. 


^-- 


m 


^^^^^ 


'rn 


r~w 


.^— p ^ 


We     are  build  -  ing  day      by   day,    While    the    mo-ments  pass     a-  way,        We      are 


gfe 


a? 


3^ 


SE 


^E^^ 


fe*: 


J: 


i^e^i 


.■^^^z.=,M=.-±^ 


g: 


=|: 


build  -  ing 


^r— ^- 


ev  -   er  build  -  ing. 


m^- 


m^ 


r — z2UL:z~f — f — 

We    are  build  -  ing  day     by   day,      While    the 


33 


^-- 


^  ^    fe 


td: 


s 


fa* 


;3s 


r 


mo-ments  pass     a  -  way. 


We 


S3 


^^^.= 


^=1^ 


are     build  -  ing   for       e  -   ter 


I 
ni 


I 


f. 


t===t 


-    ty. 


r- 


1^ 


f 
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Sarah  F.  Adams. 


§mtx,  Pb  €0d,  t0  ®h<^^, 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Near  -  er,    my 

2.  The'     like     a 

3.  There   let    the 

4.  Then  with  my 

5.  Or,       if,     on 


God, 
wan  ■ 
way 
wak- 

joy 


to  Thee,   Near  -  er      to      Thee;  E'en   tho'    it      be       a  cross 

der  -  er,      The    sun  gone  down,  Dark-ness    be       o  -  ver  me, 

ap-pear,   vSteps  un  -  to     heav'n;  All    that  Thou  send  -  est  me, 

ing  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out      of     my      sto  -  ny  griefs 

ful  Aving,  Cleav-ing    the    sky.  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  for -got, 


— =^= — I     '    'p — |-    I     ' f-^-F—F-^—\ — ■= — f- — •- 

'  '  D.  s. — Near  -  er,    mi 


Fine 


flid^^ 


^ 


J 


That  rais  -  eth 
My      rest     a 
In       mer  -  cy 
Beth  -  el      I'll 
Up  -  ward     I 


■&—-& — 


me, 
stone; 
giv'n; 
raise ; 

fly, 


Still     all    my  song  shall  be — Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Yet      in  my  dreams  I'd  be     Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

An-  gels    to   beck -on  me     Near-  er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

So      by    my  woes    t«    be      Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

Still    all    my  song  shall  be      Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 


Near  -  er       to      Thee ! 


CG 


^trng  0!  Wxttm^, 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
Animato. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


a^^ 


Wji^^^^S^ 


t^=i^s^^ 


s^ 


-(^ 


1.  Christ  is    our  Cap- tain,    sin    our    foe —      Onward, then,ye  sol- diers brave, 

2.  Un  -  der  the  ban-ner      of     the  cross,     Brave-ly    to   the  con-flict    go; 

3.  What  tho'  the  day     be    dark  and  drear —    E-  ven  tho'  the  con-  flict's  long; 


s 


^- 


:t: 


=l=t| 


:t 


It 


^^ 


jl»£»t-*t 


:t=: 


fc4: 


tzt: 


D.C. — Christ  is     our  Cap- tarn,   sin     our    foe —       Onward,  then,  ye  sol- diers  brave, 


:i^=^ 


4- 


■>     h     !^4JL 


Jtzfc 


m. 


:s 


List    to     His   or  -  ders!     for --ward  go!  Ma-ny    dy-ing  souls   to      save; 

Fear   not  the  dan-gers,  count  no     loss,      Fighting  such    a  might -y         foe; 

Christ    is     the  Cap- tain,    com- rade,  cheer.  Might- y      is    His  arm  and     strong; 

"•■ = — *!» — I -r— *»   ^l»^»-|    _ *» r-*)9 r H    \W9 


=1= 


ii — h 


eE 


^:^^ 


J=t= 


^t=* 


ffl 


:t=: 


:Ut 


Lis<    <o     JTis    or  -  ders  !  for  -  ward  go  !         31a  -ny    dy  -  ing  souls    to      save ; 


mi 


Fight  till  the  con  ■ 
Loud  tho'  the  bat  - 
Soon     for    the  faith 

-»- 
:fe-_ 


•  flict 
tie's 
-ful 


shall  be  vpon,  Nev-er  lay  your  ar  -  mor  down, 
din  and  roar,  Loud-er  rings  the  vie  -  tor's  song — 
He    will    call,      They  shall  all     re- ward -ed        be — 


t: 


:T 


£T*=t=ti 


±=t: 


X 


-T- 


m 


fc=t: 


Fight   till    the    con 


-  flict 


shall     be     xcon, 


Nev  -  er      lay  your    ar  -  mor  doicn. 
Fine.  Duet.  | 


-«* 


S 


^p^t 


1 — r 

Shout,  shout  the  sound. 
Sing    loud  and  long 
Shout     vie  -  to  -   ry 


i?=-z5'-^ 


1 — r 


Vic -fry  shall    be  ours. 


m 


Vie  -  to  -  ry !  Vie  -  to  ■ 
Vic  -  to  -  ry!  Vio  -  to- 
Vic  -  to  -  ry !      Vic  -  to  • 


ry! 
ry! 
ry! 


=?^ 


SlJt-t 


'1 


•^^-^ 


:tz=t=--S= 


:t 


4= 


^: 


P^£^ 


Vic-  to  -  ry  !      Vic-  to  -  ry !    Shout,  shout  the   sound. 


3! 


:=): 


t 


■^ 


-^ 


^^^^ 


Let    the    song      of        tri  -  umph   ring, 


Vic  -  fry    shall      be      ours.      While  we 


S± 


i 


^ 


:«i=!=ns; 
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J: 


Song  of  ^ictorg* 


i 


T~ 


bat  -  tie       for      our   King; 


'■^ 


Vic  -  fry    shall     be    ours,        Glad  the    mes-sage 


H=4H 


■^ -« -J-y^- 


-75^ 


-I , 


now    we      bring; 


Vic  -  to  -  ry!      Vic  -  to  -  ry!    For  our    Sav  -  iour, 


-s*-^ 


King. 


^^Sj^^ 


-«— *- 


tft^r. 


E^E^^a^ffi^ 


^ 


67 

C.  S.  K. 

Prayerfully 


%m\i.  Pf  ©hjj  SItliJI. 


C.  S.  Kauffman. 


i^^E^^ 


t±4: 


*=«: 


qs=|E 


=iE^ 


3 


f 


S 


1.  Search  me  O  God  and  know  my  heart,  Try   ev -'ry  tho't  each  day,  Bid   ev -'ry     e  -  vil 

2.  Make  me   to  hide  Thy  blessed  word  Deep  written  on     my  heart,     Then  shall  I  keep  from 

3.  Give  me  an   un- derstanding  heart, That   I  may  know  Thy  will,       Thy  Spir-it  Lord   to 


^ — I 1 — 


thing  de  -  part,  Lead  me  in  Thine  own  way.  ") 
sin    O   Lord,  Nev-er  from  Thee  de-part,   j- Teach  me   to    do  Thy  will,   O  Lord, Teach  me  to 
me   im-  part.  Thy  law  in    me    ful-  fill.  J 

JBL^     -^     -0- 


-m     ^  ft — m-- 


^    ^ 


m^m 


^z* 


:a=at 


-g    ^    ^- 


*^ 


:=I=T 


*=3= 


i=3^« 


know  Thy  way,      Help  me  to  walk   in  Thy  per  -  feet  will.  And  there  to  live  each  day. 


m 


1^^^=^ 


i^E^ 


I     r   I 
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6S 


^W  ®h5j  Waty  shall  §mfit  ®ltft 


Anon. 


I.  H.  Meeedith. 


^-5 


^ 


m 


1*=* 


mi 


:±:± 


fe^ 


Praise  Him,  an  -  gels     in     the  height 
Nev  -  er    shall  His    prom-ise     fail ; 
Lord,  we       of  -  fer      un  -  to     Thee; 


1.  Praise  the    Lord,  ye  heav'ns,  a  -  dore    Him; 

2.  Praise  the    Lord,  for     He       is      glo  -  rious, 

3.  Wor-  ship,  hon  -  or,     glo  -  ry,    bless  -  ing, 


liSa 


tEE^ 


m 


i 


1$ 


;fc±3t 


3tti=t; 


^^^^^ 


Sun   and  moon,  re  -  joice    be  -  fore 
God  hath  made  His  saints  vie  -   to  - 
Young  and    old   Thy  praise  ex  -  press 


^^-u=f^-'r- 


lE 


Him;    Praise  Him,  all      ye 

rious.        Sin   and  death  shall 

ing,  In   glad    horn-  age 


stars  and     light! 

not  pre  -   vail. 

bend  the      knee. 


JTl 


-^^ 


r- 


mm 


-P PS-— I 1 1 1* ^ * P P l<-r- 

u 1 1-, 1 u-0^1.  — » — m. — ^_k.       ii_. 


Praise  the   Lord  for      He    hath    spo 
Praise  the    God    of      our    sal  -   va 
All   the  saints  in    heav'n  a  -   dore 


cj^~"L_r~L-2^' 


ken ;     Worlds  His  might-  y 

tion;      Hosts  on     high  His 

Thee,        We  would  bow   be 


voice  o  -  beyed! 
pow'r  pro  -  claim! 
■  fore  Thy    throne; 


43; 


;e*s; 

Set: 


*  Refrain. 


tJ  Hu-  -w-  -w-  -!»-  -w-  -u-  *-  -w-  hm-        -.*-  -^  r     r    -'^  ' 


Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken.  For  their  guidance  hath  He  made. 

Heav'n  and  earth  and  all  cre-a-tion,  Laud  and  magui  -  fy  His  name!  \  We  will     a  -  dore  Him 
As  Thine  angels  serve  before  Thee,  So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done. 


and  His  prais-es  sing. 


J=tEES 


Glad-ly     we  hail  Him      as  our  Lord  and  King,      Tell  out  the 


^ 


:NL=|e: 


^WW- 


nt 


T-^ 


:|e=|e: 


:t=t=: 


♦Teach  melody  of  chorus  before  playing  upper  part  on  the  instrument.     If  desired  girls  mav  eit^r  hum  or 
dng  the  upper  part.    If  hummed  sing  a  sustained  tone  for  each  two  measures. 
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All  Whu  HJotks  sftall  Praise  ITltce* 


M 


^i=T^ 


K     S 


;^=Ei^E^ 


sto  -  ry 


of    His  dy  -  ing  love,     Priceless    redemption  'tis  the  gift  of  God  a  -  bove 


69  i  §mA  t\u  ma  oi  ^tm. 

horatius  bonar. 

Duet  for  Alto  and  Tenor 


f 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


-t- 


:qs=l==s=:ii 


i^zjtzt 


^•iiifi^^ 


fM 


1.  I  heard  the     voice    of        Je    -   sus    sav,  "Come  im    -    to       me     and      rest- 

2.1  heard  the     voice    of        Js-sus    say,  "  Be  -  hold       I        free  -  ly      give' 

I         heard  the     voice    of        Je   -   sus    say,    "I        am       this  dark  world's  light; 


^ 


^^m^m 


Lay     down,  thou   wea  -  ry       one,      lay  down    Thy     head      up  -  on        My       breast' " 
ihe       liv  -    ing     w^  -  ter;    thirst  -  y      one.    Stoop  down,  and    drink,  and       live'"' 
Look      un    -    to       Me,    thy    morn    shall  rise     And       all       thy     day       be        bright'" 


h  ^  .J"  n  ji 


Refrain. 


rrr 


i 


-^^ 


1---=^ 


:qs=:1=1^ 


-fl^ 


— I — a — ^- 


came  to       Je  -  sus       as 
came  to       Je  -   sus,      and 
look'dto       Je  -   sus      and 


f 


:^--ij: 
^^-^~ 


I  was,  Wea  -  rv,  and  worn,  and 
I  drank  Of  that  life  -  giv  -  ing 
I     found     In      Him     my     Star,  my 


sad; 

stream; 

Sun: 


S=^J&: 


p^^^ 


My       thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul      re"-  vived'  And 
And      in       that     light    of        life      I'll  walk.  Till 


rest  ■  ing   place,  And       He      hath  made   me       glad 


now      I      live       in        Him. 
all       my  jour  -  ney's    done. 


Copyright,  momiii,  by  Tullar-Meredith  Oo 


"• 1 P- * 1— •-^— • n 


70 


^0Wi^t*.$  0f  ttit  png* 


Lizzie  DeAemond. 


=^^=:^^ 


J.  W.  Lebman. 


=#=lv 


p^=^ 


:S=I* 


P 


^i=^ 


^=K 


=»* 


r— T^T 


jtzjtid 


1.  To  the  con-flict  now  a- way,  Marching  on  for  Je  -    sus;    Hear  the  call,  with  joy  o  -  bey, 

2.  Faithful  soldiers  may  we  be.  Marching  on  for  Je   -    sus;    Serv-ing  Hini   is    lib-er-ty, 

3.  Hal -le-lujah!  swell  the  song,  Marching  on  for   Je   -    sus;     Join  the  glad  triumphant  throng, 


i 


-N-K- 


S3 


:^: 


:^=ta 


3=^ 


Et 


* 


3tli 


^'" 


I*- 


Marching  on    for    Je  -  sus;  There  are  foes  without,  within,        Un- be-lief  and     se-cret  sin. 
Marching  on    for    Je  -  sus;  See  the  watch-fires  gleaming  bright.  Thro' the  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
Marching  on    for    Je  -  sus;    Vic- to- ry!  the  watchword  cry,    Dare  for  Him  to     do   and  die. 


:?5=^ 


m 


:^s.=^ 


^ 


Choeus. 


at=it 


jt-«i^^ 


r 


f 


still  life's  bat- ties  we  must  win;  Marching  on  for  Je 
Trust  in  God's  un  -  fail-ing  might.  Marching  on  for  Je 
Soon  with  Him  we'll  reign  on  high.  Marching  on   for    Je 


sus.  1 

sus.  \  Praise  Him,  O  praise  Him! 

sus.  J 


-JV-V 


1 


-^-K- 


teit 


■V4^ 


-^— d: 


z^zuii 


^—d- 


r 


^ 


> 


r-u- 


I L 


Praise  Him  now  and  ev  -  er,       Hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah!       let   the  ech-oes    ring;    Praise  Him!  we'll 


:1^=?5 


^J^ 


Is  IS   I- 


>    K    h- 


^^Lji^^^gS 


J^ 


-^^ 


i 


^ 


~-W=a^ 


^=t 


w"^^=r 


^ 


-^-^ 


win  the  fight,    On,    on  for  truth  and  right!  Vic-to-ry!  yes,  vie- to- ry  thro' Christ  our  King. 
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^\\mt  and  ^ittj. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Shout  and  sing!  Shout  and  sing!  Lift  a  song  of  glad  re-joic-ing;  Praise  your  King!  Praise  your  King! 

2.  On -ward  go!    Onward  go!      In  the  service   of    thy  Mas-ter,    Ev  -  er  know,   Ev  -  er  know, 

3.  Watch  and  pray !  Watch  and  pray!  Keepthy  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burning,  Ev'ryday!  Ev'ry  day, 

;=i \—-\ -, — T-^ 1 1 i i 1-1 — I 1, 1 — rM~~a — ^ — 1-»— « — ^ 1 


^^^i^^li 


^  -fj-Y'-^Y 


r 


ife^ 


i 


Sing  aloud,  His  praises  voicing.  Mighty  One!  Mighty  One!  Christ  the  Lord, we  now  adore  Thee, 
He  will  shield  thee  from  disaster.  He  doth  see,  He  doth  see,  All  the  tri-als   of   thy  war-fare. 
Waiting  for  thv  Lord's  returning.  Gleaming  bright!  Gleaming  bright!  Keep  thy  heav'nly  armor  shining, 


l^s^Sz^a. 


■ — ^■ 


--T^ 


Refrain.  Boys  Voices  or  All  in  Unison. 

A       I      I  .J-T^ 


— I {—^ — — I 1 — ^ — — I ^ — ^ — I— ^ — , — |-«*i— ^—^— [-«—«— «—■«-  |-«j^-ii— I *  — 

^^^^^ F F^— *  r  » F— ' — l-^^HM^s^af*— ^— «— *i-  p^^-*;-  ^m-\ 


God's  dear  Son,  God 's  dear  Son,  Vict'ry  Thou  hast  won.  \ 

He  win  be,  He  will  be    Ev  -  er  giiiding  thee.   [■  Shout  and  sing  the  praise  of  Christ  our 
Child  of  light!  Child  of  light!  Sing,  e'en  thro'  the  night.  ) 


All  Voices. 


I  !  ^  I     I    I     r  ^    I    I 


mighty  Captain,  Let  His    ban-uer 

ev  -  er  be  un  -  furled.    Shout  and 

sing  the  praise  of 

zir.ir--^-f_-r-^- 

-m      \- 

'  m      1* 

rf  r  L  Vr^ — ^ 

rf— ^ 

r— 

^A^~— ^-?-L- 

X 

-1 1 

U^  U'  ^-^ s- 

\-    ' 

- 

^v                  ^    1^ 

1 

1                                  T 

^ 


-s^-: 


Christ    our    might-y  Cap-tain,  Let  His  wondrous  sway  be   felt   thro'    all       the   world. 


zg=g^^|:^=::^=^ 


21 


r- 


^~ 


:g 


^- 
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Anna  Richakde. 


Grant  Colfax  Tdllar. 


1.  Praise  to    Je  -  ho-vah,  the  King  of  kings,  Briug  as  a    gift 

2.  Thou  who  hast  found  at  the  throne  of  grace,  Answers  of  peace  to    earn-est  pray 'r;  Tell  of  the 

3.  Thou  who  hast  proven  His  prom- ise  true,  Promise   of  help    in  time     of  need,  Prom-ise  of 


of  grate-  ful  love,  Praise  far  ex  - 


5^ 


=P=?E 


-M 


f-m ^ — ^ 1— Mr 


:^= 


:& 


:t^t^ 


^rrr^r 


:s=il*: 


:?s=^ 


;J=: 


cell- ing  our  high-estpow'rs,  Rings  thro'  the  courts  a  -  hove, 
love  in  Thy   Saviour'sfaceWhen  thou  didst  seek  Him  there, 
guidance,  of  strength,  of  grace,  Promise    of    cap-tive     freed. 

-*-  -*-    -^- 

rri± — •■ *-- 1-*- •■ — •-- 


r     f  r,     f 

Yet  from  His  glo  -  ry  He 
Tell  of  it  lov-  ing  -  ly 
Tell   of  the  word  He  hath 


looks  to-day.  Looks  with  a  glance  of  love  di  -  vine;  Out  from  tie  shad-ows  and 
o'er  and  o'er,  Tell  it  till  oth  -  er  pil-grimsgo,  La  -  den  with  bur- dens  to 
kept   with  thee.    Tell    it    till    oth  -  er      pil-grimsgo,    Straight  to      the  prom  -  ise  -  ful - 


clouds  of  earth.  Let  the  bright  praise-light  shine. 
Him    for  rest,  Him  who  doth  love  us    so. 
fill  -  ing  One,  Heaven  -  ly  peace   to    know. 


~^T 


Praise  Him !  praise  Him !  Tell  of   His  mer  -  cy 


passing  tho't,  Praise  H im !  praise  Him !  Tell  what  His  love  hath  wrought.  Praise  Him !  praise  Him ! 


F^Trr 


^^ 


e: 


Pt 


:fe: 
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the  wid 


M^^^ii 


l^talse  to  3c(tot}n(x! 


T  >  I     I       f 


^ 


*=a 


-4^ 


TUl  all 


wide  ere  -  a-tion  rings,  Rings  with  His  glory,  whom  angels  praise,  Je  -  sus,  the  King  of     kings. 


IS'; 


:^i:=^g=fcEtKr.-g£=z==-^ — r 


=t--==t=t=t2: 


^JB^:^:^g=it^^=k 


-r->i 


^-^ 


1— B^ 


'-:^ 
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Kate  Ulmer. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


i\m  ^t,  #,  Ps  fiug. 


fcsS^S 


qq=q: 


£: 


S: 


I.  H.  Meredith 


1.  Je  -   sus,  Mas  -  ter,    at      Tliy   feet, 

2.  Thou  from  death  liast  saved  my    soul, 

3.  Thou  shalt    be       my  King    a  -  lone, 

4.  I        my  work  would  nev  -  er  choose, 

5.  Ev  -  'ry  pow'r    to     Thee     I      give, 

8=5 


Bow  -   ing     in         sub  -  mis  -  sion  sweet; 
Do      Thou  now     take  full     con  -  trol   ; 
Use       me,  send      me     as     Thine  own; 
Lest      Thy  bless  -   ing     I     should  lose; 
Ev   -    'ry     day        for  Thee  would  live; 


1-- 


±=t: 


^J: 


m^ 


---=\- 


ii 


■^- 


i^: 


-^ 


I  would  give  mj 
Ev  -  'ry  thought  of 
Let      me     as  I 

On   -    ly     for 
All        I     have 


self        to    Thee, 

self        re  -  move, 

for  -  ward    go, 

each    giv   -    en     task, 

and    am         I     bring. 


Thou     hast  died       for      me. 


That 

Joy 

Grant 

Bless 


I     true 

in     serv 
me  strength    I 
me,     O,        my 


may    prove. 

ice     know. 

ask. . . 

King. 


mt 


m-- 


m^^^m 


Refrain. 


^ 


^ 


am  Thine, 


m^M^^^^m 


■^^^m 
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f  rt  mjj  ^mkt. 


Geo.  E.  Myees. 


1.  Let    us    a  -  wake     out     of  sleep,  And   be       ac  -   tive   for 

2.  Let    us    be      loy   -   al      to  Christ    In    the    con  -  flict  that 

3.  Let    us    a  -  rise       in     our  might,  Je  -  sus  calls      for    vol 


the  Lord,    Let    us      a  - 
is      on,      Let     us    be 
ua  -  teers,  Let     us      a  - 

:JL_-e-_^^_-f^ _, 

>z=^ g^t ^ d 


-«(—«- 


=^ 


^t=S: 


3^=^ 


^— t 


i^zza: 


wake,  (let   us    a-wake, )  Let  us    a -wake,  (let   us    a-wake,)Let  us    go    forth  with    a  will, 

brave,  (let   us  be  brave, ) Let  us   be  brave,  (let   us  be  brave, ) Let  us    be      true     in    the  strife, 

rise,  (let  us     a  -  rise.) Let  us    a  -  rise,  (let   us    a  -  rise, ) Let  us     e  -   quip    for   the  fight, 


:^ft_ 


t: 


zti=^—W-p~^-^z=^ 


— r3 r— ^ 

3 


■s^r- 


?==£# 


-» 
^ 


g 


Trust  -  ing 
'Till  the 
Cast    -    ing 

—•-^. ^ 


-iS-^- 


-I©- 


in       His    bless   -    ed   word.      Let      us        a  -   wake,  (let   us    a  -  wake, 
vie   -    to   -    ry  is     won.       Let      us      be       brave,  (let   us   be   brave, 

off        all   doubts    and   fears,      Let      us        a    -    rise,    (let   us     a  -  rise,) 


%-- 


=t=: 


£=■£ 


-hi hj— k: 1- 


-^-- 


3 


^^^^ 


Chokus. 


3 


H 


g^ 


Let    us      a-   wake,   (a-wake.)] 

Let     us     be      brave,  (be  brave.)  V  Let     us      a  -  wake,  (let   us    a-wake,)  Let    us      a- 

Let    us      a   -    rise,    (a  -   rise.)    I 

-^  -/•-  -^  -*»- 

leu^^-lTELj^c 


^    ^    ^       ^ 


3 

;=|!s=:)s: 


^ 


:=^ 


==f^ 


■#-  -•-  -^ 


wake, (let   us     a-wake, ) Let   us     pre-  pare     our 


ar 


^=M: 


^^iE^EE^Efc^ 


mor       strong,    Let   us     go 


=fe^=b^-zr^izt 


£ 


1:: 
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^ 


:?^E 


-ti^— t^ — 


%tt  liaa  :^niak«* 


:^ 


forth    in    the  fight,  Let  us  be   bold    for  the  right,  Then  we'll  join   the      vie  -  tor's  song. 


tz: 


^=e:=feJB=^=^ 


:l k  >  k- 


i 1^ — «- 


t.- 


^ 


=F^ 


ii 


*^ 


£^ 


^ 


J.  B.  O.  Clemm. 
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J.  O.  Thompson. 
Spirited. 


®lt<^  fy\l  Ut  §m\nx^. 


-wi- 


4==!= 


4:-.-^- 


g^E^^^ 


:«=3t 


f- 


:it- 


f ^ 


-(^-^ 


1.  Far    and    near    the  fields  are    teem-ing,  With  the  waves  of      rip    -    ened 

2.  Send  them  forth  with  morn's  first  beam-ing,  Send  them   in      the    noon  -  tide's 

3.  O    thou,   whom  t^iy  Lord    is      send  -  ing,  Gath  -  er    now    the    sheaves    of 


grain; 
glare; 
gold, 


fc^^ 


fc^ 


■^ 


■m-  -(22. 


£ 


f=r 


^: 


W^^S-^ 


^^ 


^ 


A 1  ,   h.  |. 


-^=3 


3L=^^^ 


=g 


^ 


-^r--^ 


•<=2- 


Far    and      near    their  gold     is      gleam-ing,     O'er    the     sun    -    ny   slope  and 
When  the     sun's    last    rays  are    gleara-ing,     Bid   them    gath  -   er      ev  -  'ry  - 
ev-'ning  wend -ing    Thou  shalt    come    with   joy     un  ■ 


Heav'n-ward  then      at 


-&- ' 

plain, 
where, 
told. 


:?=t: 


hC 


^ 


:ie=»t 


Chorus 


i=; 


*^ 


^ 


Lord    of     har  -  vest,  send  forth   reap 


^^ 


r|: 


e 


r 

ers!     Hear    us,     Lord,    to      Thee     we    cry; 

-» — r-S' » — i-H 


-£ 


;^ 


^- 


^^ 


s 


:5=;i: 


r 


=^ 


=f=4: 


^  ^ 


:* 


rj  J 

d  ^  ^ 
^ * 


:^ 


fe^ 


r 

Send  them  now    the  sheaves  to    gath  -  er,     Ere    the    har   -    vest   time    pass 


1 


by.     y 


f= 


r 


^ 


-t- 


f^ 


:^ 


:t=t: 


m 


f 


Popyrlght,  MDOOOLXXXV,  by  Phillips  &  Hunt.     Used  by  per. 


76       #  §otA  d  mu,  and  foit,  and  fotwt 


Ella  S.  Armitage. 
Cho.  by  G.  C.  T. 

^d^-a 1 ^-^ 


Chas.  C.  Ackley. 


1.  O   Lord  of  life,  and  love,  and  pow'r,  How  joy-fill  life  would  be,        If       in    Thy  sen- ice 

2.  'Tisne'er  too  late,while  life  shall  last,  A    new   life   to      be  -  gin;    'Tis  ne'er  too  late   to 

3.  Not   for  ourselves  a  -  lone  we  plead,  But  for     all  faith- ful    souls  Who  serve  Thy  cause  by 

—  F— * 


fE£^ii=3E£^^ 


V£t 


T»-Ii^^ 


I    t^  r  k  ■ 


ev  - 'ry  hour  We  lived  and  moved  with  Thee.       If  youth  in    all     its  bloom  and  might  By 

leave  the  past,  And  break  with  self  and     sin:       And  we  this  day,  both  old  and  young,  "Would 

word  and  deed,  Whose  names  Thy  book  en-  rolls.     O  speed  Thy  work,  vie  -  to  -  rious  King,  And 


-\ -^ 


'^^^^^ 


atz*: 


-^— f»- 


-^—H- 


z—]^ 


,**-^— J- 


Thee  were  sanc-ti  -  fied,     And  manhood  found  its  chief  delight  In  working  at  Thy  side! 
earn-est-  ly   as  -  pire         For  hearts  to  noble  purpose  strung.  And  pu  -  ri  -  tied  de  -  sire. 
give  Thy  workers  might,  That  thro'  the  world  Thy  truth  may  ring,  And  all  men  see  Thy  light! 
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Mbs.  Fbank  a.  Bbeck. 
Moderato. 


$,ut  to  gut. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullab. 


± 


^=^ 


i 


4=1: 


^ 


SE 


^^=lF=t=i 


^^^ 


be? 
tween, 

pain; 
know; 


r 

1.  Face      to     face  with  Christ  my  Sav  -  iour,  Face  to  face — what 

2.  On    -    ly     faint  -  ly    now      I       see      Him,  With  the   dark-  ling 

3.  What     re  -  joic  -  ing     in     His   pres  -  ence,  When  are    ban-  ished 

4.  Face      to     face!  oh,  bliss- ful      mo-  ment!  Face  to     face — to 


will  it 
veil  be  - 
grief  and 
see  and 


fc^ 


lE^zz=t: 


^ 


-=l--f 


^ 


t 


i^ 


k      1^ 


-h-T 


:1^ 


^- 


-^ W—j^ — a^-'-^ •- 

When  with  rap  -  ture     I        be  -  hold      Him,    '  je  -  sus  Christ  who     died  for     me. 

But        a     bless  -  ed     day     is      com   -   ing,  When  His     glo  -   ry       shall  be  seen. 

When   the  crook  -  ed  ways  are  straight-  ened.  And   the    dark  things  shall  be  plain. 

Face      to     face  with  my     Ee  -  deem  -    er,       Je  -  sus  Christ   who   loves  me       so. 


1 


r^- 


:^ 


:^ 


Chorus. 


■t2=t2=±t 


±Z 


^ 


f 


-J— ^^J 


-^^^- 


*^^*=^S=^^£ 


"=¥■ 


Face    to     face  shall   I       be  -  hold  Him,   Far      be  -  yond  the    star  -  ry      sky^! 


»  :  g — m- 

r    r    r- 


*■=(: 


f 


P^^ 


^^^^m 


^m 


-a^-Ls- 


P^ 

ie^ 


Face      to     face     in      all     His    glo    -    ry,        I      shall   see      Him      by       and    by 

-^-- — ^ — F- — ^ — = 1^^ m — .^     ^   ■  ^ — ^ 


4==^ 


r^nr^- 


1^=^ 


t: 


^ 


i 


e 


^^ 


I 


18 


|«ng  mik  the  #ate. 


C.  S.  K. 

With  Spirit. 


Ps.  24:  7.    Rev.  3:  20. 


C.  S.  KAtJFFMAN. 


¥^^: 


^ 


tfci 


^ 


m=s 


4! 


SEse 


^^ 


^  ^-g  (* 


1^=^ 


5=^ 


-^—W' 


r-p 


Ci^' 


■*-*- 


-I^Ti^ 


1.  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  Je  -  ni  -  salem,  Let  the  King  of  glo-ry    in;  Fling  wide  the  gates, to  the 

2.  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  ye  sinful  heart,  Let  the  King  of  glo-ry    in;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  let  Hi  (n 

3.  Fling  wide  the  gates  to  the  royal  call,  Bid  Him  enter  while  you  may;  Fling  wide  the  gates,give  E  im 


-^ 


^- 


-J^-V 


1?5^ 


^   ^ 


¥ 


^?9^EjJ 


-gi-- 


^  -*— ^— <?- 


V     » 


ifc:^ 


King  of  kings,  O  -  pen  wide  and  bid  Him  enter  in ;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  Je  -  ru  -  sa-leu;, 
not  de-part,  O- pen  wide  and  bid  Him  enter  in;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  He  is  knocking  still, 
welcome,  all.  As  He  waits  admission  there  to-day;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  let  Him  en-ter  in, 


LJlAI 


To  the  King  in  all  His  glo-ry;  Fling  wide  the  gates  of  pea^l.  Let  the  King  come  in. 
Waiting  in  His  king-ly  splendor;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  soul.  Let  the  King  come  in. 
He  will  sup  with  thee  for-ev  -er;   Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  soul,  Let  the  King  come     in. 

King  of  glo-ry   in. 


^^[3^?^tEr=r=t 


1    >  ^  r  ^      I    u 

Fling wide  the  gates, Fling  wide  the  gates,  Fling  wide  the  gates  and  let  the 


Fling  wide  the  gates, 


fcM= 


fling  wide  the  gates,       i  J  I  h  J4 


^  >• 


rit. 


a 


— FF=r 


~s~^ 


=t=t: 


W- 


3= 


^^ 


King    of  glo-  ry     in.  And  let  the  King    come        in.  And  let   the  King    come       in. 

King  of  glo-  rj"     in,  King  of  glo  -ry     in. 


^.  -0-f^lt:  A.      \    A  A-  ^^-^-f-  -g-      !    J    -{^-    -^--^^-^  „. 
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Who  Will  §t  i»  ^etpft? 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 

Bather  slowly,  well  accented. 


^ 


I.  II,  Meredith. 


1.  Who  will  be    a      help  -  er       lu  this  world  of      siu?         Who  will    let    the      sun  -  shine 

2.  Who  will  be    a      help  -  er    Striv-ing  for  the   right?        Who  will  shine  for      Je  -   sus 

3.  Who  will  be    a     help  -  er,    Making  earth  more  bright,     Lift-ing    up    the      fall  -  en 


^-=d=:i=d: 


S 


=t:^ 


^: 


^ -. 


:^zz=tc=: 


rl2: 


■^^ 


?^ 


-z^- 


- 1      I 


^ 


r 


Of     the  gos  -  pel      in  ? 
With     a      ra-diaut  light? 
From  the  gloom  of    night  ? 


P 


J^ 


W^^ 


r"    r      r  r  r    _ 

Who  will  good  seed  scat  -  ter  All  a  -  long  the  way, 
In  this  world  are  need  -  ed,  Hearts  with  love  a  -  flame, 
Who  will  for    the    Mas  -  ter       Lov-ing  er- rands  do? 


E^ 


1=^ 


:J=-J: 


i|ig 


Chorus. 
Duet.    Girls. 


^.^hKuNv^wl  1  ,  Duet.    Girls. 


1-ber    To    the   bloom     of       May.   "I 

-  der    In    the      Mas  -  ter's  Name.  \  Who  will  be      a      help 

-  ry  Beau  -  ti   -  f  ul      and    true  ?  j 


1^ 


Turn  -  ing  dark  De  -  cem-ber    To    the   bloom     of       May. 
Who  will  ser-vice   ren-der 
Who  will  tell   His    sto  -  ry 


er 


St 


I 


r 


^-- 


=1: 


All  Voices. 


In  this  world  of  sin  ?    Who  will  let  the  sun-shine  Of  the  gos-pel   in  ?        Tell-ing  out  the 


^a3^ 


S 


£ 


=P=ir- 


I 


t=t: 


I       I    — h- 


^ 


^ 


h   s 


^^ 


^^ — I — t 


=^ 


^ 


^ 


t 


iEiEsfi 


^^      ^m  1  •!. 


io   -   ry       Of  the  Saviour's  lov 


¥ — r"=7 


-«•  « 


sto    -    ry 


^^t 


^^ 


s  love.      Pointing  out  the  pathway,  To  our  home  a  -  bove. 


?«: 


^ff-p-Tf-fH 


iT 


Copyright,  Momi,  by  Tullar-Mereditb  Og^ 


80 


Lizzie  DeAemond. 

Not  too  fast  and  with  expression. 


Im  th  Mt\i\^tt&'^  Wmt 


J.  W.  Leemau. 


4f*=«=st 


5^= 


d=^ 


-.^=^ 


^^==l=a^=:i:?^SN 


'^~9~ 


-*37^ 


1.  Hear  the  Shepherd's  voice  so  sweetly  say  -  ing    Lov  -  ing  words  of  com-fort  by  the     way, 

2.  Tho'  He  puts  them  forth,  He  goes  before  them,  Speaking  soft-ly — "this  is  not  your  rest, 

3.  Hear  the  Shepherd's  voice:  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you!  "Pointing  upward  to  the  gates  of     gold, 


:^ 


f=f^ 


je=!p=^=f: 


:t2=t: 


:^=fq 


:t=ts: 


^ 


:ft:^ 


^ 


■3^^ 


1 


"Lit  -  tie  flock,  O  why  are  ye  so  fear  -ful?  Fol-low  Me,  I'll  lead  you  day  by  day." 
Leave  the  pastures  green  and  cooling  wa  -  ters,  Trust  in  Me,  my  way  is  al  -  ways  best. " 
'Tis    the  pleasure  of    the  heav'uly   Fa  -  ther       In   His  kingdom  fair.  His  sheep  to  fold. 


^1  ^       r^ , 

Tho'  your  path  may  lie  a-cross  the  mountains,    O'er  the  des-ert  waste  so  bleak  and  wild. 

Fear   ye    not,    O   lit-tle  flock!  press  on-ward,   Tho' the  darkness  hides  the  Master's  face, 

O    the  world  is  full   of  joy  and  beau  -  ty,    Bright  the  rainbow  shin-eth  in    the    sky, 


Look  not  back  up-on  your  stumbling  footsteps,  Nev-er  will  the  Lord  forsake  His  child. 
Soon  the  morning  light  shall  gleam  around  you,  God  will  give  to   all   His  need-ful   grace. 
While  the  heart  sings  out  with  untold  glad  -  ness.  We  shall  live   in  glo  -  ry,  by    and    by. 


■^-^^^ 


r^ 


Eefeain. 


^- 


^ 


f 


~P     W-ir 


rcrr 


m 


>  I    ''  "  5   I  '  r  ^  « 

O  Shep-herd      kind, ....        Q  Shep-herd      dear, Thro'  life's  long     way 

O        Shep-herd  kind,  O        Shep-herd  dear,  Thro'   life's  long  way 

9~     -9--   -9- 


^^=e=f 


^- 


i 


^tz^ 


U — U-i- 


::^-=tz 


1 
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iE^: 


:^ 


r—\—_ i-H N 


Fi"^ 


:(e=Nt: 


:t2=t: 


:e:=fL- 


^fep» — h- 


:=^ 


t 


Thy  voice      we       hear, In    past  -  ures       Rreeii, for  -  ev  -   er 

Thy     voice      we    licar,  '  past  -  ures  creen,  for 


:|=: 


=3 


^s^^^=:^ 


r—rr- 


#fc^ 


3^5^E^^: 


i^B 


Ses 


blest, Some  hap  -   py        day our   souls   shall      rest 

ev    -     er     blest.  Some      hap    -    py    day  our        souls    shall  rest. 

-*— * • —  — l^-r-^ ^ ^- 


:^-^ 


I — t^^-r- 


^ 


:r-T- 


:ii 
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^0me  t0  tfe  ^Jtviouv  §0w! 


John  Murch  Wigner. 


=1==t 


F.  C.  Maker. 

-4 \ — 


m^. 


^3^^=^= 


:^=t 


S 


3^=^=^- 


:=1: 


1.  Come     to     the      Sav  -  iour  now !     He      gen  -  tly    call  -  eth    thee;       In       true     re - 

2.  Come      to     the      Sav  -  iour  now!      Ye      who  have  wan-dered    far,        Re  -  new  your 

3.  Come      to     the      Sav  -  iour,    all!    What- e'er  your  bur -dens     be;       Hear     now  His 


; (22- 


-k=W- 


^ 


t=t: 


£=e 


-^rf^ 


t 


r 


^ 


3= 


"is — r 


^EgEg 


:t 


^t=T 


^~ 


pent  -  ance  bow,     Be  -  fore  Him  bend  the  knee.  He    wait -eth       to       be -stow  Sal 

sol  -  emn   vow.  For    His     by   right   you  are.  Come,  like  poor  wand'ring  sheep  Re 

lov  -  ing  call — "  Cast  all  your  care     on  me."  Come,  and   for       ev  -  'ry   grief  In 

-m — ^ 


.^P^^^^i^ 


iz 


i^ 


J: 


:q: 


^^^m 


=t 


1 


:s=T 


:^: 


va  -  tion,  peace,  and  love,    True    joy     on    earth   be -low,   A    home   in  heav'n  a  -  hove. 

turn -ing     to      His    fold;     His     arm  will   safe  -  ly  keep,  His  love  will  ne'er  grow  cold. 

Je  -  sua    you   will    find       A       sure  and   safe     re -lief,     A      lov-ing  Friend  and  kind. 


=^i^ 
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'§m  titc  §t00fekt 


Flora  Kir^klanp. 

In  slow  flowing  tempo. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


i-^^'i — ^ — ^1 

^^ 

^- 

--ft 

fc." "   K       "N       ^ 

S" 

__| j ^ 

=y^^-^ 

t^'±-^^^- 

«'  • 

-V? »,- 

— ft— ^-^-^ — -d-^ 

— ^ 

-^        -d W      .           ^^^ 

\i-f     4-     s. 

1        •      -                          -■ 

0. ■-._.,.  _i 

t7             -^                ^ 

1.  Hear     the  brook 

2.  Heed    the   mer  - 

3.  God     hath  giv    - 

r  • 

■let     as 
ry      lit    - 
en      sil   - 

^ — 

r       r 

it    hast  -  ens   from 
tie  brook  -  let     as 
ver    wa   -  ter    that 

\ E:-- 

r    1     r 

its  mount -ain    home, 

it  speaks    to      you, 

will  quench  our    thirst, 

1 

How     it 
For  temp- 
He    hath 

((■);  17  4    ^ 

— 

m. 

d \ »— 

— ^— 

J ^          1        ^~~          "• 

KLAy     A      ^         ■     ■  ■ 

r'                   J                  ^ 

« 

1 

•                I                   -                1 

J        '                   • 

1 

1 

S 

■^z 


-T^     1^     K      ^ 


^^^E=f* 


:J^ 


i^nl^ 


=^ 


^ 


m 


r 


Pr^ 


srJ^z*z3t 


r'^T 


sing-eth  as      it  light- ly  runs  a-  way! How  it   tell-ethof    thebeau-ty  it    hath 

ta-tion  shall  approach  you.soon  or      late Some  have  paused  in  hes-i  -  ta-tion  where  the 

furnished  it     for   us  with  lav-  ish    hand Let  us  take  with  glad  thanksgiving  what  His 


m 


=t 


|-=i — ta 


L^ 


4- 


r 


dt 


=1=4: 


=^^_ 


-^->- 


r 


r—r — T 


seen      and     heard,  How    it     sings   of   star  -  ry  night  and  sun  -  lit      day 
wine  -  cup    glows,  And     to  -  day  they  sad  -  ly  mourn  a    bit  -  ter     fate. . 
love     hath  wrought,  And    for    temp'rauce  make  a  firm  and  pray' rful      stand 


^ 


zt 


J^ 


m 


-^^^  J  ■  b^ 


^ 


aEE^ 


Chorus. 
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|£=l^ 


;s3^^ 


^d^zz;^ii=^^^%j{2 
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Hear     the  brook- let    as        it   sings,     What    a     mes-sage  true     it  brings!    For      it 


^ 


^5^ 


:^ 


=t: 


3^^ 


"/-'-tf- 


says  ' '  Be  true !  be  true !  Do  what  God  would  have  you  to  do !  "  Hear  the  brooklet  as  it  sings,  How  its 
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r-~r 


voice  of  warn-ing  rings!  For  it  brings  a  song  of  tenip'rance  from  its  mountain  home  to  you. 


^^ 


~^^ 


^ 


f 


in  gi-s  mp  I  |jiUow, 


Grant  Colfax  Ttjllar. 


-K ^-4- 


H^ 


laSEl 


1.  "In  His  steps"   I      fol  -  low     as        I       go      On     my  pil-grim  jour-ney  here    be  -  low, 

2.  "  In  Missteps, "  what  peace  and  joy   I     know,  Ev  - 'ry  day     my  path  doth  brighter   grow, 

3.  "  In  Missteps,"  I  prove  Mis  match-less  love.  While  He  leads  me   to      my  home   a  -  bove, 

4.  "In  Mis  steps!  "  how  sweet  to  walk  with  Him,  E'en  tho'  clouds  my  pathway  oft  -  en    dim, 


-<z~ 


*_*_^_*_^_ 


■^-^ 


(2 , 


*•     U* 


f^=^= 


^-^=^^p^fc=^^= 


^=^ 


^± 


r 

"In  His  steps"  I      fol  -   low      day       by       day,  Trust-ing  Him    to  lead     the      way. 
"In  Missteps"  Misspir  -  it      dwells  with  -  in.    Cleansing   me    from  ev  -  'ry       sin. 
"  In  His  steps  "  tho' pressed  by      ev   -  'ry       foe,        I     shall  con- quer  all,       I       know. 
"  In  His  steps"  His  smile    il  -   lumes  the      way,    And    my  night  is  turned  to  -   day. 


r^y-^-^W-Wi 


te=^: 
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Chorus. 
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i^: 


S= 


^ 


=1: 


-f 
-(& 

low 


Glad  -  ly      in       His   steps      I         fol    -    low- 


fol    -     low I 


fol 


:g: 


=^ 


f 


f 


:V=ft 


* 
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=t 


I 


Glad  -  ly      in      His  steps      I 

a-&— |g  u    if-| — r 


fol    -    low.      Glad-  ly     in     His  steps      I 


go. 
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Si 


®hf  '§nA  fe  pjn  c^ltrphfj-d. 


J.  Montgomery, 

In  slorv  flowing  style. 


Fred.  C.  Pullin. 


=1: 


:=lt 


1.  The        Lord       is       my     Shep  -  herd,  no 

2.  Thro'  the  val   -   ley  and       sha  -  dow  of 

3.  In    the    midst      of       af    -    flic  -  tion,  my 

4.  Let         good  -  ness  and      mer  -  cy,  my 


want      shall        I 
death    though      I 

ta     -     ble  is 

boun    -    ti    -  ful 


know ;         I 

stray,  Since 

spread ;  With 

God  !  Still 


feed     in   green  past-ures,  safe  -  fold  -  ed       I      rest;  He    lead  -eth  my  soul  where  the 

Thou   art    my   Guardian,    no        e  -   vil       I      fear;  Thy    rod  shall  de- fend  me.  Thy 

bless-ings   uu  -  meas-ured,  my    cup    ran- neth  o'er;  With  per-fume  and   oil  Thou   a- 

fol  -  low   my    steps   till      I      meet  thee     a-  bove;  I      seek,  by  the  path  which  my 


gg; 


^=ff=S 


^ 


-^- 


:t: 


:P^=t=: 


-^SL_^ 


:t=: 


^~ 


:^=^: 


:=1^ 


--^ 


a^ 


•tj*— S-t^-S— i;^- 


still    wa  -  ters  flow.     Re    -    stores   me  when  wand'ring,  re -deems  when  op -pressed, 
staff    be      my    stay;     No         harm   can     be  -  fall,  with   my    Com  -  fort  -  er     near, 
noint-est     my  head;     Oh,        what  shall    I       ask     of      Thy   prov  -  i-dencemore? 
fore  -  fa  -  thers  trod  Thro'  the  land     of    their    so-journ,  Thy  king  -  dom     of      love. 


^=t 


^==!*=l 


K^^!fc 


-»»— ^ 


4ti=N: 


^ 


:^=l^=li?    k    k    k" 


-» — ^ 


Chorus. 


q-- 


=1: 


■^r--^^ 


rail. 


i-^-i^ 


Je      -      sus,  gen  -   tie  Shep  -  herd,    Safe  -  ly  shel-tered      in        Thy       love, 

Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus. 


h=^^ 


ir: 


-^^-- 
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:t= 


a  tempo. 


rx- 


J: 


=P!^ 


fy^^ 


t;*— ^-iSL-- 


1^    I       ^ 

Lead  me,  gen   -   tly    lead     me,    Lead     me      to         Thy     fold       a  -  bove. 

Lead     me,  Sav-iour,        ^^ 

•m. N^^ -'-• =!—*—• * at— r- • 0 0—m — »— |— * »— # 
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Wliftt  mt  m  €unmt&  §mi. 


Kate  Ulmee. 


Chas.  H.  Gabkiel, 


^ 


qs=i: 
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:ir-i-Sr^^~iri:-  'i-— ^ria 


:^=a= 


zt- 


-*— *- 


1.  We're    a    hap  -  py     pilgrim  band,  Trav -'ling  to     the     bet -ter  land,    At    our  bless -ed 

2.  We  have  heard  His  ten-der  voice  Whisper,  "Make  my  love  your  choice,"  And  in  Him    we 

3.  Yon-der  in     that    cit  -  y  bright.  Heat    of  sun     no  more  shall  smite;   Yet  shall  fall    no 

4.  There  from  ev  - 'ry     bur- den  free.  Like  our  Sav- lour   we    shall  be;    And  thro' all       e  - 


m': 


m 


r=g^  t  'r  t  r^=fr^ 


:^=|e=|e: 


>:=1 ^^r 


3^=^ 


i^zzM:. 


^W 


Lord's  command,      Ev  - 
now    re-joice,    Who 
shade  of    night.     On 
ter  -  ni  -  ty,      Shall 


:te=|e=:^ 


er   press-  mg 
so   sweet-  ly 
its   shin-  ing 
be  -  hold  His 


''    -0-        -9-     -m-   -0-     -0-    ~0-    -m-   -0- 

on  -  ward.     Tho'    the  way  sometimes  seems  long, 

leads     us;      Trust- ing  Him     we     lose    all    fear, 

pave-  ments.    For    our  dear      Re-  deem-  er's  face, 

beau  -  ty.        On  -  ward  then    we    glad  -  ly    sing, 


g 


-I       I  ^r 
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rrf=n^ 


=1=1^: 


We  shall  sing  redemption's  song ;  With  the  ransom'd  blood-wash'd  throng,  When  we  are  gathered  home. 
For  we  have  His  promise  dear;  That  He  ev  -  er  will  be  near,  Till  we  are  gathei'ed  home. 
Is  the  glory  of  that  place;  Where  we'll  sing  His  matchless  grace, When  we  are  gathered  home. 
To  the  pal-ace   of  the  King;  Letting  still  His  praises  ring.  Till  we  are  gathered  home. 

P     ^ — m- 


m 
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I     V    I 

Chorus. 
Crowns,     bright      crowns  we    shall  wear,        Eobes  all 


:fct^: 


spot 


less,  and 
— ^ IS- 


fair; 


=t 


:it=^ 


Crowns,  bright  crowns  we  then      shall  wear, 


afer=r=r=^ 


Robes  all  spot-  less,    and 

-U 


all 


-r 

fair; 


-^ «- 


=1=S= 


:*E=^ 


f 


:i4 


Palms 


of  vie  -  to  -  ry     bear,  When    we      are    gath  -  ered      home. 

■         -I ^-A J 
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:=f: 
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32ES 


1*    5f^ 


Palms  of    vie  -  to  -  ry  we'll  bear,  When    we       are    gath  -  ered      home. 
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J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


W.  G.  TOMBR. 
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^—t=^T 


^^ 


1.  God  be  -with  you  till  we  meet 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 


-^. W— 

a  -  gain, 

a  -  gain, 

a  -  gain, 

a  -  gain. 


35^^ 


^ 


g^i^— r— r— r^ 


By      His  coun-  sels  guide,  np  - 
'Neath   His  wings   se  -  cure  -  ly 
"When  life's  per  -  ils    thick  eou  - 
Keep  love's  ban- ner  float- ing 

I        ^-     -^-     ^-     .^.     #. 
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0 
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hold 

you, 

With 

His 

sheep 

se    - 

cure 

-  ly 

fold 

you, 

hide 

you, 

Dai 

-    ly 

man    - 

na 

still 

di    - 

vide 

you, 

found 

you, 

Put 

His 

arms 

nn    - 

fail  - 

ing 

round 

you, 

o'er 

you, 

Smite 

death' 

s  threat  -  'ning 

wave 

be    - 

fore 

you, 
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Chortts. 
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:p--^: 
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t- 


God      be     with  you  till      we     meet 


^ 


H h^ h^ b^ '^ 1 m 1 1— 


■^-^ 


gain.     Till    we     meet, till    we 

Till  we  meet,  till     we 


-| ' — r-l 1 


^-- 


v->- 
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1?-! 


^EE^ 


q=qe- 
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^ 


meet.  Till      we  meet       at      Je   -   sus' 

meet,   till  we  meet, 

J^   r- 


-(S-f- 


feet,  Till 

Till  we  meet, 
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^ 
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a=rt 


its 


J- 


r^n- 


=F^=^ 


:^ 


:^:t 
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meet, till    we     meet,  God    be   with  you  till    we  meet    a 

Till  we  meet,  till      we    meet,  till  we  meet. 
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-  gain. 
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^mtUm^  f  wimt^  ^ttl 


W.  A.  Ogdeh. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


-m-  -»-  -ig-    ^     --9-  ■ 


1.  Scat-ter-  ing  pre-cious  seed  by     the  way-  side, 

2.  Scat-ter-  ing  pre-cious  seed  for     the  grow-ing, 

3.  Scat-ter-  iug  pre-cious  seed,  doubtiug  nev  -  er, 


Scat-ter-  ing  pre-cious  seed  by  the 
Scat-ter-  ing  precious  seed,  free-  ly 
Scat-ter-  ing  pre-cious  seed,  trusting 

3 


-I- 


^-^ 


^^^ 


=S=->.- 


Scat-ter- ing  pre-cious  seed  o'er  the  field,  vide, 
Scat-ter-  ing  pre-cious  seed,  trust-  ing,  know  -  ing. 
Sowing  the  word  with  pray'r  and    en-deav  -  or, 


k   U'    U 

Scatter-  ing  pre-cious 

Sure-ly  the  Lord  will 

Trusting  the  Lord  for 


*    >    1/    V    > 


tZ^-t2=tt_U=fc 


^:^: 


it--' 


_i |y V _^ 


Chorus. 


— I- 


seed    by     the   way. 

send    it       the   rain. 

growth  and   for   yield 


Sow        -         -         ing     in     the    morn        -        -        iug 
Sow-injj  the  precious  seed,  Sowing  the  precious  seed, 


^-r^—^—^-\- 


-T^ 


1 


;s 


Sow        -        -        ing    at     the   noon       -       -        tide; 
Sow-ing  the  seed  at  noon -tide,  Sowing  the  precious  seed  • 


Sow       -      -       ing      in    the 
Sowing  tlie  precious  seed, 


tf^^:$=fe=fe=fe^.iikiS 
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Site  ^mxA  of  the  W^mtl  mA  ^xAmt 


Mrp  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


S      '       I        I        5? 

1.  A -rise!  (a- rise!)  a  -  rise!  (a -rise!)   a  -  rise!  be    not     a-fraid,  A  -  rise!  (a  -  rise!)  a - 

2.  March  on!  ( march  on !)  march  on !( march  on !)  for  God   is  with  the  right;  March  on!  (march  on!)  march 

3.  Be-hold!  (be-hold!)  behold!  (be-hold!)  oh,  trusting   lit  -  tie  band;  Be-hold!  (behold!)  be- 

-m — ff^ 


Ss 


s 


-^ 


1t=|t: 


t:=t 


:^=^=^ 


It: 


^=^ 


f=F 


'Me^ 


:t=t 


-*- 


iiM^ 


=^     .y     P- 


^ 4- 


J ^- 


rise!  (a- rise!)  for    God  will     be  thine  aid.     Yea,  the     Lord  will    go     be  -  fore    thee, 

on !( march  on !)  and   ye    shall  sure  -  ly    smite.   As       a      man    the    host    of     Mid-  ian, 

hold !( behold !)  and  ye   shall    un  -  der- stand.  Tho'   the       e  -    vil   ones   surround  thee, 


ifefe 


:t=t: 


^-,^:2J. 
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And  His  ban- ner  shall  be  o'er  thee,While  the  mighty  pow'r  of    e    -    vil     shall  be  stayed. 
For  the  Lord  will  fight  for  Gid- eon,  And  the  ar-my     of    thy   foes    be      put    to  flight. 
Yet  they  nev  -  er  shall  confound  thee,  If    ye  faith-  f  ul  -  ly      o  -  bey     the  Lord's  command. 
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Chorus. 
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Trust  ye    in      the  Lord  for    ev  -  er.  And  thy  trust  He  will   re-ward.      He    will  be    thy 


i; 


i 


i 


strong  De-  li v  -  'rer,  He  will  be  thy  watch  and  ward ;  With  the  sword  of  the  Lord  and  Gideon, 
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Ye  shall  smite  the  host  of  Mid-ian,  Ye  shall  con-qner  in    the  bat  -  tie,  praise  the  Lord 
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IHitjj  gejsiu^  (Sbvii^t  §^  f  rni^M. 


Rev.  Edward  Caswall. 


Chas.  C.  Ackley. 
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:^— ^— J^ 


:::t 
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SI 


1.  When  morning  gilds  the  skies,  My  heart    a  -  wak-  ing  eries,May  Je-sus  Christ  be  praised. 

2.  When  sleep  her  balm  de-nies.    My       si  -  lent  spir  -  it  sighs,  May  Je-sus  Christ  be  praised : 

3.  Does  sad-ness   fill   my  mind?  A        so -lace  here    I     find,  May  Je-sus  Christ  be  praised: 

4.  The  night  becomes  as    day,     When  from  the  heart  we  say  May  Je-sus  Christ  be  praised: 

5.  In  heav'u'se-ter-nal  bliss     The  loveliest  strain  is   this.  May  Je-sus  Christ  be  praised: 
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^=^: 
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S-A     4     ^-^: 
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;il:it=i: 


:^=:1^ 


A  -  like  at  work  and  pray' r  To  Je-sus  I  re -pair;  May 
W^hen  e  -  vil  tho'ts  mo-  lest.  With  this  I  shield  my  breast,May 
Or  fades  my  earth- ly  bliss?  My  com-fort  still  is  this.  May 
The  pow'rs  of  darkness  fear,  When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear,  May 
Let  earth  and   sea  and  sky,From  depth  to  height  re  -  jjly   May 


I^ZI 


0 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


Christ  be 
Christ  be 
Christ  be 
Christ  be 
Christ  be 


praised, 
praised, 
praised, 
praised, 
praised. 


^ 


^      1/      i^      i/ 
Eefrain. 
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Mijy  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised.  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised.  When  morning  gilds  the  skies, 


heart      a   -    wak  -  ing     cries.     May 


Christ       be      praised. 
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Flora  Kirkland. 


I.  H.  MEBEniTH. 


:qii=^: 


:q^* 


1.  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  Tell  the  story  sweet,  News  from  heav  n  repeat, Gospel  tidings  sweet. 

2.  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  Spread  the  uewsafai-,  Where  earth's  lost  ones  are, Send  hope's  beaming  star. 

3.  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  Out  across  the  sea  Where  the  dark  lands  be;  Bid  the  darkness  flee. 


W 


Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!    Je  - sus  waits  to  -  day,    Waits  to   hear  us  when  we      pray. 
Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!    Let  the  peo-ple  know.     Of   the  King  who  loves  them  so. 
Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!  Spread  the  Gospel  light,  Give  the  blind  the  means  of     sight. 


m 


mmm^^^^^Bm^ 
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Refrain. 
Male  Voices  Only.  Melody  in  bass. 


Tell      it         out,    oh,       tell     it 


4    ^    J    d 

out,  Free-dom's  news    to    bondmen  shout! 


f=^ 
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:t=: 
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Spread  the       tid  -  ings      far    and    near, 


Till  the  whole  wide  world  shall  hear. 


^ 


^ 


&^ 


t=t: 


Chorus.   Unison. 


-^--K 


Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out!   0-ver  land  and  sea,  Tell  it  joy-ous-ly!   Tell  tri-um-phant-ly. 
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Tell  it  out!    Tell  it  out!   let  the  peo-ple      know   Of  the  King  who  loves  them   so. 
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Rexjinald  Heber.  Henry  Stephen  Cutler. 
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1.  The  Son       of    God   goes    forth      to    war,      A       king  -  ly     crown    to 

2.  The  mar  -  tyr  first,  whose    ea    -   gle    eye    Could  pierce  be  -  yond    the 

3.  A  glo  -  rious  band,  the    chos  -  en     few,     On    whom  the     Spir  -  it 

4.  A  no  -   ble  arm  -  y,      men     and  boys,   The      ma  -  tron    and     the 


.  1i 


gam: 
grave, 
came, 
maid, 


His     blood  -  red    ban  -  uer  streams    a   -   far;  Who     fol-lows    m       His  train? 

Who    saw        His    Mas  -  ter       in        the     sky.  And  called  on    Him      to  save.  ' 

Twelve  val   -   iant  saints,  their   hope     they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 

A  -  rouud     the    Sav  -  iour's  throne     re  -  joice       In      robes    of    light    ar   -  rayed. 


t: 


1^1 


:4=t 


^ 


^=S 3r-h 


f=s=r^ 


Who     best      can  drink    His      cup        of     woe      Tri  -  umph  -  ant     o   -   ver 

Like    Him,    with  par  -  don       on        His  tongue,   In     midst    of    mor  -  tal 

They    met      the  ty  -  rant's  brand -ish'd  steel.    The      li  -  on's  go   -   ry 

rhey  climbed  the  steep      as   -   cent       to   heav'n    Thro'  per  -  il,    toil,    and 


W-^ 


r-- 


€7 


^: 


^^ 


Wlo      p»   -   tient  bears    His     cross        be  -  low,     He  fol  -  lows  in  His  train. 

He    prayed     for    them    that     did  the  wrong;  Who  fol-  lows  in  His  train? 

They  bowed    their  necks,   the    death  to     feel;     Who  fol-lows  in  their  train? 

O      God,        to       us       may    grace  be   giv'n      To  fol  -  low  in  their  train. 


f^=r?y 
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^m\iM  Wovtls  iDi  Bm$. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


I.  H.  Mekepith. 


, Fh — I- 


1.  Beau-ti  -  ful  words  of  Je  -  sus,  Spok-en   so  long  a  -  go,  Yet,  as  we  sing  them  o-  ver, 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful  words  of  Je  -  sus,  Cheering  us,  day  by    day;      Throwing  a   gleam  of  sunshine, 

3.  Beau-ti -ful  words  of  Je  -  sus,     Tokens  of  end- less  rest,     When,  by  and  by,    we  en  -  ter 


^^:fi=^=r=^ 


:5=Fff 


'H^-1^    ^    ^ 


t: 


=t: 


•fe^iz^ 


:m=^ 


Duet.  Ladies'  Voices. 


:t: 


-I — K-i 


k   ;/   ^ 

S    N    N- 


-^U" 

*"  ^ 


Dear-er    to    us  they  grow,     Calling  the  heav-y  -  la  -  den,    Calling  to  hearts  op  -  pressed, 
O  -  ver    a  cloud-y     way;      Casting  on  Him  the  bur -den     AVe  are  too  weak  to    bear, 
In  -  to  His  presence  blest;  There  shall  we  see  His  beau-ty,  Meet  with  Him  face  to  face, 


All  Voices. 


Chorus. 


ii^Htlv 


4=^::^ 


h    K 


'— i^--*-^- 


=$4 


1 


^"CT^^^^CJ"  ^Lj" 


' '  Come  unto  me,  ye  wea  -  ry,  Come,  I  will  give  you  rest. " 

He  will  give  grace  sufficient,    He  will  regard  our  pray'r.  |^  Hear      the  call of  His 

There  shall  we  sing  His  glory.  Praising  His  matchless  grace. 


i=S=SiK=1«: 


Sisfe 


i 


:^=^r=^iz^: 


t?-^^f— k" 


t^ 


i 


h    N 


r^=^ 
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B^antifttl  Klotds  of  3«sn$« 


fe^ 
W^i 


Come, 


¥■ 

O 


S^ 


r^: 


r 


-t 


come    and       He 


-at 
■vvill     give  you  rest. 


^S 


:J: 


^-- 


^-r 


'-^ 


^'       ^' 
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Lizzie  DeAemond 

Joyfully. 


ilei5i!Sitd  #0j5SipA 


^iJ: 


4-^ 


=^=^: 


-i^tir^ -^ -i^iw-— ^1^ 


^qd=:]=zz:l_^JZ^z:1sdz:q= 
— I — \--\-^ ^ S— *— * 1 — 


"W.  A.  Post. 

--1- 


=4--Jt-aM=| 
— 1^— »-= — m—^& — ■ 


1.  Like     a      pal-  ace       full      of     win-dows    O   -   pen  wide 

2.  As         a    lamp,   its        heav'n-ly     pag  -  es      Shed  their  glo  - 

3.  Like      a     crys  -  tal        riv    -    er     flow  -  ing      From  the  throne 


:t=: 


un   -   to  the  light, 

ry       o'er  our   way, 

of       God  a  -  bove, 

-J- 


w 


^ 


Az^. 


:aj=z^: 


m 


V 
-^--^- 


T 


=E 


:a^=t 


-^- 


t:: 


ul 


t*- 


-I 3 , -1=^-^— 1-» 1 


-^—^^ 


-^ ^. 


:«=-i^ 


l^d 


Is  the  Gos  - 
Uu  -  to  mor  - 
To       the    liv    - 


:t2J=|K 


t: 


pel  of  Sal  -  va  -  tion,  All  its  words 
tal  eyes  re  -  veal  -  ing.  Vis  -  ions  clear 
ing,       to        the      dy  -  ing,     Bring-ing    cool  - 


are  pure  and  right. 
of  end  -  less  day. 
ing  streams  of    love. 


S 


iH 


e--=r: 


-^ 


-[-- 


^ 


^^ 


f 


Chorus. 


m^ 


tziiztz. 


B4^: 


^ 


Bless-  ed     Gos 

-*-   3   -*-      -•- 


3f 


—I- 


S^^?^SI 


g=^ 


-1^ F- 


t: 


ii 


pel,    ho  -  ly      Gos  -  pel,  Voice  of       God  to  help  and    cheer, 

If:    If:    ft-  Iff:    '-f-'^q 


± 


:^=^E=^ 


N:i^NE:^te=NE:^ti 


■^^S=g- 


^=^ 


:tT:^: 


3=^=5 


=1: 


-t^ 


^ 


a^: 


May   we     find      thy      pre  -  cious  pag   -  es,    Grow-  ing  dear  -  er       year   by   year. 


s^ 


irt=Ft 


*^ 


l=t 


f 


i 


tf 
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^0M0W.  ^ladjj  ^allatr. 


Anna  Richards. 


-4- 


=1= 


T 


Fbed.  C.  Pullin. 

1 ^-. 


Tr  r  r  r 


frrf 


1.  Fol    -    low    the  steps    of      Je  -  sus,      Fol-low     ev  - 'ry     day; 

2.  Oft        on       a     lone  -  ly  mount-ain;     Of  t 'neath  ol  -  ive's  shade, 

3.  Help-  ing     the  weak  and  wea  -  ry     Christ  your  Sav  -  iour  went, 

U-^ -^4 U-A — 4-.— I 4 4- 


Turn  not  a  - 
Je  -  sus  your 
Seek     now     to 


^= 


4^4- 


^O^i^t 


:i^: 


■s?,^-t- 


side   nor      fal  -  ter,  Keep  the     nar  -  row  way. 

great  Ex-  am -pie.  King  and    Sav- iour  pray 'd. 

be    His    stew-ards    On   His  work    in  -  tent. 


:=1=T 


rrrr     r  r^  r 

Je   -    sus,  the  meek  and   low  -  ly 
Now       in    His   foot-steps   fol  -  low 
Seek      out   the  heav  -  y    heart -ed, 


fc^=q= 


^- 


& 


:4: 


Walked  thro'  life  be-  low, 
Lead     a   life    of  pray 'r, 
Seek    the  lost  ones  too: 


H: 


Mark  -   ing  a   beat  -  en  path-way,  O,    in  that  pathway  go. 
He  is    a  home  pre-  par  -  ing  You  shall  His  glory  share. 

Fol  -   low  the  steps  of     Je  -  sus  Do  what  He'd  have  you  do. 


Chorus 


^f3=S: 


^ 


f-pt^ 


— H  -* S K^ F— Fi J •-=-* ■• 1—; ■  I   I    J -^ « 1 


w^ 


O,    fol-low,  fol-low  glad  -  ly,    In  the  path  your  Lord  hath  trod.   He     is  your  light  By 


±i=tz: 


±: 


±:zft±:. 


=t: 


p^^mwmm^m 


day, and  night;  He  lead eth  you  to  God,    O,    fol  -  low, follow  gladly, There  are  blessings  o.i  the 


^ 


■o— — to K? IS 


f 
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■,    ■   r,- 

Turn  not      a  -  side,  But  watch  your  Guide,  Who  leads  you  to  end- less    day. 

4- 


Avay;       Turn  not      a  -  side.  But  watch  your  Guide,  Whc 


:^N=it 
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Kate  Ulmer. 
.  ,1  Martial. 


^mx\mma  ^t^p  mil  OJitfo. 


=2=2 


^ 


f'.r  r     f-     r 

1.  Tem-p'rance boys   and  girls  are      we,.. 

2.  For      the     good  and   per -feet     gift,  . 

3.  Ring  -  ing      out    the  watchword  clear, 


-«'- 


^~ 


r   r  f 


—]--"— ^ 

:^^ 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


s^ 


=4 


=3F 


i 


:t 


Sing  -    ing,       ev    -    er     sing   -   ing; 
Free   -   ly,        free  -  ly      giv    -     en; 
Shrink -ing,      fal  -  t'ring  nev    -    er; 


i 


^t=^- 


-^ 


-#-      ^       ^- 


:^=ai: 


==^=^ 


ii 


:i   •  :* 


'^^^^: 


^^ 


f  r  f     f ■     f- 

Wa  -   ter      pure   our  song  shall    be, . 

Grate  -  ful     praise  we    now    up  -  lift, 

For      the       no  -  ble  cause   so      dear 

-I 


f 


r 


r 


S —  tt-<^ -^ — ^^ 


r 


^ 


Health  and      com  -  fort  bring  -  ing. 

March  -  ing       on        to  heav  -   en. 
We     will       bat  -  tie         ev    -    er. 

P-—- 1 — J- 


Wa-ter,    wa        -        ter  sparkling  bright,  Clear  as     crys  -    tal     free    as    light- 

-I 1 ^-^ -\ ^ 1 -^ \. 


Loy-al  tenip'rance  boys  and  girls  are  we. 
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L.  H.  Edmunds. 


stepping  in  the  ^ighi 


W.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Try  -  ing     to  walk  in     the  steps    of     the  Sav  -  lour,    Try  -  ing     to    fol  -  low  our 

2.  Press-  ing  more  close-ly      to    Him  who    is   lead  -  ing,   When  we    are  tempt  -  ed     to 

3.  \Valk-ing     in    foot-steps   of    gen  -  tie    for  -  bear  -  ance,  Foot-steps   of  faith  -  ful  -  ness, 

4.  Try -ing     to  walk    in     the  steps    of     the  Sav  -  iour,    Up- ward,  still  up- ward  we'll 


^^^^^E^^ 


*^ 


-^^-^ 


t=t==t:: 


^^^^^E^E^. 


\^^=^ 


m 


Sav  -  iour  and  King;  Shap  -  ing      our  lives      by    His     bless  - 

turn    from   the    way;  Trust -ing      the   arm     that    is      strong 

mer   -  cy,    and   love,  Ix)ok  -  ing       to   Him      for     the    grace 

fol  -   low    our  Guide,  When   we     shall   see    Him,  "the  King 

-    ,  ^        -m-     ^.   ^-    -m- 


ed  ex  -  am  ■ 

to  de  -  fend 

free  -  ly   prom  • 

in  His  beau 


pie, 

us, 

ised, 

ty," 


:t=: 


^- 


:|g-| V-- 


f 


Chorus. 


Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  the  songs  that  we  bring. 

Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our   prais  -  es  each  day. 

Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our    jour  -  ney    a  -  bove. 

Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our   place  at   His  side. 


How  beau-ti  -  ful     to  walk   in     the 


*=#=? 


1 


^~^~^-    k-^— :N£ 


% 


-b»— t^- 


?=ef 


U=:^=|=:t2: 


:=N: 


=K — S — ls= 


i 


4=^: 


^B= 


::5=1t=f?: 


:*_S: 


~9 — » 


^J 


^r^: 


n^ 


^-*-:i-- 


-» — n- 


steps      of      the   Sav  -  iour.    Stepping    in      the  light.     Stepping    in      the  light;  How 


m 


i==t=t=: 


i 


r  I      I 


See^ 


i^-=ft 


i^ 


rrrrf=^=^ 


-^ — ^ 


-i^ — ^ — t h 


%^=ii^Si^a=^^ 


:^=aN: 


^i^ 


beau-ti  -  ful     to  walk   in     the  steps    of     the  Sav  -  iour,    Led    in    paths    of       light. 


^ 


i 


g^^ 


Copyright,  mdpooxc,  by  Wua.  J.  Kirkpatrick      Used  by  per. 


97 


W\\t  Shepherd  H  Callmj}^ 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


:1*!P^ 


-V^V. 


^  K 


Grant  Colfax  Tullab. 


-^-^ 


:z^^=^zi: 


1.  The  Shepherd  is  call-injr;  oh,  list  to  His  voice!  His  comforting  word  your  heart  will  rejoice; 

2.  The  Shepherd  is  call-in^;  He  leadeth  His  own  Where  love's  brightest  beams  so  wondrously  shone; 

3.  TheShepherd  is  call-iiig;  oh,glad-ly    o-  bey;  And  keej)  at  His  side,  each  step  of  the  way: 

"    ^.  j».  Jt.  ^..  .^ 


z^fc&_ti_^^L^ — » — » — '» — i» 


He's  seeking  the  wand'rers,  wherever  they  roam,  And  graciously  waiting  to  welcome  them  home. 

In   ev  -  er-  green  pastures  of  mercy  and  peace.  By  springs  of  refreshing  that  nevermore  cease. 

Then,  safe  in  ilis  car-ing,  you'll  find  no  alarm.  Defended  and  sheltered,  up-lield  by  His  arm. 


Choru.s 


-\ >. 


::t 


::1= 


CT'- 


~v  p      n*3R4„  *"=*:" 


Eggj^g^l 


X 


:=1^ 


O      sing, 


ho  -  ly       an   -   gels,  your  sweet  -  est  strain;         The  Shep  -  herd     di  - 


.  U       LJ 

vine      seeks  the     lost 


u 


-      gain ; . 


New  rap   -    ture  shall   wak   -   en      the 


:z1z:=iz:^zv 


--=t 


'-=t 


hove;        The   ran-somed  are  com  -  ing    to    sing       His 


=Fd-=J- 


tt-^-m^ 


^-- 


4- 


love. 


V^ 
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(Rx0xcn  pm. 


Lizzie  DkArmond. 


Chas.  C.  Acklky. 


:*=jt 


=3^: 


1.  Come  un  -  to   our  God  re  -  joic-  ing,    Hap-py  songs  of  gladness  voic-  ing,  Praise  Him  shining 

2.  He  who  laid  the  world's,foundation  Worthy    is     of    ad-  o  -  ra  -  tion;  Praise  Him!  ev- er- 

3.  Angels  stand  at  heav-en'spor-tal,   Praising  Him,the  Word  im-mor-tal,    Chant-ing    ev-er- 


¥^rb~4-- 


^^^: 


t=t 


k  i^  1/   1^ 


-^^ 


# r m ^ — ^- 


k  k  k  i^ 


Boys. 


:^ 


:qs==S=^ 


-1^— ^- 


:t= 


worlds  a  -  bove!         Tell  His  nev-  er   end  -  ing     love.        Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light, 
more  the  same,         Glo- ry,  hon-or     to      His    name!      God  a  dwelling-place  shall  be 
last-ing-ly  To  the  blessed  One     in     Three;      All  the  shining  hosts  of     light 


:t=i: 


:^=(c=Nt=tc 


k    '^ 


->-t—\- 


n=^ 


±z. 


GlELS. 


:1^ 


:qv==S==1^E=1: 


--^-- 


All,  Voices. 


--^^i=M- 


j— «- 


Show  His    won-  ders  day     and  night. 
For  our  souls    e  -    ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
Loud  pro-  claim  His  pow'r  and  might. 

i^  if:     Iff:        ^L-^F 


Thrones  and  kingdoms  join  to  bless 
Bow  in  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  sweet, 
Let    the  world   ex  -  ult  -  ing     sing — 


Christ  the   Lord  our  right  -  eous  -  ness.     ^ 

Lay  your  treas-ures    at       His     feet.      ^  Crown  Him!  crown  Him!  His  ho- li- ness  proclaim; 
"God   om  -  ni  -  po  -  tent       is     King.") 


^E| 


^- 


-*-— ^ 


i^=^ 


\=^t 


t=t 


^.^ 


Pl^ 


b^  V 


He  reign- eth,  He  reign-eth,  all     glo-ry     to    His  name!  Tri-umph-ant,  triumph-ant  He 


-^-^ 


X=^^=^ 


-^j\X.—t=X~- 


?i^^ 


--tl 


^--^^^^-^^--EE^Sfe^^^EESEfc 


>•    1^    y    i^ 
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<ttomn  Wim* 


W 


=^=^- 


=^=^EE^^fJ: 


-J 1- 


sits     lip-  on     the  throne,  O  crown  the  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah!  He      is   God      a  -    lone. 


S2=»— k 


:U=U=k: 


S* 


t=^r- — FEB 


P 
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F.  J.  Crosby. 


Ik^^i^d  gi^^uatt<:t 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp.     By  per. 

A — h->H 


-^S — ^k-^i-^     -*-^ — ^ ^ — *-*-*-v-^-r-* — 9 *-L-* ^ -« ^ — ^^^f-iL^-:-g-Lj 


^"rr 


1.  Bless- ed   as-sur-ance,  Je-sus   is     mine!    Oh, what  a    fore-taste  of    glo- ry     di  -  vine! 

2.  Per- feet  sub-mis- sion,  per-fect  de -light,    Vis-ions  of    rap-ture  now  Ijurst  on  my  sight. 

3.  Per-  feet  sub-mis-  sion,  all    is    at    rest,        I      in    my  Sav-iour  am  hap-py   and  blest. 


Heir  of   sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchase  of     God,     Born   of    His    Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  His   blood. 
An- gels  de -scend-ing  bring  from  a -hove,     Ech-oes   of      mer  -  cy,  whis-pers  of     love. 
Watching  and  wait-iug,  look-ing   a  -  bove,  Fill'd  with  His  good-ness,    lost  in  His  love. 


This  is    my     sto  -  ry,    this   is    my   song,    Prais-ing  my    Sav-iour    all  the  day     long; 


.^.  j^.  m~  j^  ^.T^A-.^  -^  -ift-    -*-.  -^. 


'JM^ 


:t=:|e=^EZi^=rt: 


:t;^z=t2=t2: 


-Xz. 


X-. 


-^'. 


1 — ^ — ^—\^- 


t=ti=t2=t2=t23:£izEd! 


—I —i^ i_ 


=?ii=i^ 


^=T- 


:=!- 


J-J^STJ- 


sto  -  ry,    this  is    my   song,    Praising  my     Sav-iour    all    the  day   long. 

M-  M-  -m-  -m-^-^ 
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fiJhiltlt^n  0f  tlti^  pght 


Kate  Ulmer. 
With  spirit 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Hark!    the     swell-ing  song,     See     the   luight-y  throng;  Marching 'neath  the  ban- ner    of 

2.  Loy  -  al      heart  and  true,    Brave  to      dare  and   do;     Mov-iug  ev  -  er       for -ward  with 

3.  Soon    the    sound   of    war.    Will    for  -  e'er    be   o'er;    Soon  the  sword  and  ar  -  nior  will 


fcfe#=t:: 


^^ 


f 


It 


f 


It 


^=e=j^ 


-fe>»— ig»— 1»»- 


1^     \^ 


^     k     I 


-^-  h    h 


s — -d — -»     d   I 


f 

Christ  our   King,  Gath-'ring  far  and  wide,  Standing    side   by    side,  Thro'  the  world  their 

stead -fast   tread,     Ev  -  'ry  foe  must  yield,  They  shall  gain  the  field,     By    the  King  Him - 

be      laid   down.  Then    in  realms  a- bove,  Realms  of  peace  and  love;    Ev  - 'ry   brow  shall 


'^ie 


tz: 


-(5' » 


^— r^* m—\ ^    ,    m — » — m ^ — , 


Chorus.   Unison. 


— I- 


f^ 


tl=te2=b^ 


1 


m 


■atzat 


-Mzzwmm- 


A-V-4- 


■I 


r='a-r-T=?=tf? 


shouts    of    tri  -  uraph  ring. 

self  they're  on  -  ward  led.    J-  Ban  -  ners     wav-ing  high,      Vic   -    to    -     ry   they  cry; 
wear    the    vic-tor's  crown. 


Fear-less  -  ly     ad  -  vane  -  lug    the    foe        to       meet. 


Chil  -  dren       of    the   light 


-^-^- 


-• — •• — I— ^ — I — I 


-K— S- 


^f-f=V 


^^^^m 


o     lay       at    th( 


Bat  -  tling        for   the  right.       Win  -  ning  souls  to     lay       at    the    Sav  -  iour's    feet. 


I 
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Kate  Ulmee. 


W.  A.  Post. 


1.  Sweet  is  the  mes-sage  of   full  and  free  sal-va-tion,  Kingiiio;  across  earth's  long  and  weary 

2.  Je  -  sus   is   coin  -  iug,  O   tell  tlie  blessed  sto  -  ry,  Com-ing   re-denip-tion    f  ul-  ly   to  com  - 

3.  When  He  shall  come  in  His  mighty  pow'r  all  glorious,  He  will  His  joy  with   all  the  faithful 

4.  With  this  bright  hope  shall  our  lips  be  mute  to  praises  ?  Or  shall  we  stoop  to  joys  the  world  may 


night;  Bring-ing  glad  hope  of  a  new  and  bright  crea-tion,  Where  pow'r  of  sin  no  more  can 

plete;  Then   we  shall  view  all  the  fulness  of  His  glo  -  ry,       O,      let  us  fall   a-dor-ing 

share ;  For  He  has  promised  that  those  thro'  life  vic-to-rious,  With  Him  shall  reign  and  crowns  un- 

briug?  Nay!  while  the  eye  of  our  faith  still  upward  gaz-es,      Let    us  be  read-y   to   re- 


It: 


Chorus. 


)light. , 
eet.  I 
rear,      j 


t  T-  r 


mar    or 

at    His 

fad  -  ing 

ceive  our 

I 


^. 


blight, 
feet. 
wear. 
King. 


Mes-sage    of     joy      speed,  O,  speed  with  light  and  glad- ness, 


■m-^-^- 


To     all     be-liev-ers       hear  the  tid- ings  great. 


-m^»m  m^-»-9—r»^m^0^-^m^i 


Bid  -  ding  them  ban   -  ish  with 


3t=^ 


FrP 


-^- 


f" 


-J A- 


■^— y 


::^e:T 


:=^ 


■■^—-w 


r  S!  r  u*  r   i^  r     r  ■  '  "^ 

jiraise    all   their  sad  -  ness,       And      with   re  -  joic-ing  that  greiit  day      a    -     wait. 


f iriE  ptieitlif  *:|^>fejB: 
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Rev.  Henry  Francis  Lyte. 

CHO     AJ4I{. 


^Sli^-^-ii 


Pa  (Soi  m  itng. 


q==^ 


:*=S: 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


:i==ts= 


1.  My   God,  my  Kin^sThy  praise  I'll  sing;  My  heart   is    all  Thine  own; 

2.  My  voice    a  -  vvake,Tiiy  part   to  take,  My  soul    the  con  -  cert   join, 

3.  But  man     is    weak  Thy  praise  to  speak;  Your  God,  ye  an  -  gels   sing; 

4.  His  truth  and  grace  Fill  time  and  space,  As  large  Hishon-ors    be; 

\ — , »_- 


My  high-  est 
Till    all      a  - 

'Tis  yours  to 
'Till    all    that 


:N=^ 


*-t»=f 


-u 


-g — ar 


Chorus. 


-Jv ^r^ w-l ^rJ — J^^-S-^i— 1—^-1— f 


3^=^ 


^=« 


pow'rs,  My  choicest  hours,  I  yield  to  Thee   a  -  lone, 
round  Shall  catch  the  sound,  And  mix  their  hymns  with  mine.  I  ^^   ^^        King,Thy  praise  I'll  sing,My 
see.Morenearthan  we,Theglo-ries  of    our  Kuig.    J      -^         '    •'         &'      ^  f  &'     ^ 

live  Their  homage  give,  And  praise  my  God  with  me. 

>- — mMm — *_.^L-2^_. — r_jfeite-_^te!|v— tt"- 


■Ete" — SSv— "tte" — -^Jiq 


li 


±=. 


-^ 


tfc=i- 


:^= 


W=t 


:pzzr_zi: 


heart       is     all     Thine  own, . .  . . 


My  high  -  est  pow'rs,  My  choic  -   est  hours,      I 


^S3 


-^^-.-4 


:i=5: 


:^— =--3 


^1 


yield  to  Thee  a   -   lone, 


I     must  a-wake,  My  part  to  take,  O,      let  Thy  glo  -  ry 


:^^: 
_^.«. 


r 


CJ 


^tfe-^fefe^-,— ^i 


-p^ 


seE 


£S 


-^-pc: 


U^^^ZiJ—rtf- 


--^=^ 


Lt=^iz=i=5i:  1^=^=^ 


t- 


-0rz 


-K-J- 


rj7. 


- — • — -m—,-, — I- 


mm 


:tt=l: 


Mdld 


^- 


iB 


shine. 


'Till    all     around  with  love  profound,  Shall  join  their  hymns  with  mine 


S 


Ife 


»==g 


■«^«- 


g 


1 
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lather,  f  ct  p*  idiratf. 


Kev.  Lawrence  Tuttiett. 


sfe^^ 


^ 


MEi^^^Si^E^Eti^^E^^^lEm^ 


^- 


Feed.  C.  Pullin, 


^=d3: 


:jlM=5£ES 


1.  Fa-ther,  let   me  ded-i-  cate,  All  these  days  to    Thee, 

2.  Can  Thy  child  presume  to  choose  Where  or  how  to   live  ? 

3.  If      in    mercy  Thou  wilt  spare  Joys  that  yet  are  mine; 

4.  If  Thou  call-est    to  the  cross,  And  its  shad-  ow   come, 


^immmm^ 


In  what-ev  -  er  world-ly  state 

Can     a    Father's  love  re-fuse 

If      on  life,  se-rene  and  fair, 

Turn-iug  all   my  gain   to  loss. 


^: 


:iN 


■^^^71^- 


^^=^: 


J^ 


^^ 


■|- 


Thou  wilt  have  me    be.  Not  from  sor-row,  pain,  or  care,  Free-dom  dare    I      claim; 

All  the  best  to  give?  More  thou  giv  -  est  ev  - 'ry  day  Than  the  best  can  claim, 
Bright-er  rays  may  shine,— Let  my  glad  heart,while  it  sings, Thee  in  all  pro  -  claim, 
Shrouding  heart  and  home, —  Let     me  think  how  Thy  dear  Sou   To     His  glo  -  ry     came 


This  alone  shall  be  my  pray'r :  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  Thy  name. 

Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may  Glo- ri-fy  Thy  name. 

And,whate'er  the  future  brings, Glo -ri-fy  Thy  name. 

And  in  deepest  woe  pray  on ;  "  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  Thy  name. 


*^p ^ 


All  for  Thee,dear  Lord  and  Master, 


I  would  ev-er    be ;       Own  me  as  Thy  child  to-day  And  e-  ter-  nal  -  ly.       Praise  to-  day  my 


^f^ 


^f—m- 


/•\.    I  ^■ 1         ^ F 


H»Mt- 


-! ! — ^ — *  \  m- 


-li    ^  u=EE 


:=&1 


_5r  _ 

^ — I 1— 


^ 


F^^   * 


-»  m 1— krH r-=- 

I L| 1^^ ^. 


J: 


^^^^^m^m 


heart  would  give  Thee,  And  with  joy  proclaim  Loyal-ty  to  Thee,my  King,  Glo- ri-fy  Thy  name. 


Copyright,  MOMiii,  by  Tullar-Meredith  Co. 


104 


®fo  cf  hcphcttl  ^m\  mt\  ^n% 


Kate  Ulmee. 

Solo.  Slowly  and  icifh  expression. 


J.  W.  Leeman. 


1.  O       wear-y  one  waud'ringin  dark  -  ness,   On  mountains  of  sin  lone  and      drear;    The 

2.  Tho'      o- ver  and  over  you've  grieved  Him,  Re  -  ject-ing  His  mer-cy    di   -    vine;      Yet 

3.  Your  sin  may  have  stained  you  as  crim  -  son,  Fear  not  your  lie-deemer  doth     know.    The 


Shepherd  His  lost  one  is  seek  -  ing;  O!  can  you  His  dear  voice  not 
list  how  He  pa-tient-ly  plead-  eth,  "I  died  for  thee,  child  thou  art 
fount  He  hath   o-pened  for  cleans -ing.    Can  wash  you   far  vvhit-er   than 

-I 1 r— 1-^-4 r-^^ -I- 


hear  ? 
mine; 


Tho' 
On 
snow:      Then 


nine-ty-and-nine  may  lie 
Cal  -  va-  ry's  hill  -side  I 
lin-ger     in  dark-ness   no 

-4 


shel  -  tered.  This  can  -  not  His  love  sat  -  is 
suf  -  fered,  To  purchase  full  par  -  don  for 
long  -  er.     But  trust-iiig  His    in  -  fi  -  nite 


fy;  While 

thee;         My 

grace,       The 

t 


one  of  His  ransomed  is  stray  -  ing,  Where  dan  -  ger  and  death  are 
life  for  thy  sake  free  -  ly  yield  -  ing,  Oh  wilt  thou  not  come  to 
path-way   of     sin  leave  be  -  hind     you,    And   yield    to    His   kind    em 


nigh.. 
Me!" 
brace. 
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^f\t^  Sf{^pf{^vb  Kind  nnb  ^tn^* 

ChoEUS.  Not  too  fast. 


m 


i 


# 


::^^=l: 


:1t=f!i: 


jr=r 


=t?-t 


@=? 


-      -w   -1^   -^    • 

Hark!    'tis     Je  -  siis    who      call  -  eth   you,        Flee,      O,    flee     to    His    breast;    For 

I 


t 


t:: 


l^      l^ 


i 


1^ ^— a|= 


lit 


:i=i: 


:*=tl*: 


3(=qs,=i: 


:i=^=^; 


^^'— t 


He,      the  Shep-herd    so      kind     and    true, 

-m — ,-- 1» ^ 


V 

Giv  -  eth    the   wea 


ry 


rest. 


-^-=M—^- 


±: 


^g^gil 


-f 


^ 
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I.  H.  M. 

Prayerfully. 


Inscribed  to  my  friend,  Rev.  J.  F.  Carson,  D.  D. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


^     U     ^ 

1.  Seal   us,    O     Ho  -  ly   Spir-it,        Grant  us  Thine  im-press,  we   pray;  We  would  be 

2.  Seal    us,    O     Ho  -  ]y   Spir-it,        Help  us  Thy  like-ness  to    show;         Then  from  our 

3.  Seal   us,    O     IIo  -  ly   Spir-it,       Make  us  Thine  own  from  this  hour;  May  we    b; 


h-%=^-- 


^t=1*s= 


U'     ^     k     k     k     k 


M- 


Chorus. 


— I — —I 1— i-j— « 


S-^ 


more  like  the  Sav-  iour,  Stamp'd  with  His  im  -  age  to  -  day 
lives  un  -  to  oth  -  ers  Streams  of-  rich  bless-ing  shall  flow 
use  -  ful,  dear  Mas-ter,        Seal  us   with  wit-ness-ing  pow 


,'r.  J 


Seal    us,       seal     us, 


Sealusju.stnowjwe   pray;        Seal  us,  O  Ho -ly  Spur- it,     Seal  us  for  service  to  -  day. 


-^--^--»- 
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®t?u^ting  iw  i\\t  ^xmHt 


E.  E.  Hewitt, 


Hilton  Woods. 


^3Efl=g^ 


1.  Won- der- ful  prom-ise,  oh,     pre-cious  word,  Com- ing     to    Je  -  sus,    I     glad  -  ly   heard; 

2.  Won- der- fill  prom-ise!    it    cheers  my  days,  Turn-ing     pe-ti-  tion  to  grate- ful  praise; 

3.  Won- der- ful  prom-ise!  why  should  I     fear?  On-  ly       to    fol  -  low  H->  footprints  clear; 


t^=^ 


5 

Fall- ing  like  balm  on  the  troub-ed  sea,  Tell- ing  me  my  Sav-iour  cares  for  me. 
Comfort,  from  which  gloomy  shad-ows  flee;  Je  -  sus,  blessed  Sav- iour,  cares  for  me. 
Ail    that    is  need -ful,  will    He    pro  -  vide;  Safe  to  the  Homeland,  His  child  will  guide. 

-K— I-P. — W- — (^ — ^-1 M- — I ^ — I 1 — |— I H- — I 

-i^-+F-— I \—h^~>—i^—y- h-F-i — I — >?— I 


:|B.-z-_5i=tK: 


-^— h=— t«- 


T" 


DuET.  Girls'  Voices 


So     in   Him  I    trust 
Joy-  ful  now  my  song, 
Hum-bly  will     I      go. 


It:: 


mer-ci-ful  and  Just;  Changeless  is    His  love  and     free; 
love  can  do    no  wrong;     In   His  name  my  trust  shall  be; 
He  the  path  will  show,     Bet-  ter  serv  -  ice  may     I        bring; 

1 1 — I — I — I 1 1 1 — — ~  -I —  I —  1 — ' 

\^ [ — I — 1-# 1 1 1 — I— I — I — I —  I — I 


-^— s 


■'-^^-=^ 


5—^ 


J -U 


-J — . 


And  His  grace  within  o-  ver-com-eth  sin.       For   my  Sav-iour  cares  for     me. 

Oth-ersmay    I  bring,        jew- els  for    my  King,    Sing- ing,  Je  -  sus  cares  for     me. 
Till,    in  worldsa- bove,       His    re-deem-ing love,    Thro'    e  -  ter- nal days  I'll    sing 


W-W- 


J=t= 


^=sr 


^^•_ 


"t^ 


Chorus.    Unison. 


-7-» » » » 0- -0 1      \ 1- 

--^— p-^— ^— f— g— g-Fj- 


::1: 


—I — >v-J-i — K — ^ — \ 
-0 — ^-l — f-. — ^i — 


i* 


Trusting  in  the  promise    of   my   Sav-iour     King;     Ev  - 'ry  care  to  Him 


u^zj^rr  'r 


m^iz 


:J: 


m 

-^-^i-- 


I    bring 

-0. 


i 


#-p-^ 


w 


1 


Nrtntct: 


f^ 
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^tttsHttfi  !tt  tltc  promise. 


d=iJ 


Trust-ing    in  His  promise,  happy     wil 

-^ \- 


be,  For    1113-  Saviour  cares  for     me. 

I 


^^=*(: 


107 


'^Ixt  ^tx^i^  ^mxh. 


Andrew  J.  Post 
Earnestly. 


W.  A.  Post. 


:qs=Fs 


:ns"n> 


;giri=3^l 


S^-K— v-h- 


JzzS 


P!=?s=^:t 


^=i 


r 


Send  out  the  shepherds  to  gath-erthem  in.  Out  in  the  highways  and  byways  of  sin- 
Who'll  act  as  shepherds  the  lost  ones  to  win  ?  Tell  them  of  Je- sus  Who  died  for  their  sni. 
Who'll  act  as  shepherds,  and  do  it  with  joy?  Car-ry  the  message  to  that  er-ringboy, 
Who'll  act  as  shepherds,  and  do   it      to-day?  Go  for  the  straying  lambs  without  de- lay; 

-*-  -0-  -9-     -#-  -^  -^-  • 


« 


^ 


-4^L_js_^^ 


:fi=:fs: 


^^^^ — Kq: 


=1;^;=^ 


iq^H: 


^:^:=: 


— I- 


:^=i^: 


— ^- 


Gath-er  the  lambs  who  are  stray -ing  and  cold.  In-  to  the  great  Shepherd's  fold. 
Lead  them  to  Je  -  sus  who  cares  for  their  soul.  In-  to  the  great  Shejiherd's  fold. 
Make  Him  to  feel  that  you  care  for  his  soul,  Thus  lead  him  in  -  to  the  fold. 
God  will    re-ward  thee  with  blessings  uu  -  told,    Up     in    His  great  Shepherd    fold. 


Choru.s. 


:* 


^-j^-'jz^^JE^ 


:?E=^ 


:^=qv 


=t 


Ssgi^=i=3=^: 


Gath-er  them  in,     Gath-er    them  in,      Gath-er    the  lambs  who  are  stray-ing   and  cold; 


|-     '  ^    ^ — U — H-=J>— -k— g=^N^=|g — ^-i 


Ife 


:fc^: 


'^     '^     '^     '^     V     ^ 


te=^^-:^z=-J^ 


^=^=^:==:^ 


^— ,-^- 


^T^ar 


I 


Gath  -  er    them    in,      gath  -  er    them   in, 


In  -  to     the  great  Shepherd's   fold. 


S^ 


--¥r. 


:t?=:^- 


:t= 


l-H* » » ^ ^ ^- 

l^  >^  >  ^  > 


1^1^ 


1 \ 
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Flora  Kirkland 


4-ii|z7=:^^ 


Walking  in  the  ^mtjsihiut. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullab. 


3 


m 


=-s 


:t=^r3: 


3 


i=^i=i=^=^ 


3^^ 


1.  Walk-ing     in      the   sun -shine   of        the      Sav-iour's   love,      Trust -ing    in      His 

2.  Clouds  may  gath  -  er    o'er      us,     sor- row's  storms  may  sweep.     Trust -ing    in      the 

3.  Cast      a  -  side  your  doubt-ings,  I.  ust  the      Sav  -  iour's   love,      Cease    to  grope    in 


m4^^^^^ 


=^3; 


:?e=pE: 


:t= 


^—'^-^- 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


b-^^-^ 


hS— i 


mer-cy    ev-'ry  day;      Nev  -  er,  nev-er  doubting,  nev  -  er  los- ing  hope.  Walking  in  the 

Mas-ter,  bravely    go;     Thro'  thedarkestmomentshinesHis  wondrous  love.  Lighting  up  the 

darkness  and   in   fear;      He   hath  freely  loved  you,    He  hath  fully  saved,  Walk  in  heaven's 


■^m 


SEt3 


fct2=l^: 


^-J'-^^J'^-^^^-J  ,^-  Tb^  •  . 


-t<-t 


*^=fc 


-t»ri- 


»^-^-|^-iv=:g-u3 


fcE# 


f 


■#-= — m—0—, — ^ — ' — I ■■ 


Chorus. 


-m    p  ♦    ^_gL 


i^^zzi-irA-J 


^—7^-^-^—^- 


15=^= 


g—g^^a— ^ — g— 


^^^ 


sun-shine  all    the   way. 

path  with  heav'nly  glow.    [•  Walk-ing   in     the  sun  -  shine,  Walk-ing   in    the  sun  -  shine, 
sun-shine  ev  -  en    here. 

» — m——m — » m- 


t>fciJB:z=j|=zf 


^i=tzz£g=£=g 


rt^ 


r 


r^^ 


i^ 


1^=:r: 


It 


i^^zit 


:t 


■^>     J'.-^-J^ 


^^ 


* 


fc=S-i 


s=i 


t==^ 


^  • — m — m-^ — m — -m — -m — -I 


Walk-ing   in     the   sun-shine  all      the   way,    all    the  way;     Nev-er  with-out  Je  -  sus, 


:^=k— g-k: 


m 


m-'^-m- 


J1^_LJP^^_ 


:t2=^ 


raK. 


Nev-er    in    the  shad  -  ow,  Where  the  Mas  -  ter  lead-eth,  there  is     day. 


fTTr 


^ 


^^^ 


per  -  feet  day. 


•      P 


-^— •- 


fct 


^^^^ 


I 


'^^-^^iEff=,^r^=g 


:Ne:^=|b=Ne: 


l^tJC 


^ 


f^ 
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109        #  pastn-,  let  p*  Walfe  luith  mw. 


Rev.  Washington  Gladden. 
Cho.  air.  ))y  G.  C.  T. 

^-f>-7i — Ni    -I ^ — «••   -^ 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


S.-4- 


1.  O      Mas  -  ter,    let       me      walk  with  Thee  In     low  -  ly      paths  of      serv  -  ice     free; 

2.  Help   me      the    slow     of      ht-art  to    move  By    some  clear  win- ning    word    of     love; 

3.  TeiU'.h  me     Thy  pa-tience;  still  with  Thee  In     clos  -  er,    dear  -  er      com -pan  -  y, 

4.  In     hope  that   sends   a       shin  -  ing   ray   I'rom  down  the    fu  -  ture's  broad'ning  way, 


-^—w — fe= 


:t: 


ZZJ^ 


-t=t:= 


v=F=r-'^P=^ 


:t= 


Tell    me  Tiiy  se    -   crct,    help    me    bear    The  strain  of      toil,    the     fret      of    care. 

Teach  me  the  way  -  ward  feet      to     stay    And  guide  them    in      the     homeward  way. 

In    work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong,  In    trust  that    tri-umphs  o    -     ver  wrong. 

In   peace  that  on     -     ly     Thou  canst  give.  With  Thee,  O      Mas-  ter,    let       me     live. 


it 


6^ ^--  I 


:^E=^ 


-1=t^=t:= 


:^: 


Refrain.  Soprano  and  Alto  Voices. 


:=\- 


m 


^- 


::* 


=f5=q 


3^-1 


tti 


--^ 


^=s 


* 


ter, 


Walk  -  ing,      dear  Mas 


close      by    Thy     side, . 


Safe 


Parts. 


rit. 


9^ 


:^--=^ 


^  '  0r^—W — ■ — M 1 h- 


Tbine  would   I      be, 


>>'^TC  >^Zrr 


3te 


Liv  -  ing  each  mo  -  raent        on      -     ly    for    Thee. 

on-  Iv  for  Thee,  yes,  on-1  v  for  Thee. 


fei^^s^i 
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ifatttiful  §0k^. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
n  u       Not  too  fast. 


WM.  J.  KiKKPATRICK. 


1.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white,  In  that  country  pure  and  bright,  Where  shall  enter  naught  that 

2.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white.  Where  faith  yields  to  blissful  sight,  When  the  beauty  of    the 

3.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white,  By  the  fountains   of  delight,  Where  the  Lamb  His  ransomed 


r^t^ 


t 


_^-^. 

:^- 


-Jtz^izz^-^z 


'f 


'^ 


^-A-^ 


=t=^=^ 


.^^W 


:^-T=ti=t:=ti: 


atufe 


V 


^  V 


^  ^ 


may  de  -  file;Wheretheday-beam  ne'er  declines,Fortbeblessedlightthat  shines  Is  the 
King  we  see;  Holding  converse  full  and  sweet.  In  a  fel  -  low-ship  complete.  Waking 
ones  shall  lead, For  His  blood  shall  wash  each  stain, Till  no  spot  of      sin     re-main.  And  the 


glo  -  ry     of     the  Sav  -  lour's  smile, 
songs   of     ho  -  ly  mel    -   o    -     dy. 
soul     for-ev  -  er-more       is      freed. 

-ii-tt— »— •  — » — •■——I 1 — — -'l 1— &- 


Beau 


ti  -    ful     robes, 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes, 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  robe.s, 


% 


t 


ta 


i>^— i>»— t^- 


:t^=t^=t=: 


Beau 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes, 


ti  -  ful 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes,        Beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes, 


ti  -   ful   robes 

we    then  shall  wear, 


-W^— li^— 1>»- 


-I 1 1 1 Lu^ L^ V^. 


^    ^    ^ 


t^— t^— y^— |- 


t^-- " 


rf 


— I— r 1 1 \>' -V 1- 

■m.-- «-- — F«i-- — -m- 


shall 


^J^-V-J^ 


^=r^ 


:t!:i:s: 


then        shall  wear, .  .         Gar      -       nients  of      light, Love       -       ly    and 

Beautiful  robes  we  then  shall  wear,  Garments  of  light,  Garments  of  light,    Lovely  and  bright, 
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bright, Walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus    in  white,  Beau-ti  -  ful  robes  we  shall  wear. 

Love  -  ly  and  bright, 


111 

Grant  Colfax  Tullar 


#  t0  ht  §lm  §\h  §mi^. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


^^^^^P 


^■fi 


^4J3^,J: 


1.  O     to   be  more  like  Je  -  sus — Je- sus  who  died  for  me.     This  is  my  heart's  great  long- 

2.  O     to  be  more  like  Je  -  sus — moreof  His  likeness  bear;     E'en  tho' the  world  forsake 

3.  Yes,   I  would  be  like  Je  -  sus — like  Him  in  word  and  deed ;     Seeking  some  other's  com- 

4.  Hear  me,  O  bless-ed  Sav-  iour,   an-swer  my  earnest   plea,        Help  me  to  be  more  hum- 


ing, 
Him 
fort, 
ble. 


this    is  myearn-est    plea. 
r  would  His  burden   share, 
fill-  ing   an-oth-er's   need. 
pa-tient,and  kind,  like  Thee. 


Sim-ply  to  be    like  Je  -  sus — patient,  and  kind, and  true; 

Af  -  ter  the  pain  and  sor-row,  there  shall  be  sweet  re  -  lease. 
Comforting  those  in    sor-row — heav  -  y    in  heart  and  sad. 
Help  me  to  win   the  lost  ones,  back   to  the  nar-  row  way — 


*-'^S^* 


*=t 


zt=3£^t^£^-TT^^^£^i:-g^r-£FE 


]«3* 


V^ 


t±=t^ 


1^=1^ 


v-^"^^- 


:^1e: 


->— t^- 


Chorus. 


Fill'd  with  His  love,  sent  from  above.  Then  I  His  works  would  do 
Then  to   a  -  bide  close  to  His  side,  Ev  -  er    to  dwell   in     peace 
Then  they  would  see  Je-sus  in  me,  And  He  would  make  them  gla( 

Help  me  to  prove,  more  of  Thy  love — Dwelling  in  Thee  each  day 


•1 


More.morelike  Je  -  sus 


^^ 


i 


f±g: 


* 


iK-zNc 


y-v- 


-5^-^ 


r^ 


=fcf=i: 


^^ 


^rft 


I 


:^— V> 


— lO'  J 


-g-^ 


i'  ^ i^ 


-^—^ — * — *- 


T^-^^ 


it—^ 


I  would  ev  -  er    grow ;     More  of  His  love — constantly  prove — More  of  His  likeness  show. 


P?^ 


-0 — 0^-m-      -0-'  -0--i^-m~> 

T\\  -I  .ik'k  k  r-ig  r 


% 


£: 


^^ 


u 


¥ — ^ 


£T^ 
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Hn^  m^  §xmt 


E.  E.  HrewiTT. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullae. 


1.  O    sing  His  praise,  who  governs  earth  and  sky;  Sing  His  ten- der  mer- cy,    ev  -  er      nigh; 

2.  O    sing  His  praise, with  grat-i -tude  sin-cere;  Tok-ens   of    His  good-ness  thro'  the     year; 

3.  O    sing  His  praise;  the  thankful  notes  prolong;  Let  our  lives  re  -  ech  -  o      ev  - 'ry      song; 


0^-^- 


t — tr-^-r 


i=f-: 


m  .-^  -^ 


-y—y^ 


S3 


te=N: 


-^  -^    -^    -^ 


:^=t:=t: 


1 1-- 


^=^f^ 


lit 


J^^     K 


:^E^ 


te^ 


jj— ^— ^J 


Sing    of    the  love  that  ransoms  man  from  sin.  Love  that  conquered  death,  our  souls  to     win. 
Sing    of    the  care    pro  -  vid  -  ing  for  our  needs,  Thro' the  stranger-land,  He     gen  -  tly   leads. 
Let  heart  and  hand  the    hap  -  py  strain  repeat,    Lay- ing   lov-ing  ser-vice     at     His    feet. 


-v—\^- 


^- 


i 


:te=^: 


f— r- 


Chorus. 

^     N       ft 

P          S     Ik-       S 

1                                  fc.        S      fc.       K 

s  ■  p    _S 

/T        R    ^     S 

1  ' h     s    ^     S 

h     M     m  '     '^ 

i(h      •TwJ     • 

^T" —        "^'    «~^       •"' 

^^ K        mMim  '     8 

'^1                           m  '    miM*i  •    S 

J        'tt^^-*-    • 

^  -^  •                           ^  *  •      •tin  *  .      • 

.g.^                             -^-     •      *•     • 

Sweet  prais-es 

bring 

Sv 

the  heav'n-ly 

veet  prais  -  es  bri  ng 

g-^^l^ ^- , 

King; To   ev  - 'ry 

the  heav'n-  ly  King; 

<S^     ^    s 

~^-^— 

^  t?— i^  r       ^ 

=^-^    ^-^--^   |K           ^-       -: 

>    >     ?    \ 

/^ 

I 

-i 

-I 

N 

— ^ 

— N- 

— 1%- 

— 

—■ #] 

1 



1— 



—m--- 

■^ 

^ 

-^ 

— ^v 

— ^ — h — ^~ 

^ 

^ 

8  ' 

« 

i^ 

-  « utti  .•  t — 

V^  / 

^ 

^ 

• 

^ 

tJ 

na 

To 

tion 

ev    -    'ry 
-*-T-«- 

tell 
na  - 

— b— r 

tion 

— to— 

His 

tell 

His 

ev   - 
ev    - 

er  - 

er   - 

last  - 
last    - 

ing 
ing 

love; 
love, 

— 1 

Sweet  prais  -  es 

^- 

-3-^- 

~^~ 

(^     ^ 

F    • 

=g= 

— 1*— ^ 
1^ 

-fs 

-b~v- 

~W~ 

-P- 

-t" 

~w~ 

^ 



^-^ 

V 

k 

V 

r 

J 

bring the  heav'n-ly       King; He     guides  us    in     His 

Sweet  prais-es  bring  the  heav'n-ly  King;    He  guides  us,  guides 


=f: 


--^^^ 


5=1:: 


=*= 


^-=B£^^f=^ 


k5 — hi- — K-H- H- 


>-ur-^-r — r- 
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-*— ^— ^ 


je=^=JK: 


If: 

-t — 


I     1     |- 


Sing  fits  ^vnlst. 


m 


ways, He 

in       His  bless  -  ed   ways.    He 

"mT-  ■  'm^—m^-—wr—m- »- 

-I ^ — F- ^ — H F — 


sends the  sun  -  uy 

sends      the       sun       -       ny, 


msm 


days, 

sends   the  sun  -  ny  days, 


:itz=^=k: 


:|^=t:: 


;i 


:^= 


^: 


And    ev        -       -       'ry  cloud  His  will      o  -    beys  With  bless-  ing     from 
And      ev  -  'ry    cloud  His  will        o   -    beys, 


bove. 


t=t: 


^=|e=|e: 


t 


5=^tq=?=£=f===f=F=E= 


:k— U — [= 


— 5?^ 


r — \ — r 
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€m\t  Wit^xxx  0f  Mt. 


Kate  Ulmer 

Rather  slowly. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 


=S=qs: 


-N-r-K- 


^=1^ 


->— V 


'-^m 


1.  The  Mas- ter  said  "  Come  learn  of  Me,  For     I  am  meek  of  heart;  "  This  bless-ed  grace  to 

2.  In  meekness  may  we   take  our  way  To  our  bright  home  a-bove;  With  low  -  ly  hearts  de - 

3.  Thus  shall  we  find  His  promised  rest,  That  deep  and  boundless  peace  Outflow-ing  from  His 


i^^^m 


me     He    long  -  eth     to      im  -  part.  1 
pride,  Tell  out     His  won-drous  love.   >^  Then  at     the     feet    of      Je  -   sus,  Our 
heart,   A  stream  that  ne'er  shall  cease.  J 

M-Jiim- — m — 'm- 


you   and 
void    of 
lov  -  ing 


m. 


f 
meek  and  low-ly    King;   O,    may  we  learn  the     les  -  sou  That   rest   of    soul  will  bring. 


^U 


i^^^E^^^ 


^^-i-*---^-T*— S— *—- *^T -g  — "g"  W  i^  r — *— •  IM  -n 


^ 
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®vn'jj  §^  and  nil  tlxt  Waij. 


Anna  Richakde. 
Semi-Chobus. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  From  the  world  unspotted  hold  your  onward  way,   Your  on  -  ward  way, To  realms  of     day, 

2.  Seek  to    fol-low  Je-sus  as   He  leads  the  way,     By  night  and   day,  Nor    i   -   dly  stray: 

3.  Faint  not,  but  be  faith- ful  and  of  con-stant  cheer,  For  God    is     near,You  need  not    fear. 


M: 


'-^ 


->     >    > 


^ — ^ — ^ — ^- 


-^-^• 


:?N=^ 


:*=!*=*.-: 


M=M=^ 


t 


Lead  the  life  your  Lord  commands  you,  day  by  day.  His  precepts  keeping  all  the  way. 
Ev  -  er  seek  His  guidance  for  He  know- eth  all,  That  shall  your  future  life  be  -  fall. 
He    is     ev  -  er  Toy  -  al    to  His  changeless  word,    O,  trust  the  promise  of    your  Lord! 


m 


=^- 


■I F^— 


g 


i 


Girls  only. 


-t=- 


^    U*     L^— i^' 


:^ 


He  who  died  to  save  you, lives  your  King  to  be,       O,    let    Him  see.  How  faith  -  ful  -  ly. 
He  will  help  and  shield  you  when  the  storms  arise,  'Neath  dark'ning  skies,  O,  lift  your  eves! 
Hewillnev-er  fail  you, nor  His  own    for- sake;  Fresh  cour-age    take!  Fresh  ef  -  fort  make! 


^^^ 


f 


^ 


m. 


r 


v^ 


EeIs^e^eeIeC 


T 


ra/i. 


ir-w—w- 


^    \^   ^ 


:^^=zfc=fe?z=^ 


:t=: 


:^=»: 


.^—^^—^ 


^ 


^^"T 


Ev-'ry  day  and  all  the  way,  with  grate-f ul  love.  You  seek  to  please  your  Lord  a  -  bove. 
Ev-er  to  the  hills  a-bove,  whence  help  di-vine.  With  beams  of  ten-der  love  shall  shine. 
Ev-'ry    day  and  all  the  way,  oh   trust  your  King!  'Till  safe  at  home  His  praise  you  sing. 


"f 


S^eJe 


f 


_^ 


f 


i=t 


t=e^=t%^EEEfeE;^ 


Refrain. 


^^ V 


fj      J      J     . 


-^- 


:e=^=|e=^: 


:fc=t:: 


£ 


:t 


£ 


33: 


Ev-'ry   day  and  all  the  way  with  pur-pose  true  Your  faith  re-  new,  Your  du  -  ty      do; 


^ 
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^ttttQ  II^Q  9n&  All  tlt«  maQ« 


yuMi^4^m 


Ev  -'ry  day  and  all  the  way  oh,  seek    to     bear,    A  faith-ful  witness  ev  -  'ry  -  where. 


i^_\    f     I   «p — M=^^^ 


■g-rg^ 


i 


am 


:^ 


^ 
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®4I  it  t0  f ^^u^. 


J,  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


f^-^ 


1.  Are    you   wea-ry,  are  youheav-y  heart-ed  ?  Tell  it 

2.  Do   the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  unbidden?  Tell  it 

3.  Do    you    fear   the  gath'ring  clouds  of  sorrow  ?  Tell  it 

4.  Are    you   trou- bled  with  the  tho't  of  dy -ing?  Tell  it 


to  Je  -  sus,  Tell  it    to  Je  -  sus. 

to  Je-sus,  Tell  it    to  Je-sus. 

to  Je  -  sus,  Tell   it    to  Je  -  sus. 

to  Je-sus,  Tell  it    to  Je-sus. 

m~rM P  'p    p . 


^^^ 


■m-  te   ¥-^- 


f- 


U    P   k   U' 


f 


-b^— 5^- 


rrrrr 


f>-^--K 


t-=^r 


:^=^: 


:1!5I3|: 


:a= 


I 


3=? 


r" 


Are    you  griev-  ing       o  -   ver  joys  de-  part  -  ed  ?  Tell  it 

Have  you   sins  that      to  man's  eye  are  hid -den?  Tell  it 

Are    you   anx-  ious   what  shall  be  to  -  mor  -  row  ?  Tell  it 

For  Christ's  coming    king-dom  are  you  sigh  -  ing  ?  Tell  it 


to  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone, 

to  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone, 

to  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone, 

to  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone. 


^ 


g   g      S— J 


-i*-^-te  ^~g 


fg-^-^ 


I 


f=^ 


tg— g-k-U 


f 


Chorus. 

A — J^ — fe^ 


^- 


^_A_ 


3&=^ 


JV-^ 


A 


H-^ 


sus.     He       is  a  friend  that's  well  known: 


r 


^ 


Tell    it      to    Je  -  sus,      Tell    it      to    Je 


5^=E 


^ 


^td: 


>-(^ 


^ 


^ 


-^-Jt 


3^=a|: 


3t3t 


«=r 


a(-=^=a|=z1t4 


*^^ 


^ 


You  have   no     oth-  er     such    a  friend  or  broth-er  ?  Tell     it       to    Je  -  sus  a  -  lone. 

tit 


^JES 


1^^^ 


g-     I        I       ■^izfci:-ir^-fe=|Ezztg=|=: 


-I ^ 
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P  the  mom  tm  §m». 


Mes.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Grant  CJolfax  Tullab. 


With  vigor.     ^       ^     ^     i 

-9-— — , >--^:^--M-i 

1^      N      K     K     1 

— 1 1 1 1 1 — 1 

1 — ^ — ^ — ^ — h — N — N — 1 — 1 

C^  >^M:— ^ g.       ^       ^       ^       ^ 

1 1 — 1 1 ^ — 

— * — m — ^ — ^ — si— 

1 H p \- 

«7           S- 

1.  Take     up     the  bat- tie  cry      all     a- long  the  line;    You  shall  gain  the  vic-to-ry, 

2.  Truth's  ar-moryoumay  claim,  faith  will  be  your  shield;  Fighting   on      in     Je  -  sus' name, 

3.  Sol  -  diers,  with  courage  go,      go    for  -  sak-  ing    ail ;      Onward,  then,  to  meet  the     foe, 

^m\'       4       S            L   •    4k     5      S      S 

1      1      Li      »    F    r 

(^*u     ^     1      i5  111 

1        »      i        ^^      1 

F      1        1        p      J      ^      1 

^^-^"4    t~       ^      ^  V    b^    H 

r     U     '^ 

^     '^ 

>      U*      k'      ^ 

vie-  to  -  ry       di  -  vine,       With   your    com-man-der  nigh,  foes    in      vain  com- bine; 

might- y    pow'r  you  wield;      Glo  -   ry        for   God  your  aim,  naught  can  make  you  yield; 

soon  the    foe    shall   fall;      Send  might-  y    blow    on   blow — let    no     fear    ap  -  pall; 


:(K=:it 


^-:^=t2=t2=tz=t^: 


t 


-»— 1>»- 


±: 


:tz=^=: 


-^ 


:^==^= 


Chorus. 


:^=q^: 


:^si=^s=qs=^ 


^=r 


^^i==i 


^: 


Raise  a  -   loft    the    ban  -  ner,      let      it    bear  the  sign.- 

Shout  a  -  loud  the     tri  -  umph    sure    to      be      re-vealed.  [■"  All  the  world  for  Je  -  sus," 
In    the   name   of      Je   -   sus,  sound    a  -   far    the    call. 


:t=t=t: 


2*: 


It 


1^=^==^=^: 


-^■=^—w—w—w^-W- 


k     ;/     u*     i/ 
f^   J 


-r — r 


-4s — K — N— ^ 


^^^ 


:a=at 


-^- 


fB« « « ^ 1 1- 


^--^S 


let    the  cho- rus  ring ;"  All  the  world  for    Je  -  sus,"  Crown  Him  King;  "  All  the  world  for 


:P=P 


1 


S      h 


->— V 


:I^=qs: 


:^: 


-j^ — #: 


'      ^     \^     ^     '•~P" 

sus, ' '    let  the  watchword  be    ' '  For-ward  go     in     Je  -  sus'  name  to      vie  - 


Je- 


-F— F — P- 


-i^Jl^. 


->— A- 


to  -  ry. 


:t=t 


:t 


:^=i^ 


r — r- 
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Kate  Ulmbr. 


(Bvtv  tht  ^ame» 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


lui^^ 


±=^=^ 


i 


I 


?E3£S: 


:5t 


1.  Saviour,  dear  Saviour,  all  praise  to  Thy  name,  Yes-ter-day,  now  and  for  -  ev  -  er  the   same; 

2.  Dear  is  Thy  friendship  in  time  of   dis  -  tress,  Then  how  Thy  presence  doth  soothe  us  and  bless; 

3.  Sweeter  than  com-fort  of  moth-er     so    mild,  Greater  than   pi  -  ty    of       fa- ther  for  child;, 

4.  Down  in  the   val-ley  Thy  love  will  not  fail.  Nothing    a  -  gainst  it  can    ev  -  er    pre  -  vail ; 


p=^4^E^ili^:Jd3=^E^rife 


Sunshine  or    sha-dow  our  way  may  at  -  tend.  Thou  art  a    faith-ful,  un-change-a-  ble  Friend. 

Dear  in  the  hour  when  life's  sun  shineth  bright,  But    O,  how  pre-cious  in   sor-row's  lone  night. 

Is  the  com -passion  Thine  own  Thou  dost  show.  Shadow  of    turn-ing  Thou  nev-er  canst  know. 

Firm  as    a      rock  its  foun-da-tions  stand  sure.  Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  still    to      en  -  dure. 


€— «^ 


Chorus.   Unison 


i^,4ygfegfe^^g^^^^ 


Ev     -     er      the    same ev      -     er       the      same Friend  -  shit)     di  - 


er       the      same, ....        Friend  -  ship     di  - 


I i-f^-- 1 1 t-i'S—^ 1 — 


%- 


-s>- 


^. 


3:^^H=S^:^:^Ef-y-J-h 


"hine;  Ev      -      er     the 


iour     is      Thine; 


vine, 


Sav 


rr  rr  rr 

er     the    same,  ev  - 


^^ 


w=^ 


Ff^^ 


^f^^WTf 


er    the    same, 


Je    -     sus    Thou  Friend  of  friends,  praise  to    Thy    name. 


J-4 


i^y^ 


i^=d^ 


^ 


^ 


ea 


i 


i 


::^ 


feP 
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Kate  Ulmer. 


H.  A.  Faknsworth. 


1 


i 


let       us    slug     in 
hu  -  man  form  with 
nev  -  er     fal  -  tered 
let      no 


ittr 


joy  -  ful    lay,    Our  dear    Re-deem-er's  matchless  grace;  Who 
man  He  walked, The    Father's  boundless  love    to  show;  Up - 
in      the  path,  That  led   Him  to      the    cru  -  el  cross;  But 
ran- somed  tongue  re  -  fuse,    To  speak  the  glo  -  ries     of    His  name;  Who 


laid 


Hisheav'nly 
Him-self  our 
tient-ly  and 
His  per  -  feet 


glo  -  ry  down,  To    take  the  sin  -  ners    place.     No    oth  -  er  could  the 

weakness  took, That  we  His  strength  might  know.  His  eyes  were  dimmed  hy 

ten-der-ly.     Redeemed  our  souls  from  loss.     With  gracious  deeds  and 

sin  -  less-ness,  Our    Sac  -  ri  -  fice    be  -  came.    The  hope   of  earth,  the 


-m—^- 


:^=^=)k: 
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■m^^^-m 
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S 


ran-sompay,  Sal-va-tion  to  se  -  cure;  He  on  -  ly,  lived  His  earth  -  ly  life  In 
sor-row's  tears.  He  bore  tempta-  tion's  stress.  That  He  His  own  in  time  ofneed,Witli 
gen  -  tie  woids,He  made  the  path-way  bright;  For  suf-f 'ring  ones  wher-e'er  He  passed,  In 
joy    of  heav'n,  To  Him  now  let     us      raise;    The  glad  new  song  we'll  sing     a-bove,Thro' 


:£-=£^= 
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'^ 


r^^ 


Chorus. 


wm. 


spot-less-ness  most  pure 
help  di-vine  might  bless 
Him  found  joy  and   light, 
ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    days. 


T 


■] 


Praise  His  Ho  •  ly   name —      Lamb  for  sin  -  ners  slain, 


$ 


^^=^.t^jtp£^=2-p:: 


-I l-JS 


^ 


1=1: 
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Make  His  praise  all  glo-rious  in     an     un-end-  ing  strain ; 


Oth-er  themes  may  per-  ish 
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Praise  anis  ffolg  91tame« 


-r 


f-* 


^EE^ 


H 


this  shall  uev-  er      cease. 


But  thro'  years  e  -  ter  -    nal        ev  -  er-niore    in  -  crease. 
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Isaac  Watts. 


gl  Mi\m  0f  tli^  (!tw^. 


tf 


mm^. 
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=S: 


^^ 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 

.-J \- 


— I- 


-z^--- 


1.  Am        I  a         sol-dierof      the      cross?      A        fol  -  lower    of        the  Lamb' 

2.  Must      I         be  car-ned  to      the      skies        On      flow  - 'ry      beds      of  ease 

3.  Are     there     no  foes    for   me      to       face?     Must      I        not     stem     the  flood'? 

4.  bince      I       must  fight    if      I    would  reign,        In  -  crease    my     cour  -  age,  Lord- 


ii^j 


-^ 


=^: 


* 


=P=t: 
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:^==1= 


-W~l^ 


m 


-^- 


:^t=^: 


C    r 


r 

And    shall      I         fear    to   own    His      cause.      Or  blush     to  speak  His  name"' 

While    oth  -   ers    fought  to   win    the       prize.      And  sail'd   thro'  blood  -  y  seas'' 

Is       this     vile   world    a  friend  to        grace,      To  help      me       on  to  God ' 

I'll     bear    the      toil,     en-dure  the       pain.      Sup  -  port   -   ed  by  Thy  word. 


1 


i«^ 


T 
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Chorus. 


3t:3t 
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V  5 1 


—0—^ 


1    f     0-^-M=ft 


r 


In     the     name of  Christ  our  King,  Who  hath    pur -chased 

In      the  name  of  Christ  our  King, 


5tt=^ 
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t±=i=i 


^^?E=^ 


-^^ — ^^=     r    I    -- j , I ij 


life     for    me.  Thro'  grace  I'll    win  the  promised  crown,  What-e'er  my  cross  may    be 


=p-"-r-: 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Brightly. 


pake  f 0«t  fife  a  3m^. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 


^—i^—m 


ISllt 
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s--^a-- 


-J^=N-J-4^rJ ^^ a sr-^ — I 


1.  O  make  your  life  a  tuneful  song,  re- joice  al  -  way !  Thanksgiving  rising  from  j'our  heart  to 

2.  An  open  heart  will  flood  the  soul  with  heaven's  light,  Make  mel-o-dy    iu   Je-sus' name  be 

3.  O  make  your  life  a   tuneful  song  whose  beauty  glows  Like  sunshine,  o'er  the  ills  of  earth  and 

i — (■' — ;^-r^ — ;^ — * — ha-pi ^-h-l^-     *    i rl ^ — * — :^-| 


t: 


:t 


:t: 


i^ 


1^=:^: 


t^h- 


— 1 i^ — ^-| 1 ^-;-| — '^—^ i-i — I ^- — I %n 


>-■ 


God  each     day;    Sur-ren-der  un -to  Him  your  all  in    serv-ice     true,      Eeflect  the  joy  that 

glad  and     bright;  Tho' trials  come  and  tri-als  go,  O  count  them  joy.     In  grateful  praise,  your 

hu-man     woes,   An  ech  -  o     of  theangelschantthat  rings  a  -  bove,  A  hymn  of  praise,  that 


Chorus. 


He    be-stows   on     you 

sweet- est  notes  em  -  ploy j-  Make  your  life     a   tune-ful  song,      O      re  -  joice! 

crowns  the  world  w  ith  love J 

^^ — I   ^~  r      —    I — ^^^^^ — ^ — ^ — 


1 K-  ^     »»,     I 3—1 f^ ^— r^ — I r^ K     «»    >H ^— ^ — n 


Scat  -  ter  sunshine  all      a  -  long, 


O      re  -  joice! 


^^ 


;i 


Fill  with  joy    the  pass-  ing  years, 

^— I — ^ 


^-1--— I^=i2^=^fe: 


ii^r 
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/*  cres 
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--j- 


I _( 1^! 1 U 13 1 f.^ ^_^..^ L ,!S ^ ^^ (- \  ^^^^ _ 


\      '^   \  I  I  .'I 

Smile  and  sing  thro'  your  tears,  Shout  for    joy!    a-  way  with  fears,  re-joice!  re   -   joice! 


^^=t 
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mt  ip  of  laitft. 


"  Seekest  tlion  great  things  for  tliyself  ?  seek  them  not." — Jeb.  45:  5. 

Rev.  J.  J.  Maxfield.  W.  A.  Ogden. 

J 4-^ ^^- 


^-j=^~ 


=Fi^-^=^ 


^E-lE^^J^ 


S 


=^r 


1.  I         do     not  ask  for  earth-ly  store     Be-yond   a  day's  sup-ply;       I       on  -  ly  cov  -  et 

2.  I        care   not  for  the  emp  -  ty  show  That  thoughtless  woridliDgs  see ;    I     crave   to   do    the 

3.  What-e'er  the  crosses  mine  shall  be,      I     will   not  dare  to   shun;     I       on  -  ly  ask    to 

4.  And  when  at  last,  my   la-  bor  o'er,     I    cross  the  nar-row  sea,  Grant,  Lord,  that  on  the 


S-m-'  -m-  -m-  -^-         -^- 
.    Tt==t=t=t=*=t=: 


:t= 


-*-•- 


i 


:  4^ 

-^^1 — T — \^^^-^ 
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^-^—^ 


.^_^S__JS_^S_^ 


-^ 


'lt±^ 


:^=aj=za(: 


wm 


more  and  more,  The  clear    and   sin  -  gle     eye,      To      see      my    du  -  ty    face   to     face, 

best      I   know,  And  leave    the  rest  with  Thee; — Well  sat  -   is  -  fied  that  sweet  re  -  ward 

live      for  Thee,  And  that    Thy  will    be   done;     Thy  will,     O   Lord,  be   mine  each  day, 

oth  -  er  shore  My   soul  may  dwell  with  Thee;  And  learn  what  here   I     can -not  know. 


-»— =- — m- — m- — ff»- 


— ^r — »— >^^^^  ^ 


^^^ 


;iii 


N      K 


— ^-r- 


Chorus. 


^ 


And  trust    the  Lord  for   dai  -  ly    grace. 
Is     sure      to  those  who  trust  the  Lord 
While  press -ing    on  my  homeward  way 
Why  Thou   hast   ev  -  er  loved  me     so 


^—^^^^ 


^- 


■1 


Then   shall  my  heart  keep     sing    -     ing. 


sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing. 
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1^-=42-- 
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tESS^ 


While    to     the  cross    I      cling;  For     rest      is    sweet     at       Je  -  sus'   feet,  While 

cling,    I   cling,  _  _ 


-t-Srl 
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-1 F- — i^~ 
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f- 


IczIb: 


r^~-r^ 


::^=^=:^z=L^ 
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^- 
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ward  faith   keeps   wing   -   ing.    While  home  -  ward   faith   keeps   wing    -    ing. 
0-        -^-  m 
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Anna  Eichakde. 


HowAED  E.  Smith. 

j^  ^  N  ^ 


1.  Hearken    to  the  words  of      Je-sus,       In  that  country  far     a-  way,     Tender  words,  so 

2.  Truth  of  God,  so  pure  and  spot- less, Truth  that  knoweth  all  our    sin,  Truth  that  keeps  each 

3.  Life    e  -  ter- nal,  now  is      of-fered.    Life  that  passeth  not     a  -  way,    Wondrous  gift  so 


^- 


4 ^- 


IS=S: 


Chorus. 

^ — ^ — ^ — -0— 


s    s    s- 


1 


r-n 


— I^-H P 1% \ 


full     of     com  -  fort,   "I'm  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the   Way.  "j 

pre- cious  prom- ise.  Truth  that  calls  the  wan-d'rer      in.     >    Way  to  heav'n  so  straight  and 

free  -  ly     giv  -   en,     Take,  oh  take  this  gift      to  -    day.  J 

j^     -^  -^  -f?-  _^  J  I  I 
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1^^: 


-•fS—-. 


H 1 1 ^ 
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^^=at 
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sim  -  pie!     Way  to  heav'n  where  love  doth  shine;     Art  thou  walking  in  this  path-way, 


h^'^  ^~ 
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d^ 


=t: 


h  h  h  ^ 


rr- 


O-pen  now  by  grace  divine.         Je-sus  is  the  Way  to  heav  -  en,      Je-sus  is  the  Truth  di  ~ 


^^J 


^.^-==±1 


H-^— f^J 1 ^- 
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1 
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eg    g    *L_^J=^: 
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.drJ: 


He    is  Life,  and  life  hath  giv-  en;  Is   this  wondrous  Saviour  thine? 
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Isaac  Watts. 


:?sJ=i=S: 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  O       how     love     I  Thy      ho    -    ly     law!    'Tis  dai   -   ly       my      de  -  light; 

2.  My     wak-ing    eyes  pre-  vent     the    day      To  med  -   i    -    tate  Thy     word; 

3.  How    doth  Thy  word  my     heart     en  -  gage!  How  well     em  -  ploy    my      tongue; 

4.  When  na  -  tare  sinks,  and     spir  -    its   droop,  Thy  prom  -  is  -  es        of       grace 

^  ^       t^        ^       ^         -  ^         ^        J 


te!= 
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^^ 


^=t 


4= 
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^W=^ 


sa-^-tfi 


i       7-      I       z!«i|=j=:j!=:j!a.^=;=q=n:| 
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And  thence  my    med  -   1   -    ta  -  tions  draw     Di  -  vine      ad  -  vice     by  night. 

My  soul   with  long  -  ing  melts     a  -  way      To      hear  Thy    gos  -  pel,  Lord. 

And  in       my     tire -some    pil  -  grim-age    Yields   me        a       heav'n-ly  song. 

Are  pil  -  lars     to        sup-  port    my    hope      And  there      I       write  Thy  praise. 
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■:::=E: 


1K=^ 
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Chorus, 
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O        how    love    I    Thy  law,     O       how   love     I     Thy  law,     It     is     my  med  -   1 


iffi^ 


-^=t£ 


y  ,p- 


-^^ 


-^^ 
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tion       all the      day, 

all,     all_     the       day, 


o 


how      love    I      Thy  law,     O       how 


love  I    Thy  law,     It     is    my  med  -  i   -    ta  -  tion  all      the   day.     All    the 
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Chester  G.  Allen. 


1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Hira!     Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem  -  er!      Sing,    O      earth — His 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!     Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem  -  er!      For     our     sins      He 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!     Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem  -  er!   Heav'n- ly      per-  tals, 


:^=i^^=^: 


£=£-c-c=rTC==£^g;£^ 
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^^ 


S: 


rr^ 


S     h     K 


^     ^     ^     ^     1^— b^- 


^^^=» 


i 


won-der-ful  love   pro  -  claim! 
suffered,  and  bled  and    died; 
loud  with  ho-  san  -  nas     ring! 


^- 


^^=A-=^- 


■9—d—d—3L 


Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  highest  arch-angels  in    glo-ry; 

He    our    rock,  our  hope  of     e-ter-nal  sal-va-tion, 

Je  -  sus,   Sav  -  iour,  reigneth  for-  ev  -  er  and    ev  -  er; 


^tX^±:C: 


J.^.*U 


1 • — * — ^   iP    » 


:pi--4- 


f 


t^— b^    1^    k    U»    1^ 


=^:iN=i^-J: 


^^;^;= 
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s^^ 
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5 


I      I 

Strength  and  hon-or    give  to  His  ho  -  ly    name!      Like  a       shep-herd,  Jesus  will  guard  His 
Hail  Him!  hail  Him!  Je-sus,  the  cru-ci  -  fied.       S-^und  His  prais  -  es!    Jesus  who  bore  our 
Crown  Him!  crown  Him!  Prophet, and  Priest, and  King!  Christ   is     com-ing!    o-ver  the  world  vie- 


-I — ^ — I — I — 1 — 

:iK=^=^=^=:k 


5^t=^=f-^ 


f^ 
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^^-^ 
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H n 
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t:=t: 
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S^E!J^^ 


car-ries  them  all   day     long;       Praise  Him!  praise  Him! 

won-der-ful,  deep  and    strong;    Praise  Him!  praise  Him! 

un-to  the  Lord  be  -  long;       Praise  Him!  praise  Him! 


chil-dreu.  In  His  arms  He 
sor  -  rows,  Love  un-  bound-ed, 
to  -  rious,  Pow'r  and    glo  -  ry 


kH-^^-T 


f^ 
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:^ 
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31=3: 


Praise  Him!  praise  Him !  ev-er    in    joy  -  ful      song! 


tell  of  His  ex-cellent  greatness. 
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\UmA  MtxmAtt. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


H.  Meredith. 


i 


-^- 


-s^ 


i 


1.  Bless  -  ed       sur  -  ren  -  der;       life's     lit  -    tie      all,  Yield- ing       to       Je  -  sus, 

2.  Bless  -  ed       sur-  ren -der;      pleas -ure     and    pain,  Left     to       His  choos-ing, 

3.  Bless  -  ed       sur-  ren -der;    though  weak  and    frail.  Yet    shall    His     mer-cies, 


fea-i— g=r 


^B^ 


-h- 
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^-^ 
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ttz±: 


:1: 
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=|: 


:^: 


:^: 


1^=^ 


:i=t: 


hear -ing    His    call.         As   once   it  sound-ed  o  -  ver   the     sea,         Call  -  ing     the 

loss  shall   be     gain;      Love   ev  -  er  -  last-ing,        wis-domand  pow'r,     Guid-ing     my 
nev  -  er   more   fail;       Wondrous  sal  -  va-tion!     grace  that   ex  -  ceeds        All     hu  -  man 


:t==t 


Chorus.  Quicker. 
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fish  -  ers,    "Come  un  -  to      me." 

foot- steps,     bless- ing   each  hour.    [•  Bless- ed     sur -ren-  der,  so      hap-py,     so     free, 

ask  -  ing,         all    mor  -  tal  needs. 
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When  Christ  the      Sav-iour    is        call -ing     to        me;       Glo  -  ry,     all       glo  -  ry,      I 


:)K=|Bz:zt 


walk     not 


S3 


?^ 


lone;      Je  -   sus      will     keep     me       for  -    ev    -    er       His     «wn. 
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Maky  Brown. 
Andante. 


Consecration. 


Carrie  E.  Rounskfell. 
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1.  It    may     not    be       on  the  mountain's  height,   Or      o  -  ver  the  storm  -  y        sea; 

2.  Per-haps      to-day  there  are   loy  -  ing  words  Which  Je-sus  would  have   me     speak, 

3.  There's  surely  some-where  a    low  -   ly  place,     In  earth's  harvest  fields     so      wide, 
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It    may     not    be     at    the     bat  -  tie's  front    My  Lord  will  have  need    of       me; 
There  may       be   now    in    the   paths     of      sin    Some  wand'rer  whom   I     should  seek. 
Where   I        may   la  -  bor  thro'  life's  short  day      For     Je  -   sus  the    cru   -  ci  -   fied. 
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i^^ 
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■ti  -«- 
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^m 
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But     if      by    a    still,     small  voice   He    calls     To  paths  that    I      do 
O      Sav-iour,  if    Thou    wilt    be      my  guide,   Tho' dark  and  rug-ged 
So  trust  -  ing  my  all    to  Thy    ten  -  der    care,    And  know-ing  Thou  lov 


not      know, 
the      way, 
est        me, 
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I'll  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to 
My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  mes-sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to 
I'll      do        Thy  will  with  a       heart  sin-cere,     I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to 


go- 
say, 
be. 
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iimif  ^ 


^E^^ 


g-4 —      I  ^Lg^-yn 


-tl>— 


o  ''^        ^      ^      '^      ^      ^        ^ 

D.  s. — /'K    say  what  you  want  me    to       say,  dear  Lord,    I  HI  he  what  you  want  me    to 

Refrain. 


he. 


D.8. 


JrT^ 


I'll     go  where  you  want  me  to     go,  dear  Lord,  O-ver  mountain,  or   plain,    or 


sea; 


^      ^      ^  ^       ^     ^ 

Oopxtlgbt,  UDOOOxoiT,  by  O.  B.  Bounaefell.    Used  bjr  per. 


127  ^xm-ttmvUA,  Wi^Mt-hmtUA. 

Frances  E.  Haveroai.,  arr. 


■t& 


3t=a; 


^ito 


:£E>]^^;S£i^ 


^ 


Gk^.  C.  STE>C«N8. 

4 — ^.  I — i_^v. 


lafq 


1.  True-heart-ed,  "whole-heart-ed,  faith  -  ful    and    loy  -  al,     King    of    our   lives,    by    Thy 

2.  True-heart-ed,  whole-heart-ed,    full  -  est      al  -   le-giance  Yield -ing  henceforth    to    our 

3.  True-heart-ed,  whole-heart-ed,    Sav  -  lour    all  -  gio  -  riousi  Take  Tliy  great  pow  -  er    and 


iirnfi 


S 


q?^ 


^^ 


§-- 


:t-=t: 


;^_i^ 


;& 


sf^* 


n 


=1: 


r-^-^ 


grace  we  will     be  Un  -  der  Thj         -dard,  ex -alt-  ed      and  roy  -  al.    Strong  in  Thy 

glo  -   ri-ou3     King;  Yal-iant  en-o,        or   and  lov  -  Ing      o  -  be-dieuce  Free  -  ly  and 

reign  Thou  a  -  lone,  O  -  ver  our  wii.        d  af  -  fee  -  tions  vie  -  to  -  rious,  Free  -  ly  sur- 

-•    -^-hm      -*-•  •  -  .     ^      ^    -I*-'             •-'*-  -I —     i —        -^  H —     -0--         m 


iEI^IC 


p    s  > 


-I — p^ 


£^ 


LtZ 


:*: 


:i 


:e=!t 


S 


Chorus, 


)^-^- 


strength  we  will  bat -tie  for  Thee, 
joy  -  ous-ly  now  would  we  bri 
rendered  and  whol-ly  Thine  own 

* i I .1 1 — 


jffep 


g 


ee.  1 

"g-  \ 
n.  J 


Peal       out  the  watchword !  si    -    lence  it  nev  -  eri 
Peal  si-lence 


JS «_ 


Song        of    our  spir-ita     re  -  joio    -    ing  and    free;  Peal        out  the  watchword! 

Song  re-joic-ing  Peal 


!$=*. 


trh 


^=tc 


^U-U-k-^ 


£:=£ 


JE=5::^ 


\~—\ — (- 


1 


m 


loy    -     al    for  -  ev  -  er,        King       of  our  lives,  by  Thy  grace   we    will    be. 
loy  •  al  King 

- — I ha 1 ' — ' — 


-^-^ 


^ 


1^-=l»: 


-V— t^- 


;^^ 
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^oA'^  $nmmtxlmt 


Jennie  Wilson. 
Not  too  fast 


I.  H.  Meheditft. 


1       J?- 
1. 

2.  A  -   cross   the 

3.  Glad    mu  -  sic 

4.  God's  sum  -  mer 


-  -  1        J?         1 

far     from      earth is       a  sum  -  mer 

sky of  that  sum  -  mer 

floats on  each  balm  -  y 

land is       a  ho    -    ly 

A  -  far    from  earth, 


ffiS: 


-      .        y    i 
land, 

clime, 

breeze 

place, 

a      sum  -  mer  land, 


1 ■ — ^^  — r-=- r-- — ^—— — ■ 


v-r 


— I 


t^=i=3i^l^=^ 


^^ 


t^;=t 


Where  flow'rs are  ev  -  er      bright, And  all     is     fair on  that 

No      storm shall  ev  -  er      sweep, And  free  from  care and  its 

That     sweeps ce-les  -  tial    plains, By  life's  clear  stream, 'mid  the 

Where   sin can  nev  -  er      come, And  therewith  Christ thro'  re  - 

Where  flow'rs  are  ev  -  er  bright,                                And  all     is    fair, 

'  ii^fi: — . r — ^—p—P—m 


§^E^ 


-5?~ 


i=t=t: 


-^ — ^ 


-^-r- 


-^\—>-r 


:^: 


^=^^i 


m 


A 1 1 


i 


lO'    lO' — I- 


^     ^      ^  ^ 

beau-teous    strand, 


^ 


r^ 


-^—^- 


Where    com 


griefs  of        time, None       ev    • 

heal  -  ing       trees, Is  waft 

deem-ing       grace, We'll  find 

that  beauteous  strand, 


ite§ 


:t=t=t: 


>-r- 


-t-- 


eth  no   with  -  'ring  blight 

er  shall  mourn     or  weep 

ed  an-  gel   -    ic  strains.... 

our  e  -  ter  -  nal  home 


:t: 


:^=t: 


__ — .-^^ — ^ — .^- 


Chorus. 


m 


.u 


-4- 


=»^-= 


-1      i? 

Sweet  sum 


land, . 


1^1 
God's  sum -mer 


m-- 


Sweet  sum  -  mer  land, 


land, Where 

God's  sum  -  mer  land, 


£: 


i^^izt 


.^ ^- 


-^ — 


:t=t: 


-m—p.- 


:t=t=: 


v-r — >-r 


m 


saints, . . 
Where 


W^i^~f^ 


in    His    light  a   -   bide A  -  mid  its     bloom, and 

saints  His  light  a  -  bide,  A  -  mid    its  bloom, 

0--   m      m      /^ 


t:=t 


fc^jz^^=t=^=E 


-=i— ^- 


:i== 


-^-E 


-i^\—^- 


Oopyrit;ht,  MOM,  by  Tull»r-Mer«ditU  Oo. 


-j*      f-1       -r 


<ISod'$  $ttintnerlan&* 


-4- 


^ 


-^ 


'fTTT^- 


=1= 


J f— 4- 


^ 


-1      i^       ^      J? 

its      sweet  per  -  fume, Our    souls   shall   be    sat 

its  sweet  per-fume, 


*•  s 


fied. 


t=(==t= 


-    »■- — I F— 


EEgi 


"*"="^- 


l 


i 
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W.  E.  M. 


®ftf  f  ak  €;alM  ImttiM. 


Wm.  Edie  Marks. 


M=^ 


EE^=i 


:S=^ 


<=r^ 


::^=q: 


1 


1.  Come  and  dwell  in     the    vale  called  beauti  -  ful      Here  the    heal- ing  streams  a -bound, 

2.  Come  and   rest    in      the    shad  -  ow     of  the  Rock      In     the    past-ures     rich  and  green, 

3.  All    the     val-ley   with  milk   and  honey's  blest,  Heav-y   -   la  -  den     fruit  trees  too; 


Si^^i^ 


1 — t- 


^^^r-r 


I 


Peace  and  glad-ness  are  here  ob  -  tain  -  a  -  ble  All  you  need  in  Christ  is  found. 
Where  the  wa-ters  of  peace  are  flow-ing  on,  With  ma  -  jes  -  tic  hills  be-tween. 
Come  and  taste    of     the    feast  so    boun-  ti  -  ful       God    has    here   pre  -  pared  for    you. 


1 V 


1W=^'- 


=g^^ 


:r«rf^ 


i 


:^ 


Chokus. 


m^^^^^^M 


~^- 


=4 


^=1^=^ 


Come  and  dwell  in     the    vale  called  beauti  -  ful     Here  the  heal  -  ing  streams  a  -  bound, 

-^- — 0- — T"    "  ,1  "     I  ' — P—P — I r->" — 'p- 


fe^: 


^3? 


i^EEkl^ 


-J 1- 


jdE^bdiR 


Flowrsof    grace  ev  -  er    bloom  a  -  bund-ant  -  ly.      End -less    joy   may    here    be   found! 


-^— ^: 


^^m 
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I.  H.  Mebedith. 


:^=t 


1^ hi — \ 


q= 


Glo  -  ry 

Glo  -  ry 

Glo  -  ry 

Glo  -  ry 


to 
to 
to 
in 


the  Fa  -  ther  give —    God,    in    whom  we  move  and    live; 

the  Son     we  bring — Christ  our   Prophet,  Priest  and  King; 

the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost!       He      re- claims  the     sin-ner    lost: 

the  high  -  est      be  To     the    bless-  ed   Trin  -  i    -   ty, 


m^ 


i 


* 


^'F^^ 


3tt=t=t: 


|g 


=1= 


^^ 


1  T" 

Chil-dren's    pray'rs  He    deigns    to       hear,  Chil-dren's  songs  de- light  His    ear. 

Chil-dren       raise    your  sweet  -  est     strain.  To     the     Lamb,  for      He    was  slain. 

Chil-dren's   minds  may      He       iu   -   spire,  Touch  their  tongues  with  ho  -  ly     fire. 

For      the       gos  -    pel      from      a   -    bove.  For    the      word  that  God     is      love. 


Glo  -  ry      be  to  God  the  Father  And  to  Christ  the  Son;         Glo  -  ry        to  the  Holy  Spir- it, 

-m-    -»-  -m-  -m-         -«-         -0~      -^  F  P-      -^    -^  -^  -^ 


m 


-^^ 


tfcti 


:Ne=^ 


£ 


:p=pE 


tr- 


Hum 


Hum. 


Hum. 


^^ 


I 


^^^rr 


si- 


iEf 


r-i— r- 


Blessed  Three  in   One. 


fefc^ 


3=^ 


:|K=^ 


S 


Glo  -  ry      be  to  God  the  Father,  And  to  Christ  the  Son; 


:te— ^ 


4=^ 


-m- w~\—. — w W—t — 0-0- 


^ 


^ 


t 


Hum. 


a 


i 


-75I- 


^ 


Hum. 

U 


^^^ 


i 


^F=rf 


^ 


i= 


S^: 


I*'     I        I       r       I  ■"     1^     1/ 

Glo  -   ry      to       the    Ho  -   ly       Spir  -  it,    Bless-  ed,    bless-  ed   Three    in    One. 
ait --t ifti, . ^*t. 


i^_ 


I 


:^ 


IS: 


^ 


*  We  suggest  that  the  boy.?  take  the  lower  notes  in  the  chorus,  have  the  girls  hum  the  upper  as  an  obligato. 
Teach  boys  part  first.  If  it  is  found  impossible  to  use  the  song  as  suggested  have  about  six  adults  sing  tlie 
ypper  part,  singing  the  syllable  "  Jja  "  instead." 
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Mes.  Mary  B.  Wingate. 
Duet.  ■ 


"WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


^i 


t--4? 


-=l=Fl 


-^--^-^=3^ 


tei 


P^ 


Dear  to  the  heart  of    the  Rhep- herd,  Dear  are  the  sheep  of   His   fold; 
Dear  to  the  heart  of    the  Shep- herd,  Dear  are  the  lambs  of  His   fold; 
Dear  to  the  heart  of   the  Shep- herd,  Dear  are  the"  ninety  and   nine." 
Green  are  the  pa.stures  in  -  vit  -  ing,  Sweetare  the   wa-ters  and  *'  still; " 

-0^ ^— r* f5>- 


^ 1 1 


Dear  is  the 
Some  from  the 

Dear  are  the 
Lord,  we   will 


^-v— 2r^^— :i#— ^— ^— W— ^-M7z^-v 


love  that  He  gives    them   Dear-er  than  sil- ver  or 
pastures  are  stray-  ing,    Hun-gry  and  helpless  and 
sheep  that  have  wan  -  dered    Out  in   the  des-  ert  to 
answer  Thee  glad  -   ly,  "YeSjbless-ed  Mas-ter,  we 


gold.  Dear  to  the  heart  of   the 

cold.  See,the  good  Shepherd  is 

Hark !  He    is  earn-  est  -  ly 
Make  us  Thy  true  un-  der  ■ 


Shep  -  herd.  Dear  are  His  "  other  "  lost   sheep; 
seek-  ing,     Seeking  the  lambs  that  are  lost; 
call  -  ing,      Ten-der-ly  pleading  to  -  day; 
shep -herds,  Give  us    a   love  that  is      deep; 


O- ver  the  mountains  He  fol  •   lows, 
Bringing  them  in  with  re  -  joio   •    ing, 
*'  Will  you  not  seek  for  my   lost       ones. 
Send  us  out   in  -  to  the  des   -    ert 


O  -  ver  the  wa-ters  so  deep. 
Saved  at  such  in  -  fi  -  nite  cost. 

Off  from  my  shelter  a  -  stray 
Seek-ing  Thy  wander-ing  sheep 

4 


■      1 

*,„  ^  Out  in 
J-J 


the  desert  they  wander.  Hungry  and  helpless  and 


^ 


f  a  tempo. 

1 1 


4_l- 


-J=..-A 


-J — I — \ A 1.  J    J     n 


'■^rt^- 


"^ 


3^3= 


^=it 


atte^c^ 


3 


cold;. 


rrr  _ 

Off  to   theres-cue  f  He  has  -  tens,  |  g^j     ;^    ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  j^j^^ 
{4th  verse. )  \  we'll  has  -  i;en,  (  &    & 

J   .^  -^  If^  .^ 


mm 


i 


r-^r- 


1 — I — 1-- 


:fe: 


1 ^ 

Oo^-ri);bt  Mixiuoxjix,  by  Wm    )    Kirkpatrictr. 


r-r-r=i==t==::^ 


ft^ 


182 


e  (^0t^  WtUxt 


Lizzie  DeAkmond. 


:^ 


S=:S^^ 


I.  H.  Mekedits. 

Theme  of  Chorus  from  "  Gaul's  Holy  City." 


^ — N- 


— W F^H 1 ■^- 


^p^^^^ 


1.  He      goes    be  -  fore,  the       bless  -  ed    Lord,   His       foot  -  steps  we      can        trace, 

2.  He      goes    be  -  fore.  His       voice    we   hear,  Hope     fills     each   dawn-ing        day, 

3.  He      goes     be  -   fore,   He       holds  the    key      Of        heav  -  en    bright  and       fair. 


ms 


^ 


m.^ — ^_ 


-^— »- 


:t=t=: 


;i 


m 


S^=t3EE^ 


-^-r-: 


r=sr 


^^-^ 


^zSl 


it*: 


'-rrr- 


Be   -    yond  the  clouds,  by        faith,  we      see     The       smil  -  ing    of 
It         is  e  -  nough  the       dear  Lord  knows  Our      tri   -   als     by 

Earth     can-  not      be      our       rest  -  ing  place,  Our      home    is   "O    -    ver       there." 


His       face, 
the        way. 


^- 


m 


m- *•— •■ •■— i — •■-' » — » i» — 1--^ ^ — F- W- — |— I— — \ 1 


I 


:t^=t:: 


l^zlii 


T^V 


Boys'  Voices. 


Girls'  Voices. 


All. 


•— X*-*  h^-v— ^~|-*  -F*B^*a  *— 5-^-^-f- — . — ^ 

"Cij-  r  -  -  -  - 


Lirr^ 


^q!^- 


-H^ FH 1— W- 


g 


The'  oft         in  thorny  path-  ways,  Or  un-known  roads  we    go,  They  lead  at   last  to 

Thro'  des  -  erts  lone  and  drear  -  y.  O'er  mount-ains  bleak  and  high,        With  songs  of  joy  we 
Why  should  we  fear  to     en  -  ter    The  path    that  once  He   trod.  He  goes  be-  fore,  O 


^^E^gi^^ife^g^lli 


r 

Refrain.    Unison. 


past-ures  green.  Where  liv-ing  wa-  ters  flow 
trav  -  el     on,         Je  -  sus   is    ev  -  er    ni^ 
bless-  ed    tho't!   Leading  us    up    to    God 


-JS^^  r: 


w.  ■) 


f • r  •  r  I    r^  r • 

Je  -   sus        goes  be-fore.  Guides   us 


«-«^-***-,-*»»  •»•- 


F^-  f-  r-  r^~r 


all   the  way;      Safe,     safe. 


we  shall  dwell, 


In    His  Kingdom  some  glad    day 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


'The  light  shineth  in  darkness." — John  1:  6. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  O  let    us  re  -  joice    iu      the  work   of      the     Lord,  The     serv  -  ice     of 

2.  The  mountains  are     kiud-ling,  and  soon  the   bright  glow   Will      car  -  ry    the 

3.  The  dark-ness  may      lin  -  ger,    the  night  may  seem    long,    But    Christ  shall  be 

4    The  moon  as  the      glit  -  ter  -  iug  sun-  light  will     shine,  The      sun     sev  -  en    - 

^— J- 


:r=-- 


r- 


f=r=r 


:?^=P: 


jz: 


_^- 


±z: 


;pE^^ 


Je  -  sus  brings  bless-  ed      re  -  ward;  The  shad-ows  shall  flee   from  love's  con-quer-ing 
joy     to     the     val  -  leys    be  -  low;   The  King  press-eth     on  -  ward.  His  wheels  will  not 
Vic  -  tor,  right  tri -umph  o'er  wrong;  We'll  tell  the  glad   sto  -  ry,    His     bid  -  ding    o   - 
fold     in      His    glo  -  ry       di  -  vine;  The  sky's  grow-ing     ra  -  diant  with  hope's  blushing 


f 


'pr=r=^=r=r 


Choeus. 


feS: 


day,  The 
stay,  The 
bey,  The 
ray.   The 

-(S *-r 


-<2- 


light  of  the  gos  -  pel  is  win-ning  its  way 

light  of   the  gos  -  pel  is  win-ning  its  way 

light  of   the  gos  -  pel  is  win  -  ning  its  way 

light  of   the  gos  -  pel  is  win  -  ning  its  way 


ray,, 
ray.  j 


in-ning  its     way 


:^^=t: 


m 


-1- 


:^=^ 


t=t==t:: 


-r 


I 


^IS^ 


:^EE=^ 


fc^=T=^ 


H-^-^ 


11=^-  =^ P^T  =^=3=0=  =^=^  1=3=^=^=  :q=zizm 


i-*-^- 


^ 


-  r  ' 

win-ning  its     way. 


Glo  -  ri  -  ous  dawn  of     a       bet -ter    day; 


Win-ning  its 


way,  win-ning  its     way,  The  light  of    the     gos  -  pel      is      win-ning    its    way. 

-lC        ^         ^  ^         ^       -^      -^      -0~      ■^-.       _        ./S>- 


ir: 


M^ 


i 


*6: 


f^S: 


f= 


^— ^ 1 1 — ■ 1 1 P— 


->-^=z^r:^ 


I    I    r 


:tE=:lBii 


I h-^h \- 

Copyrigljt,  mlioooxoix,  by  Wm-  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  by  fjer. 
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Anna  Richarde. 


jon. 


[?5: 


:«. 


fi-d= 


^-t^ 


J 


f 


^ 


•^k^^^ 


W.  A.  Post 


::t 


^ 


HTT-fi 


1.  Trust-ing,  ev  -  er    trust  -  ing       Walk  the  heav'n-ward  "way,         Know  -  ing  He    who 

2.  Pray  with  full    as  -  sur  -  ance; — Ask       in    Je  -  sus'     name;—    Trust  that  lov- ing - 

3.  Noth-ing    is     too  weight -y,        For     thy  Fa-ther's  pow'r,        Noth  -  ing    is     toa 


:S: 


f=^r 


v-r 


^ 


f 


saved  thee, 
kind  -  ness 
triv  -   ial, 


Guards  thee  day      by       day, 
Shall   make  good    thy      claim, 
Go         to    Him    each      hour. 


Pray  -  ing,    ev    •    er      pray  -  ing, 
Leave  the    fu  -    ture      ev   -    er 
Trust  Him,  He     hath    prom  -  ised 


I 


if 


t 


1 U 1 1^ F h- 


fefe 


t=: 


r    g  r  g 


Trust-ing  in    His      love,       Know-ing  each  pe  -  ti  -  tioa      Shall    be  heard  a  -  bove. 

In       thy  Fa-  ther's  hand,         He  hath  failed  thee  nev  -  er.      He     doth  un  -  der  -  stand. 

All      the  way    to       be  Guide  and  Shield  and  Fortress,  And     He   lov  -  eth    thee. 


^ 


W-^ 


:Nt=t=_F 


:t2=tc 


^ 


Chorus. 

-^- 


1 


-A- 


..  ^i^^^i. 


God    is  love,         God    is  love,  Nev  •  er  have         a       fear, 


i=i 


i=4 


-^^0- 


^ 


^^==\- 


=t 


nit 


t- 


i 


God    is  love.         He    thy  pray'rs  doth  hear, 


d: 


^ 


-l--^4- 


God    is  love. 

J- 


God    is  love. 


i 


i 


% 


=t 


^ 


"^r^ 
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Tell  Him  all  Thy  need, 


TV. 


He  will  be, 


He  will  be 


Might-y  Friend  in  -  deed. 
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Kate  Ulmeb. 


#»W   ^ItCpIttMl   ®l'ttC. 


i 


Stephen  C.  Foster. 


S — ^ — L^-i — eg — «| — ^— «-4-«-J 


f  To  Thee  we  lift  our  joy  -  fwl  voic-es,  Je  -  sus  our  King;  While  in  Thy  love  each 
\Thou  art  our  Shepherd  true  and  teu-der,  Keep-ing  from  harm;  Thou  art  our  strong  and 
f  In  pastures  green  with  Thee  a  -  bid  -  ing,  By  wa-ters  still;  When  danger  threatens 
\  Trust-ing  we  fol  -  low  where  Thou  leadest,  Hear-ing  Thy  call;  Know-ing  our  ev  -  'ry 
f  Walking  with  Thee  no  path  is  drear -y,  Thou  art  the  Light;  Nor  can  our  feet  grow 
\    O,    precious  Sav  -  lour  keep  us     ev  -  er,   Close,  close  to   Thee,      Till   safe  be-youd  the 


-^—^- 


-[-- 


:tz=t=: 


%- 


^-_^- 


t 


Chorus. 


heart    re-  joic-es,     Glad- ly  Thy  praise  we  sing, 
sure    De-fend-er,    Shielding  from  all    a  -  larni. 

in    Thee  hid- ing,   fear  -  less  are  we    of      ill; 
step  Thou  heed-est,    Lest    by   the  way  we     fall. 

ev  -  er    wea  -  ry.  Thou  art  our  Strength  and  Might. 

roll  -  iug    riv  -  er,     Thy  bless-ed  face   we    see. 


vrrf 


On  our  path  Thy  love  is  beam-ing, 
On  our  path  Thy  love  is  beam-ing, 
On     our  path  Thy  love   is  beam-ing, 

J* -ft-    -ft-     -*-•   -^--^- 

|-i»— ^»— » — m-  - 


•  ^  -5-  -5-  Y 

steadfast,  bright  and  clear;  Thro' darkest  clouds  its  radiance  streaming,  Tells  of  Thy  presence  near 


% 


15>-^^ 


f^^^^-^ 


m 


:£ 


1 1- 
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\t  §;at  §tfmi 


Anna  Richabde. 
Andante  espressivo. 


Joshua  1 :  9. 


A 


Adapted  from  GotjnoD- 
By  I.  H.  Meredith. 
Full  Chorus. 


Introduction. 


it:1=t: 


-     f  "  Be  not  afraid  "  Trust  iu  Thy  Saviour, 
\  Looking  to  Him  "moment  by  moment, '' 


g    f   "Be   not   a-fraid,"  Jesus  is  with  thee, 
\  Lift  up  thy  voice,  praise  Him  with  singing, 


i 


S^=-njEdeie£ 


i 


.     ,  1.1      Duet.  Girls  voices.  w    w    I      I       I       i^    i^  , 


=1==1 


He  will  thy  watchful  Shepherd  be,  |  g^  ^^^^  ^.j ^^j^^         ^^^  ^^j  ^^^  courage, God  is  thy  strength— thy 

Naught  can  against  His  might  prevail; )  q        .^^  jjj^  ^         jj^  j^^^^jj  redeemed  thee!  He  will  thy  Guard  and 
PraiseHim  whose  powr  doth  e'er  avail.  J     »^  ' 


=fg^ 


gti*^^ 


Full  Chorus. 


con  -  stant   Friend ;  Father  and  King,  mighty  De-liv'rer,   Trust  in  His  love,  on  Him  de  -  pend. 
Shel  -  ter      be,         All    of  thy  need  free-ly   supply-ing,    He,  all  thy  fu-ture,  now  doth  see. 


^ 


^=£rz£=£^ES^ 


10L    p    m 


1 — I — F= 


£^^r 


:^zz|B=^^: 


^  ^ 


^-=F^ 


Solo  or  Semi-Chorus. 


:^^ 


=^ 


^^^. 


•    d 


■^— fr 


There  never  falls  a  night  so  drear  -y 
On  Him  with  perfect  trust  re-ly  -  ing 


But  Je-sus     of  -  fers      His  loving     care, . 
Go  bravely   for-ward    without  a      fear, . 


W^E3S3^ 


g^4=r^f=H^-r=Effr 


i^3=S^^ 


^^ 


^l&l 


^ 


=F=^ 


In  Parts. 
cres.  Boldly. 


ritard. 


#"###^^ 


=t=F 


±E3EE3E:i 


--^-r^ 


Be      of    good  cour-age!     Be      of    good  cour-age!    All     of  thy  burdens  He  will    share. 
He   will   sus-tain  thee,  Naught  need  enchain  thee,  Pray,  trust,  believe  and  be   of      cheer. 


jEtEfS^^ 


ts=lM:=l:: 


* 


^ 


:|t=^ 


:t2=t2: 


Copyright,  MOHiii,  by  TulUr-Mereditb  0©. 


FiTLL  Chorus  in  Unison 

ff  .  -.    4-    T 


IKe  Slot  Afraid* 


tl  t 


mk^ 


be 


not  a  -  fraid,    He    is      with 


thee,      Go    brave  -  ly 


||=S^=^3EE|fcEEE^ 


thy 


I 


m 


t^'^^^-^^P'^^^ 


^iJ 


-f: 


-^  7:    -P- 


tP- 1 1 1- 


£ 


S 


^ 


*•  t 


way, 


f=f 


He  giveth  His  strength  to  the  wea  -    ry,         O,    be  not  afraid,  but  watch  and 


pray.. '^  •  ^  ^  -  ^ 


^: 


l^^i-=FN^^^^^feF^^=^^^^^fef^ 


:tS:?l^=^ 
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Charlotte  Elliot. 


f MSt  as  I  flu. 

Woodworth.    L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 


^ 


&^ 


e 


:Nc=^ 


am!    with  -  out      one  plea.    But    that   Thy  blood  was  shed   forme, 
am !     and     wait  -  ing  not,      To      rid       my  soul     of      one  dark  blot ; 
am!     tho'    tossed    a  -  bout    With  many  a     con  -  flict,  many  a  doubt, 
am!   Thou   wilt      re-ceive,  Wilt  wel-come,  par-don,  cleanse,  re-lieve, 
am!    Thy    love      unknown   Has    bro  -  ken    ev  - 'ry    bar -rier  down. 


£ 


t=t: 


F 


# 


E 


:t=t=: 


:t=Ffc 


it*; 


^=:i 


—I 1 H= 


*^ 


-gi- 


r 


HiPI 


And   that  Thou  bidst  me  come   to    Thee,  O  Lamb   of  God!  I  come,  I       come! 

To    Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb   of  God!  I  come,  I       come! 

Fightings   and   fears  with- in,    with-out,  O  Lamb   of  God!  I  come,  I       come! 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise      I       be  -  lieve,  O  Lamb   of  God!  I  come,  I 

Now,  to      be    Thine,  yea  Thine  a-  lone,  O  Lamb   of  God!  I  come,  I 


come! 
come! 


188 


Wonderful  l00k 


Lizzie  i/eAkmond. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  Word 

2.  Bread 

3.  Stream 


of  the  Fa-ther,  O  light  from  ou  high,  Wou-der  -  ful  book,  wonder- ful  book, 
for  our  souls  such  a  bouu  -  ti  -  ful  store,  Won-der  -  ful  book,  won-der  -  ful  book, 
by  the  way-  side  from  fountains   a  -  bove,  Won-der  -  ful  book,  won-der  -  ful  book, 


-fi: 


:t=t:=t=t=t:=Tl 


^--    -*- 


SEE 


1^ — fe^ — fc^- 


-^zz^. 


V — \^ — b^ — I- 


_ Ly^ 1^— U- 


g 


-^ ]^ b^- 


-h P^-Js- 


^^. 


'm^ 


Guide  to  our  glo  -  ri  -  ous  home  in  the  sky,  W^on-der  -  ful  book  of  life. 
Feast  -  ing  on  thee  we  shall  hun-ger  no  more,  Won-der  -  ful  book  of  life. 
Bath-iug    our    spir  -  its      in      in  -   li  -  nite   love,     Won-der  -  ful   book     of      life. 


:t==t=t: 


-t^-i-t^ 


:r--=?^ 


q=^:=^ 


'    It 


:^:^ 


r^- 


^ 


Chorus.    Unison. 


J- 


:=i: 


Won    -    der  -  ful    book, 
-I 


Q..  «...  ^^-^.-cf- if-tr 

Glo     -      ri  -  ous    book, ....  To  high   and 


I 


-^- 


-4- 


=1: 


--■^- 


3. 


=t 


=^: 


-^F=^: 


low 


ly 


A  treas 
I 


1 


lire    most  ho 

-J 


ly,      A    jew     •     el 


so    rare, .... 


:^ 


=t 


::1: 


:=1: 


■=x 


=1: 


:J: 


:i 


aim      for  all     care,  Gift        of    the  Fa  -   ther — 


N    N    N 


— I — I — I — I — I— I — t-- — -\ — 1-| 


m 


Balm      for  all     care, 
--1- 


of    the  Fa  -   ther —    Wonderful  book  of  life. 


R 


:=]: 


atiat 


-«i-n 


=1: 


"*^-r — ^- 


T<17^- 
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Wxttm^  Shraugb  €tarc. 


Sallik  Martin. 


J  NO.   R.  RWENEY. 


1.  Con-quer-inj^  now  and     still   to    con 

2.  Con-quer-ing  now  and    still   to    con 

3.  Ck)n-quer-ing  now  and     still   to    con 


quer,  Rid-eth  a  King  in 
qiier,  Who  is  this  won-der 
quer,     Je  -  sus,  thou  Kul  -  er 


His 

ful 

of 


might, 

King? 

all. 


m 


Lead-ing  the  host  of  all  the  faith 
"WTience  are  the  ar  -  mies  which  he  lead 
Tlirones  and  their  scep-tres      all   shall  per 


— I F-^ 


fill  In  -  to  the  midst  of  the  fight; 
eth,  While  of  His  glo  -  ry  they  sing? 
ish,  Crowns  and  their  splendor    shall        fall, 

I 

^  ■ m 


^ 


:t=: 


^^=f^ 


:^i^-^EZvz:Nc 


f 


k    k 


jz^^zgi 


-N — K- 


t 


c-j-c-^*^ 


±^ 


* 


* 


3^3 


See  them  Mith  cour  -  age  ad  -  vane 
He  is  our  Lord  and  Re  -  deem 
Yet  shall  the      ar  -  mies  Thou   lead 


ing.  Clad  in  their  brill  -  iant  ar  -  ray, 
er,  Sav-iour  and  Mon  -  arch  di  -  vine, 
est,    Faith-ful  and  true       to        the  last, 


I^J^- 


^ 


'h — m — « — •- 
-li — I 1 1 — 


42=4^ 


Ud^ 


-^-^ 


Fine. 


n4 


m 


m 


^ 


*r^a( 


Shouting  the  name  of  their  Lead  -  er, 
They  are  the  stars  that  for  -  ev  -  er 
Find,  in    Thy  man  -  sions      e     -     ter  -  nal, 


Hear  them  ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly 
Bright  in  His  king-  dom  will 
Rest,  when  their  war-  fare       is 


say : 

shine. 

past. 


JiJiJ: 


■  ^-  J-  J 


*^ 


¥=F=i?= 


i 


^H 


l±: 


t 


1= 


D.  S. — Yet     to     the    true      and      the       faith  -  ful 
Choeus. 


Vic -fry    is  prom-ised 


thro' 


^ 


grace. 

D.S. 


^i 


-p=?= 


-w-> 


f  C^'C 


^  ^  ^ 

Not  to   the     strong 


>=^ 


is      the     bat  -  tie, 

-^   )         ^     K       I 


Not    to    the  swift 

^      N      ^ 


the 


g^ufTM-xr^ 


* 


dt: 


£ 
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gtjs  f  o«  m. 


Grant  Colfax  Tttllae. 
Slowly. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


^fajT?^^^ 


:^= 


J 


-5-  .^..  ^  ^ 


1.  You  may  help    a    load    to  light-en,    As    you    go;  (as  you  go;)  Shedding  smiles  the  way  to 

2.  You  may  fill  the  world  with  beauty,    As    you    go;  (AsyDugo;)  Ev- 'ry     mo-ment  find  some 

3.  Tho'  the  way  may  oft     be  drear-y.     As    you    go;  (As  you  go;)  Let  your  heart  be  nev  -  er 


4-A-fe 


i^^ 


rfT 


brighten.    As     you    go;   (As    you  go;)  Give    to      all     some  lov  -  ing   tok-en       Let    your 

du- ty,    As     you    go;   (As    you  go;)    Let   each  day       be  filled  with  blessing,    Seek     to 

wea-ry,    As     you    go;   (as   you  go;)    Let  your  life     with  joy       be   ring- ing,     To      the 


^^^mmf- 


^ 


M^'^    b    mJ=^ 


I* 


->     K     ^    I 


^ 


words  be  kind  -  ly  spok-en,  You  may  cheer  a  heart  that's  broken,  As  you  go.  (As  you  go.) 

com- fort  the     distress-ing,  Joy  your  heart  will  be    pos-sess-ing,   As   you  go.  (as  you  go.) 

cross    of  Clirist  still  clinging,  In      the  dark- est  hour  keep  singing.  As  you  go.  (a.s  you  go.) 


r~r 


-m — w-~ — F-= — ^ "-=-W 


.:r^£b*±4=fe=fe^^^*^- 


S 


^ ^— t^— 

Chorus.     Unison. 


:^E:^=t^ 


-(2= 


^^ 


I's-^- 


:=^ 


Send     out    the    sun  -  shine        as     you  pass    a 


long;  Seek   some  heart     to 


g^3^^^gi 


::^: 


It: 


J: 


Lit  -  tie    deeds   of     kind  -  ness 


bright-  en,  cheer     it     with      a        song; 


t= 


=% 


t= 


E 


h — 
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set  the  world   a-  glow, Scat-ter  them  a-  bout    you 


as       you 


■^. 


^ 


^^^e: 


1^ 
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Harriet  E.  Jones. 


§$  Mhm  a  fla«  to  Pf? 


Ss 


Pi^^^^PP 


:=^: 


z-J-4- 


H.  P.  Danks. 


f^M: 


r 


-^- 


TY^rtS' 


;i 


1.  O  home,  sweet  home  so       free  from  care.     Be  -  yond  life's     troub-led     sea, . 

2.  O  home     of      ma  -  ny      man-sions  fair,      To     nev  -  er       fade      a  -   way, 

3.  O  home  where  miss-ing     friends  a  -  bide.  Who   left    me      here      a  -   lone, 

4.  O  home,  sweet  home  with  mu  -  sic    rife    From  man -y  a     rap-tured    tongue,... 

5.  O  soul       of    mine,there  sure  -  ly       is  A    place    in       heav'n  for     me, 

troub-led    sea, 


A  -  mid     thy    scenes  sur  -  pass  -  ing     fair.      Is      there    a       place  for      me  ? 

O       is      there  one       a  -    wait  -  ing   there,    To      be       my     own  some   day  ? 

Shall    I        up  -  on       thy    gold  -  en     side      In      rap  -  ture     meet  my     own  ? 

Shall    I,     when   done  with  toil     and  strife  Help    swell  the     joy  -  ful      song? 

That    I       may    be         for  -  ev    -    er     His,    The     Sav-iour    died    for     me 

for    me  ? 


^3E 


2JL 


itpg: 


3E 


-J-^- 


g 


-^- 


g 


Ff-^ 


I        I 


-^- 


f^T 


^ 


I 

Chorus. 


i 


k 


J L 


i 


^3 


r 


3 


3 


r 


'1       I  -o 
The  Sav  -  iour    died    for     me,  (forme,)    The  Sav  -  iour    died    for     me,  (for    me,) 


^ 


) F- i I  s^-F    I — 


S 


*^ 


J     ,.->i^ 


:& 


4=S 


I 


tiZd 


I        I      I 


r^ 


^ 


--1- 


^^ 


mt 


^ 


S=^Wi 


^ 


4=» 


T^ 


-■r 


-*-^ 


^^ 


Thro'  sav  -  ing  grace  there   is         a     place  In      yon  -  der    home   for    me.  (for    me.) 

^Jl .    — . _^  I    ' 


£ 


* 


I 


S 


i 


rrrp  ^ip  ,^l^ee^ 


HS>- 


t: 


t=ti^. 
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\x\^htm  t\xt  ^X^  with  u  $mxlt 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


# 


i 


:s=:Jt 


^S^ 


:S=1^ 


:S=fs: 


:S3^ 


fi=J^ 


-9-    -^    TT    ^    TT-    TT    -^-  ?        ^  •        ^ 

'  Let  them  that  love  Him  be    shia-ing, "  Brighten  the  way  with  a 

Bur-deus  may  heav  -  i   -   ly  press  you,     Sa-tan  may  seek  to     be 

'  Let  them  that  love  Him   be    shiu-iug,"  Brighten  the  way  with  a 

Je  -  sus   will    ev  -  er      be   near  you,     Brighten  the  way  with  a 


mm 


smile, 
guile, 
smile, 
smile, 


Nev  -  er  give 

Days  may  be 

Com  -  fort  the 

'  Let  them  that 


^^m 


m — ^—F-- 


t=t: 


u  u  u  u  u  5 


li^    1/    ;^    1/    lo* 


Duet.  Sop.  and  Alto. 


way  to 
shrouded 

sad   and 
love  Him 


re  -  pin  -  ing, 
with  dark-ness, 

the  lone  -  ly, 
"  be     joy  -  ful, 


Brighten  the  way  with  a 

Brighten  the  way  with  a 

Brighten  the  way  with  a 

Brighten  the  way  with  a 


smile, 
smile, 
smile, 
smile. 


Je-sus  has  said  to   His 
Sorrow  and  darkness  will 
"Let  them  that  love  Him  be 
Je-sus  will  give  you  His 


loved  ones,  "  Ye  are  the  light  of  the    world,"  Shine,  then,  with  ra  -  di  -  ant  brightness, 

van-  ish,      Sin  and  temptation  will    flee;  Stead  -  1  -  ly  look -ing      to     Je  -  sus, 

shin  -  ing, "  Shining  and  smiling  as      light,  Bless-ing  the  world  in      its    sor-row, 

glad-ness,    Bidding  all  shadows  de  -  part.  Seat- ter  bright  smiles  all   a  -  bout  you, 


Till    ev  -  'ry  shad  -  ow   be  furled. 
Glo  -  ri  -  ous  light  you  shall     see. 

Go   as  "The  sun    in    His  might. 

Smiles  that  will  come  from  the  heart. 


T^-IT  ^ 


'1 


Smile . 
Smile  in 


>^      ^    \ 

in       the  sun      -      shine, 

the  sun-shine.  Smile  in    the  rain, 


lKr:=^c=^ 


^ 


^e=«= 


#=E 


:R-^ 


^^=^ 


^U  u 


^  i^    ^ 


i 


:=F=l 


Smile 
Smile  in 


v-fi"^-^  r^'^T~^:~^~:~r'^'T^ 


in     the    rain, Smile in    the  glad      -       ness, 

the  sun-shine,        Smile  in     the   rain,    Smile  in       the  glad-ness,  Smile  in     the  pain, 

^  ^    b  I 


-!•■ — m-' 


Oopyritfbt,  mdoooxotii.  by  Tullar-Meredith  0«. 


iV-k-g-4:: 


m 


Bttghfcn  the  mnu  txtith  n  ^nttU. 


t7l^  >  t^  k         1/  l^  ^ 

Smile in     the    paiu ; . .  .  . 


Smile  in   the  gladness,  Smile  in  the  pain  ; 


Je-sus  will  brighten  the  mor  -  row,  Darkness  will 


>  >    ^  k    > 


.  ^  ^  . 


-»-*^*- 


4^-- j— r— ^— ^-VJ--^ , r-h- 


-K-J*-S 


end  with  the  night;  Tar-ry  no  longer  in   sor  -  row,  Dwell  evermore  in    the     light 


JsJ- 


:^-^.^ 


^^^-^-^^^ 


143       ®hctt  fe  n0  g:0viJ  life^  th(^  fart  ^f  §m^. 


William  E.  Littlewood. 


SS 


4-4—^ 


Theodore  E.  Perkins. 


1.  There   is    no  love  like  the  love  of  Je-sus,   Nev-er   to  fade  or     fall,     Till      in  -  to   the 

2.  There  IS    no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Je  -  sus,  Fill'd  with  a  tender    love;     No  throb  nor 

3.  Oh,    let  us  hark  to  the  voice  of  Je-sus;  Oh,  may  we  nev-er    roam,    Till    safe  we 


^^te=J=:^J^rJ=J=d=^ 


~-=t 


Chorus. 


st 


3^=3"--^= 


fold    of  the  peace  of    God,  He  has  gath  -  ered  us     all. 

throe  that  our  hearts  can  know,  But  He  feels    it       a  -  bove. 

rest    on  His  lov-ing  breast.  In  the  dear  heav'nly  home. 


Je  -  sus'  love,  precious  love, 


Boundless  and  pure  and  free;  Oh,  turn  to  that  love,  weary  wand'ring  soul,  Jesus  pleadeth  for  thee! 
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§lll  §iaH  to  tixt  f rittcc  of  pfe. 


Mks.  R.  N.  Turner 
Spirited. 


I.  li.  Meredith. 


L— 1^ — ^— J, — j- 

1 — ■^-. — hS— J — =S- 


:^^^=1=:l: 


1.  All      hail     to    the  Prince  of 

2.  Go       for  -  ward  ye    sons     of 

3.  Then  come  with  your  hearts  of 


f 


l^S^^^ 


=1: 


::t 


fc4=?.= 


£4EE 


^ 


t-zg: 


:5=S: 


Life,  All  hail  to  the  Lord  di  -  vine! 
men  And  wel-come  the  glo-rioiis  King! 
love        And     come  with  your  songs  of     praise, 


For 
Go 
To 


P^ 


kS=E=t"-k 


3 


IeI 


Boys'  Voices. 


ii^^lig^g^^iSi^i 


o  -  ver  the  whole  glad  earth  His  glo  -  ri  -  ous  light  shall  shine!  He  comes  from  the 
meet  Him  with  songs  of  joy  That  o  -  ver  His  path  shall  ring!  He  brings  from  the 
Christ  who  hath  ris'n  in  -  deed    Yoiu"    an-thems  of    vic-t'rv  raise!     For     nev  -  er      in 


m. 


ifciztzS: 


J. 


P 


I 


Girls'  Voices. 


Full  Chorus. 


It: 


---=tA 


jtAz^ir^ 


=1= 


:t=: 


tomb  of      night, 

grave    of      death 

a  -  ges    past 


t- 

The    shad-ow     of  death  laid    by, — 
The    bless-  ing     of    life    and  peace, 
And     nev  -  er      in  com  -  ing  jeare 


pt-«t 


J 


T 

He  comes    as       a  Conqu'ror 
Who  seeks  Him  shall  find    a 
Shall  Vic  -  tor    and  Mon-arch 


*\-*'— r^ ^-^-^ 


-mm 


m 


i^ — h 


W 


=3t% 


Chorus.  Boys'  Voices. 

1 K— ^— 4 


m 


■Zhr- 


comes,  His    ban-ner     of  light   on    high. 

})art  In     joys  that  shall  nev  -  er    cease, 

rise  Like  Him  who   the  world  re  -  veres. 


1 


r 


f 


All    hail    to    the  Prince  of      Life! 


m 


-©'—- 


« 


^J 


Girls'  Voices. 


Full  Chorus. 


w 


we  sing —   He  comes  as  a  mighty  Vic  -   tor.  He  comes  as  a  conf 


Ho-san-na  to  Him  we  sing —   He  comes  as  a  mighty  Vic  -   tor,  Hecomesasaconq'ringKing! 


±-Ezi 


$ 


m 
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®mx  ^mAtx. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Beeck. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


>      ^  >  -•-  -•- 

1.  0-ver  yon-der  there  is  rest,  And  the  -wea-ry  and  oppressed  Shall  for-ev-  er-more  be  Itlest, 

2.  0-ver  yon-der  there  is  soni;;,  That  shall  ev-er  sweep  a- long  Thro' a  ha]pi)y,white-rob'd  throng, 

3.  0-ver  yon-der  joy  shall  reign,  For  we'll  meet  our  own  again,  Freed  from  weariness  and  pain, 


fL  i^:  :^  :f: 


.0t_^_^ 


tg=UU-k-k=tig=t^: 


i?:=hto=!2-t 


:^=^: 


:tz=t=: 


>    l^    W 


:[==[== 


il 


A, m h- 


m 


:=t^ 


33 


:iv::1^ 


^=i=*i 


=^=1 


By  and  by.  Lone -ly  hearts  no  more  are  lone,  And  no  sor- row  shall  be 
By  and  by.  And  the  new«song  we  shall  sing,  Is  of  onr  e  -  ter  -  nal 
By    and    bv.         O     the  glad-ness     of    that  day,    With  our  tears    all  wiped    a  - 


■tz 


:NL=te: 


:t2=fe: 


^ 


It; 

:t2: 


known 
King, 
way, 

lES 


m 


-^ii^ 


:=1tizis: 


->---!- 


Chorus. 


I— -H— •-F^ — »—m—»—^ ~P— J-^ 


In    that  hap  -  py,   hap  -  py  home    on      high. 
"Who  has  bro't   us      to    that  home     ou      high 
In    that  bless- ed  home  be-yond    the      sky 


h 


It: 


U    U    ^    U   I 


i 


S-id^^JK^ 


ver  yon-der  all    is  bright,  O  -  ver 


-*_«- 


it^ziiz: 


-y^—i^ 


:f^r: 


k    ^ 


-1^      h    K — m — K 


^^^iEEi^^-Eiz 


— J^-^- 


qs=q: 


yon-der    all     is  right,  For  there  nev  -  er    com-eth  night,    By  and      by.        There  are 

-^-  -^-  -m-  -0-'   -0-  J"^*'-  -•- 

jft m. * 0- 0 * 0 <y     — 


tfc=Sffz=t=t=t=tir:=t^?=  :*=t:=t=t=t=t 


:&=t2: 


:tE=t2: 


v-r- 


il 


-V- — *- 


^     ^     k 


U*     U* 


streets  of  shining  gold,  There  are  glories  none  have  told,  In  that  happy  land  be-yond  the  sky. 


^ 


*— ^- 


-L.  M^ti:^  fil^l^ 


^=^ 


5e=fc=t=t=Nc 


-k-V-U=k: 


~      -0- 


I?=tz=t2--NE: 


n 
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B.  H.  WiNSLOW. 

March  time.   Con  spirito. 


Maegaekt  Coote  Bkown. 


1.  What  gracious  Friend  in  life   have   we? 

2.  What  pow'rful  Friend  in  life   have   we? 

3.  Who  calls   us  now  His  work   to      do? 


Christ  the  Sav  -  iour,  Christ  the  Sav  -  iour; 
Christ  the  Mas  -  ter,  Christ  the  Mas  -  ter; 
Christ  our  Lead  -   er,   Christ  our  Lead  -  er; 


Who 
Who 
Who 


bids   the  wea-  ry , "  Come  to  nie  ?  " 
calms  for    us  life's  troubled  sea? 
gives  re-wards  to  work-ers  true  ? 


Christ,  our    ev  -   er    bless  -  ed 

Christ,  whom  all  things  must  o 

Christ,whose  world  with  sin  is 

-I- 


Friend ; 

bey; 

sore: 


^- 


:^^=qs=^ 


^=^ 


~^=^^ 


Who  wipes  the  sin-ner's  tears  a  -  way  ? 
Who  will  for  us  dis-play  Hispow'r? 
Who  bids    us    all     our  sick  -  les  wield  ? 


Christ  the  Sav 

Christ  the  Mas 

Christ  our  Lead 

3 


lour, Christ  the    Sav  -   iour; 
ter,  Christ  the   Mas   -   ter; 
■    er,  Christ  our  Lead   -    er; 


Dear  Lord!   ac-cept  our  praise  to  -  day! 

Dear  Lord!  we  need  Theeev  -  'ry    hour. 

To    gar-ner  sheaves  from  ev-'ry     field, 


Thou  Biead    of 
A   -    long     the 
Till     time  shall 


up 
be 


de  - 
ward 
no        more. 


m^i 


:^zMiiMzM 


m^m^- 


:^^ntm 


=^ 


s=^ 


Vrf 


="-^^ 


:^: 


^=* 


Jc^ 


Oopyriitht,  MOMI,  b3'  B.  H.  Winslow.    Tullar-Meredith  Co.,  ownent. 


/  kEKRAtN. 


Sn  CSIoria  to  ^{iiieAn 


::^==z1=z1: 


P 


m 


---i=-U 


^^ 


Bless  -  ed    Lord,    our  strength  and   com  -  fort! 


To       Thy   chil  -  dreu      ev   -   er 


—I 1 1 (-, 1 3 , 1 1 1 1 

; 3 J ±Ea=q=s=3»aiiiii;:3:J:=il=ail^ii=: 


near;  Bring  us    all   thro'  life     vie-  to  -  rious,      Till     in    glo  -  ry      we      ap-pear. 

■      --I 1 ^3-r^ * * *-n-^ —— -r-H 1-        ' 


'-0'  --»-  -0-    r 


P^ 


l=S 


:t=t: 


:^=1: 


=N= 


i 


—I- 


=1==^=^: 


I 

^ — I- 


:=1=:i^: 


=|: 


-^■ 


4 


n—^ 


34=1^: 


T^-  hr   i^: 


a= 


b^ 


^=f^' 


:33: 


:^ 


I 


&-:■ 


^: 


:=^=:^ 


:3— ^ 


5  ^'^ 


3t=b^: 


J 1- 


=^= 


I 


M7 

Jemima  Luke. 


i  ®hmfe,  mm  i  l^ai 


:^N=1^ 


:qii=S 


■^e^-^L 


Anon. 


^^^ 


^^t 


^-=^ 


■m — m-^f 


=|: 


t^^ 


—t — ^■^- 


is; 


^-^I 


1.  I       think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story      of  old,  When     Je-suswas  here  a-mong  men, 

2.  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  plac'd  on  my  head, That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me; 

3.  Yet     still    to  His  foot-stool  in  pray 'r  I  may  go.    And      ask    for    a    share  of  His  love; 

— i-^T-*r^— *-^-*-^^— *-r^=— "t=— "!=^^* — ^—^r^ ^t-k^-^f^-    ' 


:t2=l^=tst 


:t=tz=i^t=t*;=^ 


B£ 


^    i^ 


s 


:^=^: 


:i=z;i: 


IS 


How  He  call'd  lit-tle  chil-dren  as  lambs  to  His  fold, I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said,  "  Let  the  lit-  tie  ones  come  un-  to  me." 
And,      if       I  now  earn- est  -  ly  seek  Him  be-low,    I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a- bove. 

■^  -^  -0-  \ 


t=tz: 


S^ 


":^i|TEj3Et": 


^art— t?-g 


*^ 


=F 


i^    ^ 
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>mg 


Cakbie  M.  Wilson. 


Jno.  R.  Swkney. 


1.  Sing   ou, 

2.  Sing    on, 

3.  Sing   on, 


ye  joy -fill  pilgrims,  Nor  think  the  moments  long;  My  faith  is  heav'uward 
ye  joy  -  f ul  pil-grims,\Vhile  here  on  earth  we  stay;  Let  songs  of  home  and 
ye   joy  -  ful   pil-grims,  The  time  will  not    be   long;    Till     in      our   Fa-ther's 


£^ 


tt=fe^=t: 


4=^- 


1==I: 


tJ-^ 


ajzi^ 


r — w-^ 1- 


f9- 


^- 


I^IZI-i 


^lU^ 


ris    -     iug   With    ev  -    'ry  tune -ful   song;     Lo!    ou    the  mount  of      bless  -  ing,    The 
Je     -    sus     Be  -  guile    each  fleet-ing   day;    Sing  on     the  grand  old     sto    -     ry       Of 
king-  dom   We   swell      a    no  -  bier  song;  Where  those  we  love    are     wait  -   iug    To 


:te=^: 


^-^ 


-f5>- 


znt 


i 


:=t— q= 


iliil 


-^- 


:^ 


K^- 


-»— »- 


^^=^- 


^^a 


glo-rious  mount  I    stand.  And  look-ing    o  -  ver   Jor  -  dan,     I       see   the  promised  land! 

His    re-deem-ing     love;    The    ev  -  er- last -ing  cho  -  rus   That  fills  the  realms  a- bove. 

greet   us    on    the    shore,  We'll  meet  be-yond  the  riv  -  er,  Where  sur  -  ges  roll    no   more. 


■^=g= 


Si  '5^ 

Sing   on;    O  bliss-ful   mu  -  sic,   With    ev  - 'ry  note  you  raise, 


JLJL^JV-S 


My  heart  is  fill'd  with 


:t 


rap    -    ture,  My    soul     is     lost    in     praise. 

4- ^- 1 — rl»— .— 1»— ^ ^-r. ^ 


Sing  on ;   O   bliss-ful    mu  -  sic, 

Sing   on;  bliss  -  fill,  bliss-ful     mu  -  sic, 


^= 


M-¥-~¥--- 


^-0-- 


jf^-m 


•^Hf- 


F ^^- — ^- 


From  "  Living  Hymns,"  by  per. 


Sfn0  d^n. 


ii^^^l^^^^feiiiia 


With     ev -'ry  note  you    raise,      My  heart  is  fill'd  with  rap  -  ture,  My  soul   is  lost   in  praise. 
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#0  |0tHVUv4  ^hti^ttau  3Mm. 


Rev.  Lawrence  Tuttiett. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


^ 


5 


:^=- 


LTtSzZJt 


:=1=T 


S 


for- ward,  Christian  soldier,  Be-neath  His  ban-ner  true:  The  Lord  Himself,  thy  Leader, 
for- ward,  Cliristian  soldier.  Fear  not  the   se  -  cret  foe;  Far  more  are  o'er  thee  watching, 
for-ward,  Christian  soldier,  Nor  dream  of  peaceful   rest,  Till   Sa-tan's  host  is  vanquish'd, 
for-ward.  Christian  soldier,  Fear  not  the  gath'ring  night;  The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter. 


^i 


l^ 


i 


4 


g 


■(S-^-W 


J- 


:t* 


Fr= 


-^- 


i 


-I- 


^=;=3-E£:fcLJ:6^ 


t' 


'^ 


Shall  all     thy  foes  sub-due.     His     love   foretells  thy   tri  -  als.  He  knows  thine  hourly  need; 
Than  hu-man  eyes  can  know.  Trust  on  -  ly  Christ,  thy  Cap-tain,  Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray; 
And  Heaven's  all    possessed;  Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call  thee    To    lay  thine  ar-mor  by. 
The  Lord  will  be    thy  light;  When  morn  his  face    re-veal-eth.  Thy  dan -gers  all   are  past; 


£ 


j=fifc 


# 


-€■— ft 


P=p: 


i 


:^E:z=^=|e=^ 


^ 


t=t^=t:=t: 


:t=t:: 


:[= 


_^_(_^. 


Chorus. 

J— 


Boys'  Voices. 


=1: 


^-^ 


And  He,  with  bread  of  Heav-en,  Thy  fainting  heart  shall  feed. 
Heed  not  the  treach'rous  voic-es.  That  lure,  thy  soul  a -stray. 
And  wear,  in  end-less  glo  -  ry.  The  crown  of  vie -to-  ry, 
O    pray  that  faith  and  vir  -  tue  May  keep  tliee  to  tlie  last. 


Go  forward,  Christian  soldier.  Be- 


^ 


neath  His  banner  true:       The   Lord  Himself,  thv  Lead  -  er.   Shall  all     thy  foes  sub  -  due. 


^ 


^^m"^^^^^^"^^^ 
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W0xk  with  |0iJ  M&  #kdne^^. 


Rev.  Thos.  Alfeed  Stowell. 

Cho.  by  G.  C.  T. 
^      Brightly. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


-I — 4- 


:S=P!: 


— ^ 1 — — I- 

-%-  V  -•- 


1.  While  the  siin  is    shin-ing  bright -ly      in      the    sky,  Ere   his  rays   de  -  clin  -  ing 

2.  Work  for  God  in    heav-en,     seek   the    Sav-iour's  face,  Plead   to     be    for.-  giv  -  en, 

3.  Work,  but  not  in     sad-ness,    for   your  Lord     a  -  bove;  He  Avill  make  it    glad-ness 

4.  Hap-  py  then  the  meet- ing,    when  you    see    His   face;  Wel-come  then  the  greet  -  ing 


a=^^-~^f-|>-  -/^  ^^^ 


tell   that  night    is  nigh;       Ere    the   shad-ows    fall  -  ing,  length- en      on      our  way, 

strive    to    grow    in  grace;  Watch    a-gainst  temp- ta  -   tion,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 

with   His  smile    of  love.      A\nien  the  Lord     re  -  turn  -  ing,    knock-  eth     at      the  gate, 

from   the  throne  of  grace — "Good  and  faith  -  ful     ser  -  vant,      of      my     Fa  -  ther  blest, 


m 


* 


r^ 


■p-^ 


r 


^=^^ 


^mm 


Chorus. 


«=S 


i 


Hark!   a    voice    is     call- ing,  "  Work  while  it       is       day." 
Each    in     his   ow 
Let  your  lights  be 
Now  your  work    is     end  -  ed,     en  -  ter      in   -    to 


,n    sta- tion,  "Work  while  it       is       day  "  I  Work  with  joy  and  glatl-ness, 
e    burn- ing,    be     like  men    who     M'ait.     l  j  j         o 


5^eE!£ 


:|: 


^=^ — ' — \ —  k    i      ^=^ 


-^-^—\^-^- 


:fM^>- 


>-^. 


M-\-t& \-m — « — •« — ^ 


=^==^5=1^ 


3N=3^=a(: 


till  the  set    of    sun,  Then  shall  come  the  Master,  with  His  sweet  "Well  done  Good  and  faithful 


^ 


^S— K 


J=^ 


J. 


.g  e  g 


?  k  F-^ 


:pE=-(2. 


a=^ 


>=Ne=^=^:^ 


U=tii=^^^ 


d     d     d 


•|»^— b^— 1/     l^ 


^     ^    ^    ^ 
-J 1- 


-->    h  -K- 


N     h   -J^ 


^R 


H 


=^; 


:^=3N= 


1t=1^ 


:3N=a(: 


^ 


ser- vant,"  Oh  what  joy 'twill  be,     Rest  with   la-bor    end- ed  thro'  e  -   tcr  -  ui   -   ty. 


g|=E 


t=t=: 


:t=t: 


=^=N: 
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-K — K — K — K- 


-« — «- 
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Jessie  H.  Brown. 


^uA^  0f  ^xomUt 


Fred.  A.  Fillmore. 


ferg- 


=T 


:^ 


m 


1.  Oh,       scat  -  ter  seeds      of       lov  -  ing  deeds       A  -  long     the    fer   -  tile         field; 

2.  Tho'    sown    in  tears    thro'    wea  -  ry    years,    The    seed     will  sure  -  ly  live; 

3.  The      har  -  vest-home    of        God    will  come.    And      aft   -  er    toil      and         care. 


For  grain  will  grow  from  what  you  sow,  And  fruit  -  ful  har  -  vest  yield. 
Tho'  great  the  cost,  it  is  not  lost,  For  God  will  friiit  -  age  give. 
With     joy        un-told    your  sheaves  of    gold,  Will     all       be   gar  -  nered      there. 


to- 


I         I         ^    I  •    r       r 


^^^^ 


=tt:=k-t= 


:^. 


Chorus. 


r 


ty 


--1- 


:^^ 


-Ji 


:t= 


-JT" 


r^tz*: 


Then   day  by    day, a  -  long  your  way 

Then  day       by    day. 


-m — ^—-m J 


The  seeds  of 

a  -  long    your  way 


:PE=P 


itr^z^=^ 


iS 


■*-^ 


^^5^ 


-H^ 1- 


fcti^: 


^-- 


X 


-X 


X^^- 


-d-1^-^ 


m 


r-trr 


-^r^r 


-^^ 


-^-^ 


prom  -        -  ise         cast, That  ripened  grain, from  hill  and 

The  seeds  of  promise  cast,  the  seeds  of  promise  cast,  That  ripened  grain, 


ise         cast. 


ES*5EEjEt* 


-I — I 1 — h 


^4==t2--=t=t^-=t=i?: 


i^-f 


-^- 


^^ 


i£E^^E^: 


^t^-r- 


fenJ^;^;;^ 


plain, Be    gathered    home 


from  hill  and  plain, 


1/ 

at  last 

Be  gathered  home  at  last,   be        gathered  home  at  last. 


^ 


:^=l«=^ 


=t 


^T 


-=t:=j2: 


Be  gathered  home 
By  per.  of  Fillmore  Bros. 
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^0ldin*;si  Mxm  and  ^apl 


Minnie  A.  Geeiner  Edington. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 


1.  Sol-diers  true  and   loy   -  al     "With  our  King  we     go;  'Neath  His  ban  -  ner    roy  -  al 

2.  Bravely  press  we     on  -  ward    Fac  -  ing     ev  -  'ry    sin,  There  are  foes    to     con  -  quer, 

3.  Nev  -  er  backward  turn  -  ing      As     we  march  a  -  long,  Let    us  cheer  our   jour  -  ney 

J^  -&-    -^    -^     ■^--  -        -        - 


m^m 


Fighting  'gainst  the  foe.  O  with  earn-est  pur -pose  May  each  heart  now  thrill  Bravely  to  press 
There  are  thrones  to  win.  Ev-'ry  land  shall  trib -ute  To  our  Captain  bring;  Ev  - 'ry  na-tion 
AVith  the  vic-tor's  song:     Je  -  sus  King  of  glo  -  ry.   Forward  still  with  Thee,  Till  Thy  kingdom 


Chorus. 

5-5 


s  ^  K 


-r^-^-^- 


for-ward  At    our  Cap-tain's  will, 
own  Him  As  their  Lord  and  King.  ^Forward! 
stretches  Wide  from  sea      to     sea. 


Forward !        With  fresh  courage  go ; 


Fight- ing,  brave-ly     fight -ing      Con -quer  ev  - 'ry    foe. 


Forward ! 


Forward ! 


-» — -W- — »■ — w — » — m- — \~^ W F- 


t: 


m 


— V_U=tii: 


^ 


l^ig^l 


^    ^    1^  JW 


^— J \-^ 

-0 — m — -m — 9- 


:qii: 


:t^=^: 


-fs — ^ 


^^z 


^!-W 


s 


On  His  strength  re  -  ly, 


All     the  world  for    Je   -  sus"  Is      our    bat-  tie      cry. 


E.m^^^^^^ 


r 


^=^-=t^ 


^^m 
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Flora  Kirkland. 


mA  fe  glii  Refuge. 


Adapted  from  Rubinstein. 
I.  H.  Meredith. 


til 


o 


^-  -^p-  -T^- 


CAo.  I    f   (7orf    is    my     ref-tu/e    my  for -tresH  is     He,  In     Him  J    find  there's    safe -iy  for 

■  \  Strength  for  my  weakness  He  gives  day  by  day,  Jlold  -  eth  my  hand  lest     sad  -  ly      I 

f     He     is    at      all  times  my  help- er    di-viue,  Round  all  my   way    His      glo  -  ry  doth 

I   He  giveth  strength  that  .shall  ev-er   a  -  vail,  Trust -ing  in  Him   my     heart  ran -not 


iq-t 


^r 


l< 


t- 


:|N: 


J^-^ 


me; 
stray, 
shine: 
fail, 


Fol-low-ing     ev  -  er    Hispow'r  I   shnll  scc- 
Safe   in  His    love     I      for  -  ev  -  er    will  stay — 
Naught  can  dis-cour-age  or  make  me   re  -  pine 
O  -  ver  my  •  soul   not   a     foe     can    pre  -  vail — 


He      will  de  -fend    my 
Faith  -  ful  -  ly  watch  and 
While    I     in     Him    a     - 

In     Him  I     safe  -  ly 

3^ 


a     n  J        III  ^       FiN^ 

r     Instrument.        f     ^  1  -»-    -|     ^      1  fi5-  1      -&:     AT  ^-^ 


[       Instrument 

way. 
bide. 


way. 

pray- 
hide. 


Ev 
He 


>-   > 


I 


^^ 


er     His    ban  -  ner      a    -   bove    me 
will  give  glad  -  ness    for      sigh  -  ing 


is 
and 


-^ 


i^ 


««^ 


:T 


=|: 


■^-^ 

GiRLs'  Voices. 


^=^^ 


& 


streaming—     Ev     -    er     His     mer  -  cy     all    biight-ly      is  gleam -ing—    God      is     my 
sor  -  row—     In         Him    is     hope    for     a       joy  -  ous    to  -  mor  -  row—     He      will  dis 

it— ^ 


^  zt      -^-  zx     ^  ^     r^  T 


Boys'  Voices,  rail. 


'=S?^ 


ref  -  uge  no 


foe    need    I 


rr 

D.  C.  for  Clionis. 


fear      Since  He     is    my  shield,  I  will  be     of   good  cheer, 
pel      all  my  doubt  and  my  fear— His  strength  will  not  fail.  He  will  al  -  ways  be   near. 
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Flora  L.  Best. 
Moderato 


©he  ^m  $m^. 

-*rr:i!t-^—w — ztz — zj-  -^      ^  J     !        -j- 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  There  are  songs    of   joy    that  I    loved   to    sing,  When  my  heart  was     as  blithe  as       a 

2.  There  are  strains  of  home  that  are  dear     as     life,    And    I     list     to    them  oft  'mid  the 

3.  Can   ray    lips      be  mute,  or  my  heart  be    sad.  When  the  gra   -  cious     Mas  -  ter  hath 

4.  I     shall  catch  the  gleam  of  its    jas  -  per  wall   When  I   come    to     the  gloom  of   the 


bird in  spring;  But  the  song       I     have  learn'd     is      so     full       of      cheer,  That  the 

din of  strife;    But    I    know     of       a    home   that    is    won  -  drous    fair,     And    I 

made. . .  me  glad  ?  When  He  points  where  the    man    -   y  man  -  sions     be.        And 

e      -       ven  fall,     For      I    know  that    the    shad  -  ows,  drear  -  y      and     dim,    Have   a 


t- 


-X 


Chorus.  3Iuch  quicken'. 


-■^ 


t^-^i 


■^-v- 


3tJr 


f^. 


L-aarjzpe: 


r 


^  ^ 


r  — •  ^n* 

dawn  shines  out      in     the  dark  -  ness  drear, 

sing      the   psalm  they  are   sing  -  ing  there.     I  O,    the  new, 

sweet  -  ly    Says,  'There  is    one      for  thee?'| 

path     of    light    that  will  lead      to  Him.    ^  O,  the  new, 

n  -^-  -^  ^     I 


new  song! 


new  song! 


p^T~rrT=f^"^T"r"g 


i 


^  u  ■  ■  •  I  I  I  I 

O,     the  new,  new  song,  I     can  sing  it    now 

O,     the  new,  new  song,  I      can  sing  just   now 


f    ^   I 


1 — I — h 


r 


—3 — I — I — \- 

3tzi=E^ 


:^==1=q 


rs 


With  the  ran         -        -  som'd  throng: 

With     the  ran  -  som'd,  the  ran  -  som'd  throng: 


glpiilHiii 


-I— I — I — I   I    y     i 1 1— 


Pow  -  er    and     do  -  min  -  ion     to 


n 


From  "  Gems  of  Praise,"  by  per. 


I 


fe^Ei 


it: 


Him       that  shall  reign; 


ri 


■25'— 


t 


3= 


-TT-i 


-^^ 

■'&-- 


a 


Glo  -  ry     and  praise  to     the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


that  .shall   reign; 


t- 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


§m\^  "§ov(^  Pf, 


W.  A.  Post. 


■S^^_ 


wm 


m 


Light; 

Song; 
Guide; 

All; 


1 1 


1^ 


:=1= 


i=3 


-^ — ' — ^' 


1.  When  the 

2.  "When  my 

3.  When     I 

4.  O,      the 


sky      Avas    dark   and     drear  -  y, 
heart     was  hushed  in       sor  -  row, 
wan  -  dered,    sad  -  ly      stray  -  ing, 
blest      sal    -    va  -  tion  -  sto   -   ry! 


-     9  :^  ^ 

Je  -  sus  came  to 

Je  -  sus  came  to 

Je  -  sus  came  to 

Je  -  sus  came  to 


be 
be 
be 
be 


my 
my 
my 
my 


^ 


a 


m 


m 


t=t 


-^ ! 


r — r 


r=i-^.jr^: 


And     His 

Trust  - ing 

Now    His 

I       will 


love,      so      warm  and     cheer  -  y,  Makes  the       pil  -  grim  path  -  way  bright. 
Him,      to  -  day,     to   -   mor  -  row,  Heav-'nly      joy    will    He      pro  -  long, 
pre  -  cious  word    o    -    bey  -   ing,      He    will     keep   me     at       His      side, 
sing      His    grace  and      glo   -    ry,    When    be  -  fore    His  throne    I         fall. 


:5=S=W 


=^=^ 


±i: 


:^idt^ 


Chorus. 


-f* — ^ 


-^— K 


zM=n: 


Hal-  le  -  lu    -   jah!      Je  -  sus    loves    me.      He   who  bore    the    cross     for       me, 


1^=t^: 


^- 


:N=^ 


r 


'^ — b^ 


i 


1/       >• 


^    N 


M 


m 


:1= 


iiS 


And      I 


love     Him,  yes,     I'll     love     Him   Now,  and   thro' 


V 
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'^^— k— F 


ter   -   ni   -    ty. 
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gmi^  tvitt  ht  Ph  gximA. 


Mks.  Frank  A.  Breck 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Wher- ev  -  er       I       go       I      .iiisfc  al  -  ways    tell      Of     Je  -  sus    the    Sav-iour     I 

2.  Oh,  there  will    be      tri  -  als      a  -  long    my     way,  Temp- ta  -  tions  to      bat  -  tie   with 

3.  Then  on  -  ward   I       go     with     a    smile  aud    song,  As-sured  of       a     Com- fort  -  er 


\^     >      >      >      ^      \^      >     r  !         t 


t=t 


gife: 


love      so     well;    On  -  ly      on  Him  can  my  heart  de  -  pend,  Je-sus  my  faith- ful   and 

day      by     day;     Je  -  sus  must  then  ray  com- pan  -  ion      be,  All  can  be  borne  if     He 

all       a-  long;  Jour-ney- ing  with  me   till    life   shall    end,  Je-sus  has  promised    to 

h    JS    J       ^       IS      ^ 


:t=: 


i 


z^ — )^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ! 


-t- 


^=tB=^: 


=£^ 


Chorus, 


n    ii         1  ^  UHORUS.  V 


Je 


lov  -   ing  Friend, 
walk   with    me. 
be       my  friend.  J  Je  -  .sus,    Je  -  sus     will 


sus    will      be        my  friend,     Je       -      - 
be  my    friend,     Je  -    sus,     Je 


SUS    will 
sus      will 


iS 


f 


:^z=^=:jB=^=z^: 


-T     #  .  -,-» Tp — a — ^  —  ^ — 3 


>    > 


S 


be        my  friend,    Joy     of      my  heart,    He  will    not     de  -  part.  But  will    all       my 
be         my    friend, 


III 


l^- 


^- 


It: 


:^=fB=i^ 


:t== 


U      U- 


::s=5^: 


way       at  -  tend; 


Je       -       -       sus    will    be 
Je  -  sus,  Je    -   sus      will     be 


mm 


:t=^t: 


-i 1 — 


:^--fci^— fcE: 
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'^  I       r 


my  friend,    Je      -       -       sus    will 
my    friend,      Je  -  sus,    Je  -   sus      will 


"e=r 


:t2=t2: 


:^=i:fc:: 


3«$os  twill  be  Mij  BP'tienft, 


^fff z=;S^^E33i^=i^^  J^^ir3i-p:^3iziij4  i^-;J=^^i=jf^JiPj-H 


be  my  friend,  Always — wliatev-er    my     lot   maybe,      Je-siiswill  be     my     friend. 
be     my   friend,  n 
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LizziK  DeArmond, 


TV.  A.  Post. 


Brifihlly.  ..^    K   i  v      ^      K 


1.  All     hail!   to   the  morning  of      glad -ness,  AVith  love's  happy   sunshine  so      blest; 

2.  O     welcome!  dear  Sabbath,  so    ho    -     ly,      A     balm   for  all   sad-nessand   woe; 

3.  All     hail!  to  the  morning  of      glad -ness.  Our  soul's  on  faith's  pinions  a  -  rise; 


n^-^ 


--5zii: 


S        .^-  -^  -^-    -^- 

-^  *  ■  ^m—m- — I 1 1 i-i# — »—m- 


t?=tz=tiz: 


=t:=qi^ 


^  J      1 3-— ha '  ■SwFh 1 h-i <4 — hi — hi —  ^a — hr 


-^L_(*. 


.^.  J-.-^V 


t2=l^=t*=t^-=t2=^ 


^ 


'  -5  r 

When  leav  -  ing  our  cares  far    be  -  hind     us,    We    find   in     His  tem-  pie  sweet  rest 

With  prais-es  we  crown  the  bright  mo- ments.  So    full    of     His  glo-ry     be  -  low 

With  rap  -  tur-ous  joy  speed-ing    up-wards  AVhere  hope  lights  the  ra  -  di  -  ant     skies. . . , 


V 
Chorus 


:t=t 


:*=^J=^: 


:Efcs 


|gE5 


"t  V~t^    U    k    t 


-^^-^ 


AH    hail!    all   hail!  thrice  bhiss  -  ed  morn.  Bright  Sab  -  bath    of        e    -    ter  -  nal    love; 


:JE=--tez=tB; 


t:: 


•! * ^ 


Iz 


t^ 


:|e=:|E=^ 


:t= 


t=t: 


:^= 


il 


^Hr-^-r 


:4 


^^^^^m 


=T- 


j-j-W-g: 


H 1 — 1-:: 


I^ZZ^Zf 


S=F^ 


=^ 


^^1 


With    joj"-  -  ful  hearts  we   meet     to  praise  The    King    of    kings  who  reigns     a-  hove. 


rl.^^J^^  -^ 


p— ^— #^— ^-.  ^— ^— #^ ^-.-JZJ-J^—igi^l 

\i ^ ^       L    |-  f— — p— I ^~+f-.i*  t iz=t^ 


itz^-fc 


a 
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<f  tending  m  the  ^tomxm* 


R.  K.  C. 


R.  Kelso  Carter. 


4: 
:4: 


2i^^ 


^^^ 


^ 


-^-^ 


1.  stand  -  ing  ou  the  prom  -  is  -  es  of   Christ    my  King,  Thro'      e   -  ter  -  nal 

2.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es  that  can   -  not      fail,  When    the    how  -  ling 

3.  Stand  -  ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es  I      now     can       see  Per  -   feet,  pres  -  ent 

4.  Stand -ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es  of   Christ   the  Lord,  Bound    to     Him       e    - 

5.  Stand -ing  on  the  prom  -  is  -  es  I      can  -  not      fall,  List  - 'ning    ev    -  'ry 


m 


tt^zit 


:t: 


:t=: 


4=^rz: 


^= 


:^^ ^-^ 


*=«: 


£^ 


STt:   Sr 


a  -  ges    let     His  prais-es     ring;    Glo  -  ry     in      the  high -est,  I      will  shout  and   sing, 

storms  of  doubt  and  fear     as  -  sail.     By     the   liv  -  ing  Word  of  God      I     shall   pre  -  vail, 

cleans-ing  in      the  blood  for     me;    Stand-ing  in      the  lib  -  er  -  ty  where  Christ  makes  free, 

ter  -  nal  -  ly     by  love's  strong  cord,    O  -  ver  -com -ing  dai  -  ly  with    the  Spir-  its'  sword, 

mo-mentto     the  Spir -its'    call,    Rest-ing   in      my  Sav  -  iour,  as     my     all      in      all. 


:t=t==t=t=: 


1^      > 

Chorus. 


-^ — I ^ — I — 


:t:=P=!?: 


f 


^  .  ^ 1 1- — *-. — (—■ ■l-!-"^ 1 ^^^1  ^  .^ — m-r-m 


=P 


Standing  on   the  prom-is  -  es  of    God. 


rrrrrf" 


^  >  '^  ^  \y  I 

stand      -       -      ing.  Stand      -      -      ing, 

stand-ing  on    the  promise,    Stand  ing  on     the  proni-ise, 


fc^=t=t 


2^tzi! 


-»-S 


?t^^: 


»-=-* r^— - 


^        >       ^        > 


-^-Z^-^ZTJtZ. 


^    5    k    ?   ti*    I 


,^-j^^->-^d^-J->^ 


A-^^^--^ 


-^— ^T-J \ -. l-c 1 


Stand-ing  on     the  prom  -  is  -  es 


of    God     my      Sav  -  iour;  Stand      -       -      -      ing, 

stand  -  ing    on      the  prom-ise, 


-^►— ^— -^^— ^ 


g»"P»- 


^^ 


_^_it-i_^t_^_A 


t: 


i: 


ii 


k 

N 


:a^: 


^=z=^: 


k     1^    k     5!    1^    o:^ 

Stand         -  -  ing,  I'm  stand  -  ing    on       the  prom  -  is   -  es 

Stand-ing     on        the  prom-ise, 


of      God. 


1^ 


%      W    • — te       F     -P- 0- — H^ — ■ — ^ ! ^- 


^=t 
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|tt  the  §mt  of  f  ej^u^. 


Kate  Ulmeb. 
Brightly. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


jfegfelJiiiiiaglsaiBS^ 


1.  We  are  sol-diers  of  the  King  battl'ing  in    His  name,  Trusting  in    His  prom-is  -  es, 

2.  What  tho' darkness  lies  be  -  fore,  He  will  be   our  light,  While  we  fol  -  low  in    His  steps 

3.  Naught  can  ev-er  sep  -  a  -  rate  from  His  ten-der  love,  Liv  -  ing  un  -  ion  joins  us  now 

4.  Forward  then  without  a    fear,  look-ing  not  be  -  bind,  Tho'  we've  mighty  vic-t'rys  won 


vie  -  to  -  ry     we    claim; 

ev  -  'ry  path   is    bright; 

to    our  Lord  a  -  bove; 

great  -  er  we  may    find. 


We  shall   o  -  ver-cora-ers  be,        if    our  faith  is       strong, 

Sa  -  tan's  fier  -  y  darts  we'll  quench  with  faith's  gleam-ing    shield. 

While  we  serve  Him  here  be-low     He  pre-pares  our     home, 

For  the  on  -  ward  path  is  bright  shin  -ing  more  and    more, 


i± 


-^^ 


t^-i^ 


-I       ^    I 


f 


^i^ 


^- 


=ts: 


r 

Triumph  -ing  most  glo  -  rious-ly        all     the  way    a   • 
As    the  bless  -ed  word    of  truth  'gainst  the  foe    we 
Where  with  Him  we'll  dwell  at  last     nev  -  er-  more  to 
Till    in     full-orbed  glo  -  ry  lost      on     the  gold  -  en 

*-^N>— I ts-1 b- 


^ 


Chorus. 
-4- 


long. 
wield 
roam 
shoi  e. 


'■I 


For  -  ward !    for  -  ward 


-m—^- 


r=i^ 


..-.£ 


-Vh- 


^^^^m^^ 


^ 


in  the' name  of    Je  -  sus.  All  the  way,  night  and  day ;  He  our  strength  will  be,  He      is  lead  -  ing 


*^ 


P 


:t2=* 


m 


^^mM=^^ 


guid  -  ing,    let   us  glad  -ly  fol  -  low      At  His  call,  leaving  all;  March  to  vio-to  -  ry. 
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ISO 

KA.TE  UlMER. 
Moderate, 


#0  StVmk  in  ^Iji  Wmt^^xA. 


:?i:=i:=:^ 


::1* 


Chas.  C.  Ackley, 


p 


r^ir 


^=^ 


iitiiifl: 


-d—m—^ 


-^—-d- 


■s^s  s 


^      8^ 

1.  The  vine-yard  of    the  Lord  is  great  the   la  -  bor-ers  are     few,      O      ye  who  stand  out- 

2.  Lo!  some  have  toiled  since  early  morn  beneath  the  glowing    sun,  And  while  you've  idled 

3.  Say  not  there's  nothing  you  can  do,  or  that  your  strength  is  small,  For  He  who  calls  you 

4.  Then  haste  the  summons  to    o  -  bey  for  swift  the  mo-ments  fly,    And  soon  the  home-call 


m 


ft: 


g:-=r=K-=f 


-J — m— 1- 


P 


SF=:1= 


i 


5 


51=3: 


-*— *- 


3=i=i^ 


^^^^■^ 


^S^^rm^ 


-s    s 


:sl=it 


? 


.-^—^- 


side  and  wait,  the  Mas  -  ter  calls  for 
time  a  -  way  have  gold  -  en  lau  -  rels 
to      the  work  has  plenteous  grace  for  ' 


you; 
won; 
all; 


clear  and  sweet  will  ring  thro'  earth  and  sky; 


O    haste  the  sum-mons   to      o  -  bey   nor 
Go  join  them  now,  the  faith -ful  few  who've 
Tho'  in   your-self  but  weak-ness  lies  and 
With  joy  -  ful  hearts  the  sound  we'll  hail  if 

^  I    > 


;;r=^=p=H«^ 


-K k* L«- 1 1 fci*- 


^^ 


t=t 


^3^ 


^ 


t. 


-X 


:4=^ 


-I- 


::t5: 


T=:T 


slight  the  ear-nest    call.     Go     la  -  bor  ere  life's  day   be  spent  and  eve-ning  shadows   fall, 
borne  the  heat   of     day,  They  need  the  help  that  you  can  give,  no   long  -  er  then   de  -  lay. 
all  your  ef  -  forts  fail.     Re  -  ly  -  ing  on   His  word   a -lone  you    ev  -  er  must  pre-  vail, 
tro  -  phies  we  may  bring,  Then  la  -  bor  lest  with  emp  -ty  hands  you  greet  your  glorious  King. 

-*-  -  h  !   ^ 


:p=:^ 


* 


m 


:3c=p: 


^    ^ 


-# — ^ 


i 


:t=t^ 


:W-W~'W 


:t: 


n^  r  t  rt 


-^-L 


-f^tr-r 


^-^^± 


Chorus. 


4. 


>    h 


:=^ 


=^ 


PI 


— =1- 


=S=F 


t 


t- 


U    k    ^ 


Go      work . 


...      in     my     vine   -  yard.     Go      work in      my      vine  -  yard, 

work,  _         '  _  Go    work 

« , ^ — ,»_,-^-^ — m- 


i 


-s— »- 


i 


=1— h* 


^e=^ 


-^ -Jr 


call? 
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(Komt  With  |r|oirittg. 


Fanxy  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


iiipipiift|ip^^=r^E3 


-^^E^l 


^- 


1.  Come  with   re-joic-ing,  come  with    de  -  light,  Na  -  ture     is   wak-ing,   glad   and   bright; 

2.  Guard  -  ed  from  dan  -  ger,    shel- tered  and  blest,  Un  -  der    Hia  ban  -  ner,  calm,   we     rest, 

3.  Oh!  what    a  Sav  -  lour,    gra- clous   to  all,      Oh!  how   His  bless-ings  round  us       fall' 

4.  Still    may  His  mer  -  cy      ten  -  der  -  ly  flow,  Still  may   He  guide   us    here     be  -   low'- 


^-Az 


f-=W^ 


:S= 


J: 


-^-r- 


-W-^—W- ^ \- 


-?-r 


^ 


-^- 


I 


Hearts    o  -  ver-flow  -  ing    gath  -  er  to  -  day.  Fill     us    with  rap  -  ture,  Lord,  we  pray. 

Come    we     be  -  fore  Hnn,  come  with  a  song.  Tell  how    He  leads  us       all      day  long. 

Gent  -  ly      to  com  -  fort,   kind  -  ly  to  cheer,  Sleep -ing    or   wak-ing,  God      is  near. 

Then  when  our  jour  -  uey     safe  -  ly  is  past,   May   we     be  gath  -  ered  home  at  last. 


l^ 


S^=W 


Chorus. 


?=F— r 


> — ^-| — ■=-! k— ^-1 1-- 


ti: 


if^ffff^^^g^^^^ 


Praise    our    Re-deem  -  er,      tell      of      His  love.  Praise  our    Re- deem -er,    God      a  -  bove; 


^^^s^^m^^m 


^-\ 


--^^=^ 


^=^ 


^trz ^— ^-^=q-H— i^-^^=iq=F=:j= 

t_J — *3=at=^zd=jt=:*3:ziz:za^z:izzEfc 


Tell    of    His    mer-cy,    bound-less  and  free.    None  can  pro  -  tect    us.    Lord,  like  Thee; 


Tell    of      His  mer  -  cy,  boundless  and  free,     None  can  pro  -tect    us.  Lord,    like      Thee 
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®hj}  %1^0xl 


ANNA  ElCHAKDE, 
Animato. 


Arr.  from  Rodney. 
By  I.  H.  Meredith. 


dark  -  est    night,    II  -  lumes  my  path  with  its   heav  -'nly  light,  This  pre  -  cious  lamp,  my 

child    of     light.    And  shun  the  shad  -  ow     of    sin's  dark  night!  God's  word  your  trembl'ing 

book    di  -  vine!  From  whence  the  light  on  my  path  doth  shine!  The  Spir  -   it    will     our 
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Hi 
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Girls'  Voices  in  Duet. 
dolee.  I        I         I        I 


^^^^E^m 
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i=»* 


treas  -ure  dear,  With  fade  -  less   ray  doth  my    spir  -  it    cheer 

steps  will  show,  The   nar  -  row  path  where  your  feet  must  go. 

Teach-er     be,      And  wondrous  mean-ings  our  hearts  shall  see. 
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^ 


tp=| — p  >  u-M — i- — »^-'- 


My   hope     is  based  up  - 
O    watch  and  pray  and 
The  light    of  heav'n  so 


^rw  pT-^ 


All  Voices  in  Parts. 
cres.  ff 


on  that  word    That  pre-cious  mes-sage  from 
trust  your  Lord!  Put  full    re  -  li  -  ance     on 
pass  -ing   fair,     Will  shine  a  -  bout   us      ev     ■ 


my  Lord,  Tho'  storms  a  -  rise. 
His  word,  No  oth  -  er  book 
'ry  -  wh^re.      We   hear    the    Ian  - 

^ • P- 


it 

can 
guage 


stands   se  -  cure.      For  -  ev  -  er    changeless   it    shall     en     -   dure. 

show    the    way,     From  earth-ly  night     to    the  land    of  day. 

of       the   skies!     The     cit  -  y      shin-eth   be  -fore  our  eyes 


m — ^ 
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Refrain.  All  Voices  in  Unison. 


Unison.  |    i^    — — — 


Quid  -  ed    a  -  right, If    led  by  the  beams  of  that  light, Safe-ly  and  sure-ly  we    jour  -  ney 
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Up  to  yon  cit  -y    so  bright. 


Safe-ly  and  surely  we  jour  -  ney        Up  to  yon  cit-y    so    bright. 
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James  Montgomery. 
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St.  Agnes.    C.  M. 
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Rev.  John  Bacchus  Dykes. 
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I      I      I 
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1.  Pray'r    is     the  soul's    sin  -  cere      de  -  sire,         lit  -  tered  or       un  -    ex  -  pressed, 

2.  Pray'r    is     the  sim  -  pi  est    form      of    speech  That    in  -  fant    lips       can      try; 

3.  Pray'r    is     the  con  -  trite     sin  -  ner's  voice  Re  -  turn  -  ing    from     his     ways, 

4.  Pray'r    is     the  Chris -tiau's  vi    -    tal    breath,  The  Chris-tian's    na  -  tive      air, 

5.  O    Thou,   by  whom     we     come    to      God,  The  Life,    the  Truth,    the    Way, 
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The    mo  -  tion       of         a       hid  -  den      fire 
Pray'r  the    sub  -  lim  -  est  strains  that    reach 
While   an  -  gels      in      their  songs     re  -   joice, 

His  watch- word     at       the    gates    of      death; 

The  path    of      pray'r  Thy  -  self     hast    trod : 


That  trem  -  bles     in        the    breast. 
The   Maj  -  ea   -    ty         on      high. 
And   cry,  "Be  -  hold,    he     prays! " 
He     en  -  ters  Heav'n  with  pray'r. 

Lord,  teach  us       how      to      pray. 
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Jennie  Wilson. 
WUh  life. 


W.  A.  Post. 
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1.  Be 

2.  Be 

3.  Be 
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a  loy  -  al  sol  -  dier  in  the  ar  -  my  of  the  King,  Ev  -  er  fight -ing 
a  loy  -  al  sol  -  dier,  ne'er  re  -  treat- ing  from  the  foe.  When  their  le-gions 
a     loy  -  al    sol  -  dier,  till    the  strife    shall  all      be    o'er.    Seek    to    win  the 

^-,_^ > .  -r-  ^-  _feL-^  -    - 
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brave  -  ly     for      the  cause  that    is       di  -  vine;    In      the  hard -est    bat  -  tie     Zi  -  on's 
gath  -  er,    and      in  strong    ar  -  ray    they  stand;  At      the   roy  -  al     bid  -  ding  bold-  ly 
blest      re-vrard    of  those    who    o   -  ver-come;  There's  a  crown  of    glo  -  ry   wait  -  ing, 
-    •  Zfb   ^-  .   .^ 
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songs    of    vie -fry  sing.  There's  a     sa  -  cred  proin-ise,  that    the    tri-umph  shall  be  thine. 

on      to  con  -  flict  go.      No     de  -  feat    can  come    to  those   who  fol  -  low  Christs'  command. 

wear    it    ev  -  er  -  more,  Rest -ing  with    re-joio-  ing,  vie  -  tors    in     the  heav'n-ly  home. 
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Chorus. 
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of       the  King,  See     the    glo  -  rioua 
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Be 
Be 


a     loy 


al    sol  -  dier   in 
loy       •       al 


the     ar    -  my 

sol   -   dier     of 


the    King, 
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fe^:^ 


ban  -  ner  wav  -ing,  hear    the    bu  -  gle  call;  Sound   the  war  -  cry    of      sal  -  va  -  tion, 

Sound  the  war       -        cry, 
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Be  a  XoQol    Sol&ien 
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let       it  grand  -  ly  ring,      Ev  -  er-more   be  true    to    Je   -  sus,    He      is   Lord      of    all. 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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L  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  There  is      a      land     mine  eyes  shall  see 

2.  The  gains  of    earth     are      all     but   loss— 

3.  For  -  bid     it,  Lord,   that      I    should  be 

u    -f-  -T-  ?"  f-*  -r  r         1 

When    I     shall  lay 

E  -  ter  -  nal  joys 

Con- tent     to    live 

1 

life's   ar  -  mor  down; 
are      all     for     me 
for      self    a  -  lone. 
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But     all     its    bliss      is     not    for     me,         If       I     must   wear      a     star  -  less    crown. 

When    I       by    faith      up -lift    the    cross      And  lead  one      soul,  dear  Lord,     to      Thee. 

Oh,    may  some  soul       I      win    for   Thee       A  -  dorn  my  crown  when  life       is       done. 
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Chorus. 
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A      star -less  crown,  when  life     is   done.       No    glit-t'ring  gems   which    I      have  won? 
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For  -  bid 
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it,    Lord,  that  there  should  be,      A     star  -  less  crown  in  Heav'n  for      me 
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G^KO.  A.  MINOR. 
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Sow-ing  in  the  raom-ing,  sowing  seeds  of  kind  -  ness,  Sow  -  Ing  in  the  noon  -  tide, 
Sow-ing  in  the  sun-  shine,  sowing  in  the  shad  -  ows,  Fear  -  ing  nei  -  ther  clouds  nor 
Go,  then,  ev  -  er  weep  -  ing,  sowing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,    Tho'   the  loss    sustained  our 
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and  the  dew  -  y  eves;  Wait-ing  for  the  har  -  vest,  and  the  time  of  reap  -  ing, 
win-ter's  chilling  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  -  vest,  and  the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed, 
spir  -  it    oft  -  en  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  o  -  ver.      He  will   bid      us    wel  -  come. 
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Choeus. 
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We  shall  come  re  -  joic  -  ing,    bring -ing    in     the  sheaves.  Bring-ing    in      the  sheaves, 
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bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
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bring-ing    in      the  sheaves.  We  shall  come  re  -  joic  -  ing,    bring-ing     in     the  sheaved. 
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Laubenb  Highfield. 
In  slow  legato  style 


VjtW  that  60d  fe  ^m. 


Feed  C.  Pullin. 


1    Come  ye  people  who  have  heard  Grod's  divine  and  pnceless  word, Till  your  hearts  with  love  are  stirr'd, 

2.  God  is  love.  His  love  is  true,  Love  that  paid  the  ransom  due,Greater  love  the  world  ne'er  knew, 

3.  God   is  love,  it    we  would  be  Children  of    that  love  so  free,  We  must  serve  Him  faithfully, 
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^^ 
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Come  confessing,  share  your  blessing,  Tell  toother  hearts  the  joy  Griefs  of  earth  cannot  destroy, 
Tell  the  sto    ry  Christ  from  glory,Free  from  ev'ry  soil  and  stain, Came  to  win  the  world  again, 
Loy-  al  ever,  still  endeavor  All  His  matchless  worth  to  show,  More  like  Christ  each  day  to  grow, 
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Male  Voices. 
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Let  this  truth  your  words  employ,  God  our  God  is  love, 
From  the  way  of  sin  and  pain.     To  the  God 
That  the  world  thro'  us  may  know,  God,  our  God 


r^ 


^^M'lM^^^f^^^ 


1  is  love.  '\ 

of  love.   >    Ten  it  out  that  God  is  love,  Prom  His  heav'niy 
is  love.  J 


t:=^ 


i^i*t: 


All  Voices. 


Male  Voices. 


M. 
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homea-bove,   Nev- er  sleep- ing,   He    is  keep- ing  Watch  a- bove  His   own.  Trusting  in  His 
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All  Voices. 


fit. 
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mercy  still,Strive  to  do  His  sovereign  will.  He  with  love  each  life  will  fill,That  His  love  hath  shown 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  There's  an  eye  that  watches     o'er  me,     Ev-'rjwhere  I'm  oalled  to  go, ....  There's  a  light  that 

2.  O,  to  love  this  Friend  more  dearly,    Yielding  all  my  life     to     Him!        O,    to  trust  Him 

3.  Nev-  er  will  this  Friend  for  -  sake  me,      I  would  in  His  lovfe  con  -  fide,     Then  what-ev  -  er 


^3 


i 


=1: 


i^ 


^ 


m — h^  — 


4: 


^^=J- 


# 


:m=fH 


m=tM 


'^':£ "        :i 


5t  'i  V  •      ;i 


i^^^^m 


ts->-.^-l»- 


^ 


^= 


g 


shines  be  -  fore  me.  Brighter  still  the  way  will  grow;  There's  a    tender  hand  to  guide  me, 
more  sin-  cere  -  ly,  Whether  skies  be  bright  or     dim ;         Let  my*  dai  -  ly  serv  -  ice  praise  Him, 
ills  o'ertake  me.  Peace  shall  in  my  soul    a  -  bide;         O,  how  great  is    His    sal-va-tion, 
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Thro' the    sun- light  and      the     shade;         There's  a   Friend  who  walks    be  -  side     me, 
Let    my   voice  ho  -  san  -   nas     swell ;  Grate-  f  ul      car  -  ols      I     would  raise    Him, 

O,    what  mer-cy   He'll      ex  -  tend!  He    my    Hope  and  Ex  -    pec  -  ta  -  tion. 
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Chobus. 

J- 


Hr   y   y  r  rrr    r 


^-j5^ 


i*=qi^ 


PN=^: 


i=3t 


^^r^rw^ 


Je  -  sus       is  the  precious  Friend,  Brightening  life's 


r   f-  r    _ 

Read-  y    to    de-  fend    and  aid. 
Je-  sus  do  -  eth  all   things  well. 
He,  my  ev  -  er-  last  -  ing  Friend. 
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change-f  ul     sto  -  ry ;       To  His  name  be  all    the    glo  -  ry.      He  will  guide  me  and      de 
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fend, Joy,    joy,     hap    py  songs  as-cend;       He    will   com- fort  me      in 
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sad  -  ness,     Fill  my  heart  with  peace  and  gladness,      Je  -  sus  is    my  pre  -  cious    Friend. 
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Geant  Colfax  Tdij-ar. 
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1  Death  for    us    has  lost  its  sting,  Shout,  ye  sons  of  men;  Spread  the    ti  -  dings! 

2  Brightfor  us     a  bea-con  gleams,  Thro' the  darkened  tomb;  From  the    Sav  -  iour's 

3.  Sav-iour,  help  us  cling  to   Thee,      In    life's  sad-dest  hour;  Know-ing    we      shall 

4.  Tho' we     oft    may  suf-ferhere.     Some  day  we  shall  reign;  Serv  -  ing  Christ,  we 
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Choeus.  Quicker. 
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loud-ly   smgf        Je  -  sus  lives      a  -  gain, 
face    it  beams,     Light-ing  up      the  gloom.  |  -rw  •  ^^  ^         ^  t. 

Vic -tors  be,      Thro' Thy  might  -  y    pow'r    f  I>"ve  a  -  way  all  care  and    sad-ness,   Ee 

is     gain     ■' 
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know  no  fear,       For     to    die 
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jolce  in  Christ  your  King;  Hail  Him  with  songs  of  gladness,  Sweet  hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs  sing. 
•The  real  beauty  of  this  song  can  be  obtained  only  by  having  both  parts  sung  on  the  verses.    Have  the  boys 


T r   , •■!  "■ . — •"  °>'"6  ■"""  "-=>  vfuiioiiic^j  u.iiy  uy  uuvjiig  uoni  fjuriB  nuiig  oii  i,iio  verses,     nave  tne  Dovs 

sing  the  melody  which  18  the  lower  part,  and  the  girls  the  upper  part.    Teach  both  parts  separately.     QiiU 
•hould  sing  softly  so  that  the  boy's  voices  may  be  prominent.  j-  f  .y 
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Laubene  Highfield. 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullae. 
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1.  Trusting  in  our  dear  Re-deeraer,We  will  sing  His  praise,  Know-ing  He  will  ev-  er  guide  us  In 

2.  Trusting  in  our  dear  Redeemer,  Who  has  wisely  plann'd,  By  His  rule  our  lives  we'll  faah-ion  O  - 

3.  Trusting  in  our  dear  Ee-deemer,He  whose  glory  bright  Shin-ing  in    a  world  of  dark-ness  Has 
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safe  and  pleasant  ways.  Je  -  sus  is  a  strong  de-fend  -  er,     For  His  heart  so  true  and  ten  -  der, 

bey-ing  each  command.  Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev'ry  sorrow,    He  provides  for  each  to  -  mor  -row, 

banish'd  gloom  and  night.  Where  we  see  His  radiance  glow-ing   We  can  fol-low,  trusting,  knowing, 
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All. 


Heeds  each  serv  -  ice  that  we  glad  -  ly  ren  -  der  And  our  trust  He  ne'er  be  -  trays. 
Care  or  trou  -  ble  we  will  nev  -  er  bor  -  row  But  will  trust  His  guiding  hand. 
That  His  ten  -  der  love  the    way    is    show  -  ing      Un  -  to  lands  that  glow  with  light. 
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Chorus.   Unison. 
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Trust 


ing  Je  -  sus  ev      -      er,   and   serv         -        ing  Him    a 


lone, , 
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Grate 


ful  for    the  mer 


cy 


He. 


to  us  hath  shown, .... 
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€»tl  Will  mxt  €m  of  ^ou. 


Francis  Ridley  Havergal. 
Sloicly. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  God  will  take  care  of  you  all  thro' the  day,        Je-sus    is  near  you  to  keep  you  from  ill ; 

2.  He  will  take  care  of  you  all  thro'  the  uight,      Je-sus,  the  Shepherd,  so  ten-  der  -  ly  keeps; 

3.  He  will  take  care  of  you  all  thro'  the  year,  Crowning  each  day  with  His  kindness  and  love, 
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Waking  or  resting,  at  work  or  at  play,  Je-sus  is  with  you,  and  watching  you  still. 
Darkness  to  Him  is  the  same  as  the  light,  He  nev-  er  slumbei-s,  and  He  nev  -  er  sleeps. 
Sending  you  blessings,  and  shielding  from  fear,  Leading  you  on    to     the  bright  home  a- bove. 
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Refrain. 
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Un-der  His  care,  Un-der  His  care,      Safe-ly  I'm  dwelling  While  un-der  His  care. 
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1.  Would  you  be       a      vie  -  tor       O  -  ver  ev  -  'ry    foe,         Con-quer  ev  -  'ry     tri  -  al 

2.  Man  -  y  hearts  are  brok  -  en —  Oft     an  ach  -  ing    breast   Waits  the  mes-  sage  spok  -  en 

3.  Would  you  be       a     bless  -  ing      All      a-  long   the    way,     Would  you  be     pos  -  sees  -  ing 
4    Would  vou  have  com-mun-  ion  With  your  Lord  each  day,       Have     a  bless  -  ed      un  -  ion 

'    jh  )     ^    '     ■ 


p^^m 


=p=F 


i 


::iitTz^ 


PjIgz^P^^^^^gEE^ 


In    this  world  be  -  low; 

That  will  give   it  rest; 

Per  -  feet  love  each  day, 

With  Him  all     the  way; 


O  -  ver-come  temp- ta  -  tious   That  each  day   you    meet? 
You   per-haps  can  bring  them    Joy   and  peace  com  -  plete, 
Let    the   Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it         O  -  ver-come  de  -  feat. 
Pray-  ing  with-  out  ceas  -  ing,  Learu-iug    at     His     feet. 


Keep  ill  touch  with  Je  -  sus,      He    will  lieep  yott    sweet.       Keep   in  touch  with  Je  -  sus. 
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Tho' the  path  be    dim;      Let  no  cloud  or  shadow  Sev- er  you  from     Him.    Joy   or    sor-row 
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greet  you,  Friend  or  foe  you  meet.      Keep  in  touch  with  Je-  sus.    He  will  keep  you    sweet. 
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Miss  Sabah  Dovvdney 


Gounod.    8,  7,  7.  Charles  Francois  Goukod. 


'.,  1     -       ;_         ^,1      ;«,,       A  nrl     «lio    qVickIoq  cit         pvp  -  Tiinp'      fall: 


1     Sav-iour,  now  the     day      is       end  -  ing,    And    the  shades  of       eve  -  mng     fall; 

2.  Bless    the  gos  -  pel     mes-sage,    spok-en    J"   Thine  own     ap  -  pmnt  -  ed       way; 

3  Com -fort  those  in      pain    and      sor  -  row,  Watch  each  sleep  -  nig    child     of     Thme 

4  Par  -  don  Thou  each  deed     un  -   ho  -   ly,     Lord,  for  -  give      each    sin  -  ful  thought; 
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Let    the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  de  -  scend  -  ing,  Bring  Thy    mer  -  cy        to       us       all. 

Give  each  long -ing  soul     a  tok  -  en       Of     Thy     ten  -  der     love      to-day. 

Let      us  all       a    -  rise       to    -    mor  -  row  Strengthened  by      Thy  grace     di  -  vine 

Make    us  con  -  trite,  pure,    and      low  -  ly.      By    Thy    great    ex   -  am  -  pie    taught. 


Set    Thy  seal      on       ev  -  'ry    heart,    Je 


sus,     bless    us       ere      we      part. 
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Tr.  R.  S.  Willis. 


Arr.  by  R.  S.  W^illis. 
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1  Fa^'--est  Lord  Je"-   sus,  Rul-  er    of    all     na  -  ture,  O   Thou  of  God    and  man  the  Son, 

2  Fair  are  the   meadows,  Fair- er  still  the  woodlands,  Robed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring; 
3'.  F;iir  is    the   sun-shine.  Fair- er  still  the  moonlight,  And   all  the  twinkling,  star-ry  host; 

-       -       -'^     .^-  -^    ^        _      -<si-  <5>-   -!$-   -<9- 


Thee  will  I     Cher -ish.  Thee  .vill  I       hon   -    or.  Thou,   my  soul's  glo-ry,  joy    and  crown. 

Je-sus   is    fair  -  er,      Je-sus     is     pur    -     er,  W^ho  makes  the  woeful    heart     to     sing 

Je- sus  shines  brighter,   Je-sus  shines  pur  -    er.  Than    all   the  an-gelsheav  n  can  boast 
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f  §i^vt  U  Ml  tk  cf  t0t5J* 


K.  Hankev 


78,  6s.  D. 


W.  G.  FiscFKB.     By  per. 


1.  I     love   to  tell  the'  sto  -  ry   Of     un-seen  things  a-bove,  Of    Je  -  sus  and  His  glo-  ry, 

2.  I     love   to  tell  the  sto  -   ry:  'Tis  pleasant  to     re -peat  What  seems  each  time  I  tell  it, 

3.  I     love   to  tell  the  sto-  ry ;  For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem  hun-gering  and  thirsting 


Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry,  Be-cause  I  know  'tis  true; 
More  wonder- ful  -  ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry:  For  some  have  never  heard 
To    hear    it  like  the  rest.   And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory,       I    sing  the  new,  new  song. 
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It     sat  -  is-  fies  my  longings    As    nothing  else  can  do 

The  mes-sage  of  sal  -  va-tion,  From  God's  own  ho-ly  word 

'Twill  be    the  old,  old  sto  -  ry    That    I  have  loved  so  long 


:1 


-£: 


Ugzr^ 


# 


I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
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'Twill   be  my  theme  in  glo-ry,    To   tell   the  old,  old  sto-ry      Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love. 
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E.  Peeronet. 


Miles  Lane.    C.  M. 


W.  Shrubsole. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-sus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall;    Bring  forth  the  roy-al 

2.  Ye    cho-sen  seed   of    Is-rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall;    Hail  Him,  who  saves  you 
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di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord       of 
by    His  grace,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord       of 


aU. 
aU. 


N 


#.    -^    -^ 


:E^ 


-i-J2. 


^■- 


^ 


-<9 


e=H 


e 


f 


r 


3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 


r 


4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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J.  H.  Newman. 


Lux  Benigna.    lOs,  4s. 


J.  B.  Dykbs. 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light!  a- mid  th' encircling  gloom,      Lead  Thou  me      on;    The  night  is 

2.  I    was  not    ev  -  er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou   Shouldst  lead  me      on;       I   loved  to 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'r  has  bless'd  me,  sure  it    still  Will  lead    me     on     O'er  moor  and 
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dark,  and   I    am  far  from  home, 
choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 
fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,    till 
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Lead  Thou  me 
Lead  Thou  me 
The  night    is 
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on; 
on; 
gone; 


Keep  Thou  my    feet; 

I    loved  the    gar  - 

And  with  the   morn 


I 

ish 
those 


do  not  ask     to  see  The  dis-tant  scene;  one  step  e  -  nough      for    me. 

day,  and  spite  ot  fears,      Pride  ruled  my    will.    Ee-mem-ber    not        past   years, 

an -gel  f  ac  -  es         smile      "Which  I    have  loved  long  since,  and  lost        a-  while! 
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Lyons. 


Feancis  Joseph  Haydn. 
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1  Oh,  worship  the  King,  all-glorious  above, 
And  gratefully  sing  His  wonderful  love; 

Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise. 

2  Thy  bountiful  care  wh  ,t  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air  it  shines  in  the  light, 


It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

3  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  endl 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Kedeemer  and  Friend. 
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H.  BoNAB.  Aurelia.    7$,  6s<  D. 


8.  8.  Wesley. 


1  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  ns 

From  the  accursed  load; 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  preoiooa, 

Till  not  a  stain  remains. 

%  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus: 
All  fulness  dwells  in  Him; 
He  healeth  my  diseases, 
H©  doth  my  soul  redeem: 


I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 
My  burdens  and  my  cares; 

He  from  them  all  releases. 
He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

8  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child: 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

And  learn  the  angela'  song. 
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Pb.  Heber. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes 
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1.  Ho-lv,    ho-  ly,    ho    -     ly, 

2.  Ho-  iV,     ho-  ly,    ho    -     ly! 

3.  Ho-ly,    ho-  ly,    ho    -    ly! 
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Lord,      God     Al-might-y!  Ear  -  ly     in      the 

all    the  saints    a  -  dore     Thee,  Cast  -  ing  down  their 

tho'  the  dark-ness  hide     Thee,  Tho'   the   eye      of 
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morn    -    ing    our  songs  shall  rise 
gold  -  en  crowns  a  -  round  the  glass  -  y 
sin  -  ful   man  Thy  glo  -  ry    may     not 
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Ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly,     ho    • 
Cher  -  u  -  bim   and    sera 
On  -  ly    Thou  art    ho 
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mer-  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y,  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless -ed  Trin  -  1  -  ty! 
fall -ing  down  be-  fore  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  ev  -  er-more  shalt  be. 
there  is  none   be  -  side    Thee,     Per  -  feet     in   pow'r,    in      love,  and    pu  -  ri  -  ty. 


1  Jesus!  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide; 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


Thou,  O  Christ!  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  uurighteonsness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,— 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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Dennis.    S.  M. 


Ait.  from  H.  G.  Naqeli. 
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fel   -   low  -  ship      of  kin  -  dred  minds        Is        like       to 
fears,   our    hopes,  our  aims    are    one,  Our     com  -  forts 
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Mes.  Elizabeth  P.  Peentiss, 
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1  More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ, 

More  love  to  Thee! 
Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make, 

On  bended  knee; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee! 

S  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest; 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, 
Give  what  is  best: 


This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,'  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee! 

3  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise. 
This  still  its  pra^yer  shall  be. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee' 
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Rev.  John  Ellerton. 


Ellers.    lOs. 


Edwaed  John  Hopkins* 
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1.  Sav  -  ionr,  a  ~  gain  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise,  With  one  accord,  our  parting  hymn  of  praise, 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peaoe  upon  our  homeward  way ;  With  Thee  began, with  Thee  sliall  end  the  day; 

3.  Grant  us  Tliy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the  coming  night;  Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  in  -  to  light; 

4.  Grant  us  Tliy  peace,  throughout  our  earthly  life,  Our  balm  in  sor-row,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 


We    rise  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease.  Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin, the  hearts  from  shame, That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free:  Darkness  and  light  are  both  a-like  to   Thee. 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease,  Callus,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  e-ter-nal  peace. 
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John  Newton. 
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Sabbath  Morn. 


7,61. 


LowELi.  Mason. 
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1  Safely  through  another  week, 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  His  courts  to-dayr 
|I:Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. .  || 

2  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name. 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame; 

{:  From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 

May  we  rest  this  day  m  The».  ^J 


3  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise; 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 
II:  Here  afford  us.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  Qur  everlasting  feast.  :1| 

4  May  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints. 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints 
fl:Tliu3  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  Church  •bove  •J 
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§i0ljj  g^thtt,  ^m  Pjj  (Rxx^. 


H.  BONAR. 
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Blumenthal.    7s.  D. 


J.  Blumenthai.. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,    Fa-ther,  hear  my  cry;     Ho  -  ly   Sav-iour,  bend  thine  ear;      Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it, 

2.  Fa-ther,  let    me  taste  Thy  love;    Sav-iour,  fill   my   soul  with  peace;   Spir  -  it,  come  my 

^.    ^.    .^.    .^     ^.    ^    ^.        _       _     ^    ^     .^     J.     J.        ^.   .^    ^  ^ 
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come  Thou  nigh:    Fa  -  ther,  Sav  -  iour,   Spir-  it,  hear!     Fa-ther,  save   me   from  my  sin; 
heart    to    move:    Fa-ther,  Son,  and     Spir-  it,  bless!    Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Spir  -  it — Thou 


s^ 


^   •    m- 


^=£ 
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-^ =I-H 1- 


^-•—d^^ 


Sav-iour,  I   Thy  mercy  crave;  Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean:  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save! 
One  Je  -  ho-vah,     shed  abroad  All  Thy  grace  within  me  now;  Be  my  Fa-ther  and  my  God! 


^-^- 


1^=^: 


uu  -  Villi,      oiicu  tiuiuiiu    .n.11  -i-iiy  gicwje  vvituiu  iiie  uuw 

_p._!^ !*-=-H 1 »■— ••— W— I i 1 V- h- 


^w^-- 


tzit: 


-h- 


rr- 


:^=^to=*: 


r-r-f-r 


i^zt: 


a 


187 


\xm\  %\\m  the  SSttad  ssi  Wdt. 


M.  A.  Lathbury. 


L-:2: 


^zfi^ii 


-I-J- 


Bread  of  Life.    6s,  48. 


=q: 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 


E 
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1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord, to  me,  As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves  Beside  the    sea; 

2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To  me — to  me — As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  By  Gal  -  i   -   lee; 

-     -^  -     _     - 


W^^M 


Be-yond  the  sacred  page     I  seek  Thee,  Lord;   My  spirit  pants  for  Thee,  O  liv-ing  Word! 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease.  All  fet-ters  fall;    And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  All-in  -  All! 
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Dorothy  A.  Theupp.  88,  78,  4s.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  as, 

Mucli  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care; 
In  Thy  ijleasant  pastures  feed  us, 

For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare. 
Blessed  Jesus!   Blessed  Jesus! 

Tliou  hast  l)ought  us,  Thine  we  are; 
Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus! 

Thou  hast  hought  las,  Thine  we  are. 

2  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 


Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus! 

Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray; 
Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus! 

Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free. 
Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  Jesus! 

We  will  early  turn  to  Thee; 
Blessed  Jesus!  Blessed  JesusI 

We  will  early  turu  to  Thee. 
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§m  t\u  §^  i^  ®w. 


Rev.  Sabine  Baring-Gould. 


Merrial.    6s,  5s. 


Joseph  Baknby. 


^ 


f5=q: 


:i 


:=l= 


=1= 


11=:^: 


3i(=^a(= 


Dit* 


s^- 


3^:^=3^: 


-^-= — ^-n« ^- 


-<&- 


1.  Now   the   day     is         o    -    ver, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give     the     wea  -   ry 

3.  Grant   to      lit  -  tie     chil  -  dren 


Night  is    draw  -  ing 
Calm  and  sweet  re    - 
Vis-  ions  bright  of 


nigh, 
pose, 
Thee, 


Shad-ows  of     the 
With  Thy  tend'rest 
Guard  the  sail  -  ors, 


fel 
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a  -  cross  the 
our  e^'e  -  lid.s 
the  deep  blue 


sky. 

close. 

sea. 
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4  Through  the  long  night-watches, 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

5  When  the  morning  wakens. 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinleaSt 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 


eve.  nin£  Ateal    a  •  cross 
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(Smwe,  §i0lu  ^%$^t,  m  ^taxt. 


Robert  ii.,  King  of  France. 
Tr.  By  K.  Palmer. 


New  Haven.    6,  4. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Coiiie,   Ho- ly  Ghost,  in  love,  Shed   on    us  from   a-bove  Thine  own  bright  ray !  Di- vine-ly 

2.  Come,  tend'rest  Friend,  and  best, Our  most  delightful  Guest,  With  soothing  pow'r:  Rest  which  the 

3.  Come,  Light  se-rene,  and  still  Our    in-most  bos-oms  fill; Dwell  in  each  breast;  We  know  no 

4.  Come,    all  the  faith-ful  bless;  Let  all  who  Christ  confess   His  praise  em -ploy:  Give  vir-tue's 
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good  Thou  art;  Thy    sa-cred  gifts  im-part    To    gladden  each  sad  heart:  O    come  to -day! 
weary  know,  Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow.  Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow, Cheer  us,  this  hour! 
dawn  but  Thine,  Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine,  On    our  dark  souls  to  shine,  And  make  us  blest! 
rich     reward:  Vic-  torious  death  ac-cord,  And,  with  our  glorious  Lord,   E  -  ter-nal  joy! 


gg 


-•_      -^  -•-    -^.    M-.  -^     .^^      -^-.  .^_ 


IB— k-^- 


M^=^ 


:^:^=h=iE: 


tM^=^^ 


^1=^ 


:F=t=Fe 


^    ^ 


191 


James  Montgomery. 
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St.  Alban's  Tx7NE  Book. 
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1.  "For- 

2.  Here 
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Life  from     the     dead        is       in      that  word,   'Tis      ira  -  mor  -  tal     -     i    -   ty. 
Yet   night  -  ly      pitch      my    mov  -  ing    tent    A         days  march   near   -    er      home. 
The  prom  -  ise     of  that  faith  -  ful  word.  E'en    here      to       me         ful  -  fill. 
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5  Knowing  as  I  am  known. 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 

"Forever  with  the  Lord!  " 


4  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 
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^U$l  mu\  iM  Pjj  MviowK  3UtA. 


I.  Watts. 


Arlington.    C.  M. 


T,  A.  Arne. 
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1.  A    -    las!     and    did       my       Sav  -  iour  bleed,  And      did-   my    Sov  - 'reign  die? 

2.  Was       it       for  crimes  that        I        had  done  lie  groaned  up  -  on       the  tree? 

3.  Well  might  the    suu       in  dark  -  ness  hide,  And     shut    his    glo  -   ries  in 
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Would     He       de  -  vote 

A    -    maz  -  ing    pit  - 
When  Christ,   the  great 
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that 
Cre     - 

^'9- 


sa  -  cred  head 

grace    uu-kuown! 

a    -   tor,  died 
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Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  His  dear  cross  appears; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 


a   worm      as 
be  -  yond     de    - 
the   crea  -  tnre's 


I? 
gree! 
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5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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J.  Humphreys. 


§Umi\  m  thi^  ^$\\^  $t  ^ol 


Rosefield.     7s.  61. 


C.  H.  A.  Malan. 
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1  Blessed  are  the  sons  of  God, 

They  are  bought  with  Christ's  own  blood; 
They  are  ransomed  from  the  grave; 
Life  eternal  they  sliall  have: 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

2  They  are  justified  by  grace, 
They  enjoy  the  Saviour's  peace; 
All  their  sins  are  washed  away; 


They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day: 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

3  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, 
Children  of  a  heavenly  birth, — 
One  with  God,  with  Jesus  one : 
Glory  is  in  them  begun  : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be. 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 
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§mt^  §0vt^  pd 


Anna  B.  Warner. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^^f 


t 


m 


iE?; 


^S^E? 


1.  Je   -   sus     loves    me!    this        I  know,    For      the       Bi   • 

2.  Je   -   sus      loves    me!     He  who  died,    Heav-en's    gate 

3.  Je   -   sus      loves    me!  loves  me  still!  Though  I'm     ver 

4.  Je   -   sus      loves    me!     He  will  stay     Close      be  -   side 

-P- f- P- f r-A- 


ble  tell^  me       so; 

to  o    -  pen  wide; 

y  weak  and       ill; 

me,  all  the  way; 


S^ 


Lit  -   tie  ones      to      Him      be  -    long,  They     are  weak 

He      will  wash      a   -    way      my        sin,       Let      His        lit  - 

From   His  shin  -  iug     home     on       high,  Comes    to  watch 

If         I  love     Him  when      I  die,       He      will  take 

f f       r        r — ^-^ fi fL- 


but      He        is     strong, 
tie      child   come     in. 
me    where      I         lie^ 
me     home     on       high. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,  Je-sus  loves  me!  Yes,  Je- sus  loves  me!  Yes,  Je- sus  loves  me!  The  Bi-ble  tells  me   so. 
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T.  DVVIGHT. 


State  Street.    S.  M. 
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J.  C.  Woodman. 
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dom,  Lord,  The  house  of  Thine  a  -  bode,  The  Church  our  blest  Re 
love  Thy  Church,  O  God!  Her  walls  be  -  fore  Thee  stand,  Dear  as  the  ap  -  pie 
her   my  tears  shall  fall.     For    her  my  pray'i-s  as  -  cend;    To     her   my  cares  and 
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deem-er  saved  With  His  own  pre  -  cious 

of  Thine  eye,  And  gra-  ven    on  Thine 

toils   be  giv'n,  Till  toils  and  cares  shall 
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hand. 

end. 
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Beyond  my  highest  joy 
I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 

Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightiest  glories  earth  can  yield, 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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®he  ^mvtn^  §tt\mt  Wxx^  (Stojf, 


I.  Watts. 


Uxbridge 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  The  heav'nsde-clareThy   glo  -  ry,     Lord!    In        ev  - 'ry    star  Thy   wis  -  dom   shines; 

2.  The      roll- ing  sun,  the  chang-ing    light,  And  nights  and  days  Thy  pow'r  con    -   fess; 

3.  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  con  -  vey   Thy  praise  Round  the  whole  earth,  and  nev  -  er        stand ; 

4.  Nor    shall  Thy  spreading  gos-pel       rest,   Till   thro' the  world  Thy  truth  has        run, 
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But,  when  our  eyes   be  -  hold  Thy     word,  We     read  Thy  name  in     fair  -  er 
But     the  blest  vol- ume  Thou  hast     writ    Re-  veals  Thy  jus-tice   and   Thy 
So,    when  Thy  truth  be  -  gan     its      race.    It  touched  and  glanced  on  ev  -  'ry 
Till  Christ  has    all    the     na-tions  blessed,  That  see   the  light  or      feel   the 
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land. 
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C.  Wi!:sLEY. 


Italian  Hymn.    6s,  4s. 
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I 

Come,  Thou  al- might-y  King,  Help  us  Thy   name     to   sing.  Help  us    to  praise:  Fa-ther!all- 

Come,  Thou  in-car-  nate  Word,  Gird  on  Thy  might  -  y  sword;  Our  pray 'r  attend;  Come,and  Thy 

Come,  ho  -  ly   Com- fort -er!     Thy  sa-cred  wit  -  ness  bear,  In  this  glad  hour:  Thou,  who  al - 

To   the  great  One    in  Three,  The  highest    prais  -  es      be,  Hence  ev  -  er-more!  His  sovereign 
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glo  -  ri  -  ous,  O'er  all    vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous.  Come,  and  reign  o  -  ver  us.    Ancient  of   Days! 

peo-  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  suc-cess;  Spir-  it      of     ho  -  li  -  ness!  On   us     de  -  scend. 

might-y    art.  Now  rule  in     ev-'ry  heart.  And  ne'er  from  us    de-part,  Spir- it     of   pow'r' 

t.     jes-ty    May  we     in     glo-ry     see.   And  to      e  -  ter-ni-ty  Love  and   a  -  dore. 
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Paradise. 


F.  W.  Fabee. 
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1.  O      Par  -  a-dise,   O      Par  -  a-dise,  Who  doth  uot  crave  for  rest  ?  Who  would  not  seek  the 

2.  O      Par  -  a-dise,  O      Par  -  a-dise,     I    want  to   sin    no   more,      I     want    to    be     as 

3.  O      Par  -  a-dise,   O      Par  -  a-dise,     I     great-ly  long  to      see      The    spe-cial  place  my 

4.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  King  of  Par  -  a-dise,    Oh,  keep  me  in   Thy  love.  And  guide  me    to  that 


Refkain. 

Where  lov-al  hearts  and   true 
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hap  -  py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are  blest;  -. 
pure  on  earth  As  on  Thy  spot- less  shore;  I 
dear  -  est  Lord  Ls  des  -  tin  -  ing  for  me;  j 
hap  -  py  land      Of      per  -  feet   rest      a  -  bove. 


T^zT-rT^r 


Where  loy    - 


al    hearts  and  true 


^ 


v^ 


t 


=1=1 


J: 


s 


§ 


M 


stand    ev  -  er    in    the  light.     All 
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rapture,  thro'  and  thro',  In  God's  most  ho  -    ly  sight? 
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George  Keith. 


Portuguese  Hymn.    II. 


Unknown. 
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1.  How  firm     a   found-a  -  tion,  ye    saints    of   the  Lord,      Is    laid    for  your   faith  in   His 

2.  "  Fear  not,     I    am  with  thee,  O     be        not  dis-mayed,  For      I      am   thy  God,    I    will 

3.  "  When  thro' the  deep  wa  -  ters    I      call     thee   to    go,        The    riv  -  ers    of     sor  -  row  shall 

4.  "The   soul    that  on   Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for    re  -  pose,       I      will  not,    I      will   not   de  - 
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ex  -  cel-lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say,  thau  to  you  He  hath  said, 
still  give  thee  aid;  I'll  strengthen  thee,helpthee,and  cause  thee  to  stand, 

not  o-ver-flow;  For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  tri  -  als  to  bless, 
sert    to    his  foes;   That  soul,  tho' all  hell  should  endeav-or    to     shake. 


To 

Up 

And 

I'll 


you,  who  for 

•  held   by  My 

sane  -  ti  -  fy 

nev  -  er,  no 
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ref-  uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled, 
gra-cious,  om -nip   -  o  -  tent  hand, 

to  thee  thy  deep -est  d  is  -  tress, 
nev  -  er,    no    nev  -  er    for  -  sake ! 


-^   -25)-. 

To     you,   who  for   ref-   uge    to    Je  -  sus  have  fled  ? 
Up  -  held     by   My  gra  -  cious,  om-nip  -  o  -  tent  hand. 
And   sane  -  ti  -  fy      to      thee  thy  deep-est  dis-tress. 
I'll    nev  -  er,    no    nev  -  er,   no   nev  -  er   for-sake!" 
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Ray  Palmer. 


Olivet.    6s,  4s. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,     Sav-iour  di-vine!  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  faint-ing  heart,  My   zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  hast 


^^ 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a -way,  Oh,  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine! 
died  for  me,  Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure, warm,  and  changeless  be,  A   liv  -  ing     fire! 
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3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 


4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour!  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 
4  ransomed  soqV 
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0cvtti^alcm  tlt^  ^0\&t% 


Bernard  of  Cluny. 
Tr.  J.  M.  Neale. 


Ewing.     7,  6. 


A.  Ewing. 


1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  letn  the  gold  -  en,  With  milk  aud  hon  -  ey   blest,     Be-neath  th}'  con-tern  - 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi  -  on,     All     ju  -  bi  -  lant  with  song.  And  bright  with  many  an 

3.  There  is    the  throne  of    Da-vid, — And  there,  from  care  re-leased,  The  song  of   them  that 

4.  O  sweet  and  bless -ed  couu-try,  The  home  of  God's  e  -  lect!       O  sweet  and  bless -ed 


pla  -  tion   Sink  heart  and  voice    op  -  prest; 
an  -  gel,    And    all     the    mar  -  tyr  throng: 
tri  -  umph,  The  shout   of    them  that  feast; 
coun  -  try,    That  ea  -  ger  hearts   ex  -  pect! 


I  know  not,  oh,  I  know  not,  What 
The  Prince  is  ev  -  er  in  them;  The 
And  they,  who  with  their  Lead  -  er.  Have 
Je  -  sus,     in    mer  -  cy     bring    us       To 


ii'u — ^^ 


J 


^^^^^:. 


■9F 


*--3^5 


^=^ 


C  f 


joys  a -wait  us  there;  What  ra-dian-cy  of  glo  -  ry!  What  bliss  beyond  compare! 
day  -  light  is  se  -  rene;  The  pas-tures  of  the  bless -ed  Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen, 
con-quered  in  the  fight,  For  ev  -  er  and  for  ev  -  er  Are  clad  in  robes  of  white, 
that  dear  land   of     rest;    Who    art,  with  God  the    Fa  -  ther,  Aud   Spir-it,  ev  -  er   blest. 
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J.  Keeble. 
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Hursley 
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W.  H.  Monk. 


Ip^i 


1.  Sun"  of  my  soul !  Thou  Saviour  dear,   It   in   not  night  if   Thou  be  near;  Oh, may  no  earth-born 

2.  When  soft  the  dews  of  kind  -  ly  sleep  My  wearied  eye-lids  gen-tly  steep,  Be  my  last  thought — how 


cloud   a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes! 
sweet  to  rest    Forev-er    on    my  Saviour's  breast! 

-'5>-  ^     -     -  -^-^-f-^ 


Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve. 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  ni}^  way  I  take; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  Thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 
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James  Edmeston. 


Stockwell.    8s,  7s. 


D.  E.  Jones. 


1.  Sav- iour.  breathe  an  even- ing     bless  -  ing,    Ere     re  -  pose     our    spir  -  its  seal; 

2.  Tho'  the     night     be  dark   and    dreiir  -  y,      Dark-ness    ran  -  not    hide  from  Thee; 

3.  Tho'    de  -  struc  -  tion  walk    a  -  round     us,     Tho'  the      ar  -    row   past     us  fly, 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'er  -  take      us,      And   our  couch     be-  come  our  tomb, 


Sin     and     want  we      come  con-   f  ess  -  ing:   Thou  canst  save,  and     Thou  canst  heal. 

Thou  art       He  who,     nev  -  er       wea  -   ry,  Watch-  est  where  Thy    peo  -  pie       be. 

An  -  gel -guards  from   Th^e    sur  -  round    us,       We    are     safe     if       Thou  art      nigh. 
May  the      morn      in     heav  n    a  -   wake    us.      Clad   in     light  and    dearti-  less   bloom 
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I.  Watts, 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Thus      far   the  Lord    hath     led    me    on,     Thus 

2.  Much      of     my  time     has      run    to   waste,  And 

3.  I        lay   my   bod   -  y      down  to   sleep;  Peace      is     the   pil 

4.  Thus   when  the  night     of    death  aliall  come.  My     flesh  shall  rest 
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far    Hispow'r  pro  -  longs  my  days; 
I,    per-haps,     am      near  my  home, 

low      for   my  head; 

be  -  neath  the  ground, 
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And      BY  -  'ry    even  -  ing  shall  make  known  Some  fresh  mem-  or   -    ial       of      His  grace. 
But      He     for-  gives     my      fol  -  lies  past.    And  gives  me  strength  for     days     to   come. 
While  well  -  ap-  point  -  ed       an  -  gels  keep  Their  watch-ful     sta  -  tions  round  my    bed. 
And    wait  Thy  voice     to     break  my  tomb.  With  sweet  sal  -  va  -  tion       in      the  sound 
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R.  Robinson. 


Nettleton.    8s,  7s.  D. 


Anon. 
Fine. 


-     f  Come,  Thou  Fount  of 
'  \  Streams  of     mer  -  cy, 
D.  c. — Praise  the  mount — Fm 


ev  -  'ry  bless  -  ing,  Tune  my  heart 
nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs 
Jixed    up  -  on         it! — Mount  of    Thy 


to  sing  Thy  grace;  \ 
of  loud- est  praise;/ 
re  -  deem  -  ing    love. 
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Teach  me    some    mel   -   o-dious  son-  net,    Sung  by     flam-  ing  tongues  a  -  bove: 


^Ml:=t 
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2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Eben-ezer; 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  (iod  I  love; 
Here's  my  heart;  oh,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 
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Jos.  H.  GiLMORE. 


)mMx  pt 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  He   lead  -  eth    me !  oh !  blessed  thought,  Oh !  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught ;  "Whate'er    I     do,  wher  • 

SJ.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deep-  est  gloom,  Sometimes  where  E  -  den's    bow-  ers  bloom,  By   wa  -  ters  still,  o'er 

8.  Lord,   I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor   ev  -  er    mur  -  mur     nor    re-pine — Con-  tent,  what-ev  -  er 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When  by  Thy  grace,  the       vic-tory's  won,  E'en  death's  cold  wave  I 
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Refrain. 
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will  not 


be,  Still 
ea,— Still 
see,  Since 
flee  Since 


'tis  God's 
'tis  God's 
'tis  my 
God  thro' 


hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 

hand  that  lead  -  eth  me, 

God   that  lead  -  eth  me, 

Jor  -  dan  lead  -  eth  me. 


:! 


He  lead-eth    me!  He  lead- eth    me  I  By 
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His  own  hand  He     lead-eth  me ;  His  fath-ful  follower    I  would  be,  For   by  His  hand  He      lead-elh  me 
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W.  W.  How. 
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gov  gill  tb<^  ^mU, 

Sarum. 


J.  Barnby. 
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1.  For         all       the     saints      win  from    their      la  -  hors      rest,        Who  Thee     hy 

2.  Thou      wagt    their    rock,     the  r  fort  -  ress      and  their      might:   Thou,  Lord,  their 

3.  Oh,       may     Thy      sol  -   diers,  faith  -  ful,     true,  and       bold,      Fight      as       the 

4.  Oh,       blest    com  -  mun  -   ion,       tol  -    low  -  ship      di    -    vine!        "SVe       fee  -   bly 
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faith       be 

cap  -    tain 

saints     who 

Strug  -  gle. 


fore 
in 
no 

they 


the  world      con  -  fessed,  Thy  name,     O        Je     -  sus 

the  well  -  fought  fight;  Thou,  in         the    dark    -  ness 

bly  fought       of          old,  And  win,     with  them,  the 

in            glo     -     ry  shine;  Yet  all       are      one  in 
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drear,  their   light  of 

vie  -  tor's  crown  of 

Thee,  for        all  are 
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5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  Avarfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song. 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong.     AUeluial 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
iSoon,  soon  to  faithful  M'arriors  cometh  rest; 
Sweet  ia  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest.     Alleluia! 

7  But  lo!   there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 

The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way.     Alleluia! 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Alleluia! 
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L.  Mason. 


1.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains,  From  In-dia's  cor  -  al    strand,  Where  Af-ric's  sun 

2.  "What   tho'  the  spi-cy  breez  -  es     Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's   isle,        Tho'    ev  -  'ry  pros 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted    With  wis-dom  from  on    high.     Shall  we,    to  men 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  sto-ry.    And  you,    ye   wa-ters,  roll,       Till,  like    a     sea 
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an-cient  riv  -  er.  From 
lav  -  ish  kind  -  ness  The 
oh,  sal  -  va  -  tion!  The 
ran-somed    na  -  turc,  The 


fount  - 
pleas  - 
night  - 
glo  - 


ains  Roll  down  their  gold  -  en 
es.  And  on  -  ly  man  is 
ed.  The  lamp  of  life  de 
ry,     It   spreads  from  pole  to 
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sand,  From  many  an 
vile      In      vain  with 
ny  ?      Sal  -   va  -  tion ! 
pole;    Till    o'er    our 
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many   a    palm  -  y      plain.  They  call    us    to     de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

gifts   of    God   are    strewn,  The  heath-en,    in   their  blindness.  Bow  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

joy-  fnl  sound  pro -claim,  Till  earth's  re-mot -est      ua-  tion  Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

Lamb  for  sin  -  ner's   slain,  Re  -  deem-er,  King  Cre  -  a  -  tor.    In     bliss   returns  to  reign. 
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Mnil  to  th^  %ovh*Si  ^ttomtca* 


1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  ! 

Great  David's  greater  Son! 
Hail  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun! 
He  comes  to  break  oppressions, 
.    To  set  the  captive  free, — 
To  take  awa,y  transgressions, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers. 
Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 
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Before  Him  on  the  mountains 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 

And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

3  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end; 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever, 

That  name  to  us  is — LovK ! 


Wot  ^U  titft  %inu  ^fiimtitn* 


For  all  the  little  children, 

Who  on  the  earth  now  dwell, 
And  serve  their  blessed  Saviour, 

With  willing  hearts  and  well, 
A  heavenly  crown  is  waiting. 

That  they  shall  ever  wear, 
Amid  the  happy  angels, 

In  regions  bright  and  fair. 


So  all  ye  little  children, 

Be  heedful  lest  you  sin. 
And  strive  throughout  your  life-tim« 

That  heavenly  crown  to  win. 
Implore  that  God  should  guide  you, 

The  way  your  feet  should  go, 
And  He  with  love  unfailing. 

On  you  will  mercy  show. 


#  §^  of  §(^i  and  ^Mnm. 


Arr.  by  LOWELL  MASON. 
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O  day 

Oh  thee, 

To  -  day 

New  gra  - 


r 

of  rest  and  gladness, 
at  the  ere  -  a  -  tion, 
on  wea  -  ry  na-tions 
ces  ev  -  er      gaining, 
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O      day    of    joy   and  light,  O 

The  light  first  had  its  birth;  On 

The  heav'nly  man-na   falls;  To 

From  this  our  day  of    rest.  We 
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thee,  for  our   sal  - 

ho  -  ly  con  -  vo  - 

reach  the  rest   re  - 
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va  -  tion, 
ca  -  tions 
main-ing 
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Most  beau  -  ti   -   ful,  most  bright;    On   thee,    the  high   and    low  -  ly.    Thro' 
Christ  rose   from  depths  of    earth;      On   thee,  our  Lord,  vie  -  to  -  rious,  The 
The      sil  -  ver     trum-pet    calls,     "Where  gos  -  pel  light    is      glow-ing  "With 
To       spir  -  its      of       the    blest;      To      Ho  -  ly  Ghost   be    prais  - 


To 
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a  -  ges  joined  in  tune,    Sing  "Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly, "  To    the  great  God  Tri  -  une. 
Spir -it  sent  from  heav'u;  And  thus   on  Thee,  most  glorious,  A    tri  -  pie  light  was  giv'n. 
pure  and  radiant  beams.    And    liv  -  iug   wa  -  ter  flow-ing  "VS^th  soul-re  -  fresh-ing  streams. 
Fa  -  ther  and    to    Son ;     The  Church  her  voice  up-rais  -  es     To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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Horn  Be  tite  CfSospel  Banner* 


1  Now  l)e  the  gospel  banner 

In  every  land  unfurled. 
And  be  the  shout,  Hosanna! 

Re-echoed  through  the  world; 
Till  every  isle  and  nation, 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue. 
Receive  the  great  salvation. 

And  join  the  happy  throng. 

2  "What  though  the  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine, 
His  arm  throughout  their  regions 
Shall  soon  resplendent  shine; 


Ride  on,  O  Lord,  victorious. 

Immanuel,  Prince  of  PeaCg, 
Thy  triumph  shall  be  glorious. 

Thy  empire  still  increase. 

3  Yes,  Thou  shalt  reign  forever, 

O  Jesus,  King  of  kings; 
Thy  light.  Thy  love,  Thy  favor. 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings; 
The  isles  for  Thee  are  waiting. 

The  deserts  learn  Th^'  praise; 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise, 
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Samuel  F.  Smith. 


Webb.    7,6. 
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1.  The  morn-ing  light  is  break -ing,  The  dark-ness  dis  -  ap-pears;  The  sons  of  earth  are 
5.  See  heath- en  na-tions  bend- ing  Be  -  fore  the  God  we  love,  And  thousand  hearts  as- 
3.   Blest  riv  -  er    of     sal  -  va  -  tion,   Pur-sue  thine  on-ward  way;    Flow  thou  to    ev  - 'ry 
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Fine, 


D.  s. — Of    na  -  lions  in    com 
D.  s. — And  seek  the  Saviour^ s 
D.  S. — Siay  not    till  all    the 
D.S. 


wak 
cend 
na  - 


-  ing    To  pen  -  i-ten-tial  tears;  Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean, Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
-ing    In  grat-i-tude  a-  bove;  While  sinners,  now  confess-ing,  The  gospel  call  o  -  bey, 
tion,  Nor  in  Thy  richness  stay:  Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly  Triumphant  reach  their  home: 


TOO  -  tion,  Prepared  for  Zion^s  war. 
bless -ing,    A    nation  in    a    day. 
ho  -  ly  Proclaim  ^^  The  Lord  is  come!  ^* 

214  Stanft  mp,  %tnnh 

1  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day  : 
"  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes: 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

An:l  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


215  mh^n.  Mis 

1  When,  His  salvation  bringing, 

To  Zion  Jesus  came. 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosannas  to  His  name. 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

For  as  He  rode  along, 
He  let  them  still  attend  Him, 

And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 

2  An;l  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still; 
Though  now,  as  King  He  reigneth 
On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 


mp  iot  3csus» 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  strife  will  not  be  long; 

This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song: 

To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 

He  with  the  King  of  glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 

Sdlttatton  Bringing* 

We'll  flock  around  His  banner. 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne ; 
And  cry  aloud  "  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son!" 

3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming 

Might  well  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No!  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They,  too,  shall  be  tlie  Ivord'a. 
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A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


f  rrcfe  of  ^ge^, 

Topiady.    78,  6. 


Thos.  Hastings. 

1: 


1.  Rock  of     A  -ges,  cleft  for  lue,  Let  me  hide  myself   in  Thee;  Let  the  wa-ter  and  the  blood, 

2.  Could  my  tears  for- ev-er  flow, Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know,These  for  sin  could  not  a-tone; 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death,  When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
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From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd.  Be  of  sin  the  double  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone;  In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  Simply  to   Thy  cross  I  cling. 

And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne,  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,   Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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S.  F.  Smith. 


J5  ®0untnf,  'tfe  0f  ®h^t 

America.    6s,  4s. 


Hkkry  Caeey. 


u^'p^^^^^;^^ 
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1.  My  country!  'tis     of  thee,  Swef:t  land  of  lib-er-ty.     Of  thee  we    sing:   Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tive  country,  thee,  Land  of  the     no  -  ble  free,  Thy  name  I   love;       I     love   Thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  An(  jingfrom  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mor-tal 

4.  Our  Father's  God,  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of     Lib-er-ty,    To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fathers  died!  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev- 'ry  mountainside  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  a-  bove. 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  Rocks  their  silence  break, The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho-ly  light;  Pro-tect    us      by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 
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Gould. 


©nrari  ^btfetiau  ^^Jltlictss^ 


Sttllivan. 
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On- ward,  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as      to  war,    With  the    cross   of    Je   -   sus 

Like    a     might-  y     ar   -   my  Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Broth-ers,     -we     are  tread  -  iug 

Crowns  and  throues  may  per-ish,  Kingdoms   rise  and  wane,   But    the  Church  of  Je   -   sus 

Ou-ward,  then,  ye     peo  -  pie!  Join  our    hap-py  throng.  Blend  with  ours  your  voic  -  es 
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Go  -  ing     on      be  -  fore, 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 

Con-stant  will    re-  main; 

In      the     tri-umph   song; 


Christ,  the    roy  -  al 
We     are    not     di  - 

Gates    of    hell    can 
Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and 


lias  -  ter,  Leads  a  -  gainst  the  foe; 
vid  -  ed.  All  one  bod  -  y  we; 
nev  -  er  'Gainst  the  Church  pre -vail; 
hon  -   or        Un  -  to  Christ,  the  king, 


^ 


For- ward   in  -  to    bat-  tie.       See,  His  ban-nersgo! 

One     in     hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One    in  char  -  i  -  ty. 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise,     And  that  can  -  not  fail. 

This  thro' countless   a    -    ges      Men  and  an -gels sing. 
I                                   l_ 
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On-ward, Christian  sol 
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H.  BONAB 


^\u\  a  gmwL 


C.  Converse. 


1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus,     All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear!    What  a  priv-i  -  lege  to 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  tempta-  tions  ?  Is  there  trouble   a  -  ny-where  ?  We  should  never  be  dis  - 

3.  Are  we  weak  and  heavy   lad -en.  Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care.   Precious  Saviour,  still  our 


^^^m^^^^^ 
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car  -  ry 
cour-aged, 
ref  -  uge, 


Ev  -  'ry-  thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  jjray'r. 
Take    it      to     the  Lord  in  pray'r; 


Oh,  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit  ? 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith -ful, 
Do     thy  friends  despise,  for  -  sake  thee, 
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Oh,what  needless  pain  we  bear,  All  because  we  do  not  car  -  ry,  Ev'ry  thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ?  Jesus  knows  our  ev'ry  weakness.  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r.  In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,  Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

J  .  ^^-*-  -0-  -0~  -*-  -^-.  -   .   ^     m     ^    -^   ^      r? 


Wotfe,  to  tlw  iigM  is  totuiug. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Work,  for    the  night  is     com 

2.  Work,  for    the  night  is     com 

3.  Work,  for    the  night  is     com 


^r-rrr-" 


•  ing.  Work  thro'  the  morn-ing  hours;  W^ork,  while  the  dew  is 
■  ing,  Work  thro'  the  sun  -  ny   noon;     Fill  briglitest  hours  with 
-  ing,  Un  -  der    the  sun  -  set   skies;  While  their  bright  tints  are 
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sparkling,  Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs;  W' ork,when  the  day  grows  brighter,  Work  in  the  glow-ing 
la-  bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.    Give  ev  - 'ry    fly -ing   min-ute  Something  to  keep  in 
glow-ing.  Work,  for  daylight  flies.    Work, till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth,   Fad-eth    to  shine  no 
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sun; 
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more; 


Work,    for  the  night 

Work,     for  the  night 

Work  while  the  night 
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com  - 
com  - 
dark  - 


ing, 
ing, 
nine, 


When 
When 
When 


man's  work 
man  works 
man's  work 
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more, 
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Gregorian. 
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1  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  ]  Hallowed  |  he  Thy  |  name.  || 

Thy  kingdom  come.     Thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2  Give  us  this  |  day  our  —  |  daily  |  bread.  Ij 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for-  j  give  our  ]  debtors. 

3  And  lead  us  not.  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evil :  \ 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever.  |  A-  |  men. 
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Henry  W.  Greatobex. 
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Glo  -  ry  be   to   the   Fa-ther,    and  to      the   Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly      Ghost;       As   it 
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was  in  the  beginning,    is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,    world  without  end,   A-  men,  A  -  men. 
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GuiLLAUME  Franc. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all     bless-ings  flow,  Praise  Him,   all     creatures     here    be  -  low; 
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Praise  Him     a  -  bove,   ye  heav'n-ly   host;  Praise   Fa-ther,   Son,   and    Ho  -   ly   Ghost! 
^     ^       -W^  J  -       -         -  I      -      -f-    f-'      -^      -^-g 
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ORDERS  OF  SERVICE  FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 

Pbepabed  by  Rev.  Hugh  B.  MacCauley, 
Pastor  of  the  Fourth  Presbyterian  Church  of  Trenton,  N.  J. 
'  Copyright    MCMIII,    by    Tullar-Meredlth   Co. 

These  Orders  of  Service  have  peen  prepared  especially  for  Sunday  Schools,  but  may  be 
used,  so  far  as  they  apply,  by  Church  Societies,  or  other  bodies  of  worshippers.  They  have  all 
been  tested  by  experience,  and  have  been  in  use  every  Sunday  for  several  years  in  the  Sunday 
School  of  which  the  author  is  the  Pastor. 

Each  order  is  intended  to  be  used  for  at  least  a  month  at  a  time,  or  may  be  used  for 
three  months.  It  is  only  by  repetition  on  many  Sundays  that  the  fixed  portions  can  be  memor- 
ized, especially  as  scholars  are  sometimes  absent.  Variety  will  be  afforded  by  having  new  selec- 
tions every  Sunday  for  the  hymns  as  the  leader  thinks  best. 

The  whole  service  may  be  concluded  in  one  hour  and  ten  minutes,  provided  all  arrangements 
have  been  made  in  advance  and  all  parts  are  carried  on  promptly,  like  a  Church  service. 
More  hymns  may  be  added,  or  whole  hymns  may  be  introduced  in  place  of  the  single  verse  of 
the  hymn  response,  and  also  other  features,  like  primary  soAgs  and  orchestra  preludes  which 
some  schools  emphasize. 

Special  Sundays  may  be  provided  for  without  expense  by  using  certain  orders  as  a  basis 
and  having  appropriate  hymns;  for  example,  the  Order  on  "The  Journey  of  Life,"  for  a  New 
Year's  service ;  "Our  Master,"  for  Christmas  and  Easter ;  "The  Holy  Trinity,"  for  Pentecost, 
and  "Thanksgiving,"  for  Thanksgiving  season.  On  such  occasions  beautiful  poems  on  the 
subject  are  very  attractive. 

Some  of  the  items  should  be  here  emphasized.  The  intermission  is  important  and  pro- 
vides a  set  time  for  marking  attendance  and  offerings,  filling  places  of  absent  teachers,  and 
attending  to  other  things  of  the  kind,  so  that  the  lesson  period  shall  be  free,  like  a  sermon  in 
church.  Supplemental  work  in  the  author's  Sunday  School  consists  of  a  carefully  prepared 
series  of  exercises  in  a  course,  three  years  long,  for  all  classes,  and  includes  instruction  in  the 
names  and  contents  of  the  Biblical  books,  Bible  history  and  geography  and  church  history  and 
doctrine.  All  distributions  of  books  and  other  things  should  come  near  the  end,  and  at  the  very 
close  the  Benediction  hvmn  should  be  sung  for  the  sake  of  the  last  good  word. 

Trenton,  N.  J.,  Oct.  1,  1903.  Hugh  B.  MacCauley. 


222.-THE  SHEPHERD  LORD. 

1.  OPENING. 
(Five  Minutes.) 
I. — OPENING  SENTENCES.     (Attention.) 

From  Psalm  9.5:1,  6,  7. 
SuPT. — O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord  ; 
School. — Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the 

rock  of  our  salvation. 
Pastor. — O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 

down  ; 
School. — Let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our 

Maker. 
SuPT. —  For  He  is  our  God. 
Boys. — And  we  are  the  people  of  his  pas- 
ture. 
Girls. — And  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 
Teachers. — To-day,    if    ye    will    hear    his 
voice,  harden  not  your  heart. 
II.— HYlVrN  RESPONSE.      (Standing.) 
(Tune,  '^Italian  Hymn,"  6s  and  J^s.)  No.  197. 
Shepherd  of  tender  youth. 
Guiding   in   love   and   truth 

Through  devious  ways ; 
Christ,   our   triumphant   King, 
We  come  Thy  name  to  sing; 
And  here  our  children  bring. 
To  shout  Thy  praise. 
(The  oldest  Christian  hymn,  about  200  A.  D.) 
m.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 
rv.— MEMORY  SCRIPTURE.     (In  concert.) 
Psalm  23.     The  Shepherd  Psalm. 

1.  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  I  shall  not 
want. 

2.  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pas- 
tures; he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still 
waters. 

3.  He  restoreth  my  soul ;  he  leadeth  me  in 
the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's 
s^9> 


4.  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of 
the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil  ■ 
for  Thou  art  with  me ;  Thy  rod  and  Thy 
staff,  they  comfort  me. 

5.  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the 
presence  of  mine  enemies ;  Thou  anolntest 
my  head  with  oil ;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

6.  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow 
me  all  the  days  of  my  life ;  and  I  will 
dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever. 

v.— HYMN    RESPONSE. 

(Tune,  "Shepherd,"  8s,  7s  and  4s.     No.  188.) 
Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us; 
Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care; 
In   Thy   pleasant   pastures   feed   us ; 

For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare. 
Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we  are. 

2.  INTERMISSION. 

(Five   ftlinutes.) 

VI.— MARKING      ATTENDANCE,      OFFERINGS, 

STAR  CLASSES,  ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 
(Five  Minutes.) 
Vn.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
Vm.— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Question. — How   much    did   God   love   the 

world? 
Answer. — "God  so  loved  the  world  that  He 
gave  His  only  begotten   Son  that  whoso- 
ever believeth  in   Him  should  not  perish, 
but  have  everlasting  life."     John.  3  :16. 
Question. — How  do   we   feel   as   to   God's 

gift? 
Answer. — "Thanks   be   unto    God    for    His 
unspeakable  gift."    2  Cor.,  9  :15. 
IX.— OFFERTORY  PRAYER. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 
(Ten  Minutes.) 
X.— MEMORY  HYTVIN.     (Standing.) 

Tune,  Martyn,  No.  181. 
"Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul." 
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XI.— SUPPLEMENTAX  EXERCISES. 

Catechism,  Books  of  the  Bible,  etc. 
6.  LESSON  PERIOD. 
(Thirty  Minutes.) 

Xn.— SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responslvely.) 
XIU.— BIBLE    SONG. 

(Tune,   No.   194.) 
Jesus  loves  me.     This  I  know. 
For  the  Bible  tells  me  so; 
Little  ones  to  Him  belong ; 
They  are  weak,  but  He  is  strong. 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, 
The  Bible  tells  me  so. 
XIV— LESSON  STUDY.    (Xbree-mlnute  bell  before 
close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
(Ten  Alinutes.) 

XV.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
(Fivp   Minutes.) 

XVII.— REPORTS    AND    NOTICES.      (School 

seated.) 
XVm.— LIBRARY  BOOKS,  PAPERS,  ETC. 
XIX.— BENEDICTION  HYMN.     (Standing.) 
(Tunc,  Aletta,  No.  59.) 
Now  may  lie  who,  from  the  dead. 

Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  £;heep, 
Jesus    Christ,    our    King   and    Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep.    Amen. 
XX.— DISMISSAL.     (AATiole  service  seventy 
minutes.) 


223.-GCD'S  LAW. 

1.   OPENING. 

I.— OPENING  SENTENCES. 

SUPT. — Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man 
cleanse  his  way? 

Boys. — By  taking  heed  thereto  according  to 
Thy  word.    Psa.  119  :9. 

SuPT. — Favor  is  deceitful  and  beauty  is 
vain. 

Girls. — But  a  woman  that  feareth  the  Lord, 
she  shall  be  praised.     Prov.  31 :30. 

Pastor.— Thus  saith  the  Lord.  This  book 
of  the  law  shall  not  depart  out  of  thy 
mouth,  but  thou  shalt  meditate  therein 
day  and  night,  that  thou  mayest  observe 
to  do  according  to  all  that  is  written 
thei-ein.  for  then  thou  shnlt  make  thy  way 
prosperous  and  then  thou  shalt  have  good 
ruccess.     Josh.  1  :8. 

Officers. — Order  my  steps  in  Thv  word, 
and  let  no  iniquity  have  dominion  over 
me.     Psa.   119:13.3. 

Teachers. — They  that  be  teachers  shall 
shine  as  the  brightness  of  the  firmament, 
and  they  that  turn  many  to  righteousness, 
as  the  stars  for  ever  and  ever.  Dan.. 
12:3.      (Margin.) 

SuPT. — Jesus  said.  Ye  are  my  friends,  if  ye 
do  whatsoever  I  command  you.  John, 
15  :14. 

ALL. — This  is  the  love  of  God,  that  we  keep 
his    commandments,    and    his    command- 
ments are  not  grievous.      I.   John  5  :3. 
n.— HYMN  RESPONSE.      (Standing.) 

(Tune.  Dennis,  S.  M.)   .No.  1S2. 
How  gentle  God's  commands. 
How  kind  his  precepts  are. 
Come,   cast  your  burdens  on   the  Lord, 
And  trust  bis  constant  care. 


III. — THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 
IV.— MEMORY  SCRIPTURE.     (In  concert.) 

The  Ten  Commandments. — Ex.    20:1-17. 
God  spake  all  these  words  saying,  I  am  the 
Lord,   thy  God,   which  have  brought  thee* 
out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the  house 
of  bondage ; 

I.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

IL  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any 
graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of  any 
thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is 
in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the 
water  under  the  earth :  thou  shalt  not 
bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor  serve 
them  :  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jeal- 
ous God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the 
fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the  third 
and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate 
me ;  and  showing  mercy  unto  thousands 
of  them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  com- 
mandments. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  in  vain  :  for  the  Lord  will 
not  hold  him  guiltless  thjat  taketh  his 
name  in  vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  Sabbath  day,  to  keep  it 
holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do 
all  thy  work  :  but  the  seventh  day  is  the 
Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God ;  in  it  thou 
shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son, 
nor  thy  daughter,  thy  manservant, 
nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor 
the  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates  :  for 
in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and 
earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is, 
and  rested  the  seventh  day  :  wherefore  the 
Lord  blessed  the  Sabbath  day,  and  hal- 
lowed it. 

V.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother :  that 
thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land, 
which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

VI.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VII.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

VIII.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighbor. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's 
house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh- 
bor's wife,  nor  his  manservant,  nor  his 
maidservant,  nor  his  ox.  nor  his  ass,  nor 
anything  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

v.— DECALOGUE    RESPONSE. 


2.  INTERMISSION. 
VI.— MARKING  ATTENDANCE.  ETC. 

3.   OFFERTORY. 
Vil.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
VIII. — OFFERTORY   SENTENCES. 

QUES. — Wiuit    did    our    Lord    say    was    the 

summary  of  the  Ten  Commandments? 
Ans. — Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God 
with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul, 
and  with  all  thy  mind.  (Deut.  6:5.) 
This  is  the  first  and  great  commandment. 
And  the  second  is  like  unto  it :  Thou  shalt 
love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  (Lev.  19: 
18.)  On  these  two  commandments  hang 
all  the  Law  and  the  Prophets.  (Matt, 
22:37-40.) 
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IX.— OBTERTORY  PRAYER. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAX,. 
X.— MEMORY  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune  No.  183.) 
"More  Love  to  Thee,  0  Christ." 
XI.— SUPPT^EMENTAI.  EXERCISES. 
Catechism,  Books  of  the  Bible,  etc. 

5.  L,ESSON  PERIOD. 

XH.— SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 
Xin.— BIBLE   SONG. 

(Tune,  St.  Agnes,  C.  M.,  No.  163.) 
Oh  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways, 

To  keep  His  statutes  still ; 
Oh,  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 

To  know  and  do  His  will. 

A.IV — ^LESSON  STUDY.    (Three-minute  bell  before 
close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
XV.— HYTVIN.      (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS  AND  NOTICES. 
XVin.— BOOKS,  PAPERS,  ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION  HYMN.    (Standing.) 

(Tune,  "God  Be  .with  You,"  No.  86.) 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you. 
With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you  ; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
Till  we  meet. 
Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet; 
Till  we  meet. 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.    Amen. 

XX. — DISMISSAL.     (Service  seventy  minutes.) 


224.-W0RDS  OF  JESUS. 


1.  OPENING. 

i.— opening  sentences. 

The  Gracious  Invitation. 

SUPT. — Jesus  said,   "Come  unto  me,  all  ye 
that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will 
give  you  rest."      (Matt.  11:28.) 
n.— HYMN  RESPONSE.      (Standing.) 

(Tune  No.  69,  or  Athens.) 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
Come  unto  me  and  rest ; 

Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  my  breast. 

I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 
Weary  and  worn  and  sad ; 

I  found  in  him  a  resting  place. 
And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

SuPT. — Jesus  said,  "Whosoever  drinketh  of 
the  water  that  I  shall  give  him,  shall 
never  thirst ;  but  the  water  that  I  shall 
give  him  shall  be  in  him  a  well  of  water, 
springing  up  into  everlasting  life."  John, 
4:14. 

School. — Responsive  Hymn. 
I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one. 

Stoop  down  and  drink  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Ot  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


III.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 
IV.— MEMORY  SCRIPTUKE.      (In  concert.) 

Words  of  Jesus: 

(1)  .Jesus  said,  "I  am  the  Bread  of  Life; 
he  that  cometh  to  me  shall  never  hunger; 
and  he  that  belie veth  on  me  shall  never 
thirst."     John  0  :  ;i5. 

(2)  Jesus  said,  "I  am  the  Resurrection  and 
the  Life ;  he  that  believeth  on  me,  though 
he  were  dead,  yet  shall  he  live ;  and  he 
that  Hveth  and  believeth  on  me  shall 
never  die."     .John  11  :2.'5. 

(3.)  Jesus  said,  "I  am  the  Way  and  the 
Truth  and  the  Life ;  no  man  cometh  unto 
the  Father  but  by  me."   John  14 :  6. 

v.— HYMN    RESPONSE. 

(Tune,  Arlington,  C.  M.,  No.  192.) 
Thou  art  the  Way.  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 

Grant  us  that  Way  to  know. 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 

Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

2.  INTER>nSSION. 
VI.— MARKING  ATTENDANCE,  ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 
VII.— HYMN.   (Standing.) 
VIII.— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Q. — What  did  our  Lord  say  about  His  light? 

Ans. — I  am  the  light  of  the  world ;  he  that 
followeth  me  shall  not  walk  in  dark- 
nes,  but  shall  have  the  light  of  life.  John, 
8:12. 

Q. — What  did  our  Lord  say  about  our  light? 

Ans. — Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men 
that  they  may  see  your  good  works  and 
glorify  your  Father,  which  is  in  heaven. 
Matt.,  5:16. 

IX.— OFFERTORY  PRAYER. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— MEMORY  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

"Just  As   I  Am."     No.  137. 
XL — SUPPLEMENTAL  EXERCISES. 

Catechism,  Books  of  the  Bible,  etc. 

5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 

Xn. — SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 
Xm.— BIBLE    SONG. 

(Tune,  No.  187.) 
Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life. 

Dear  Lord  to  me. 
As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves 

Beside  the  sea. 
Beyond  the  sacred  page 

I  seek  Thee,  Lord ; 
My  spirit  pants  for  Thee, 

Thou  Living  Word- 

XIV— LESSON  STUDY.    (Tliree-minute  bell  before 
close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS    AND    NOTICES. 
XVm. — BOOKS,  ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION  HYTWN.    (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Hursley,  L.  M.,  No.  202.) 
Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night,  if  Thou  be  near : 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.    Amen. 

XX.— DISMISSAL.     (Service  seventy  minutea.) 
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225.-THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 


1.  OPE>^NG. 

(Five  Minutes.) 

I — OPENING  SENTENCES.     (Attention.) 

From  the.   Tc   Dvuni. 

SUPT. — We  praise  Thee,  O  (j!od, 

Teachers. — We  acknowledge  Thee  to  he 
the  Lord. 

Scholars.— All  the  earth  doth  worship 
Thee,   the   Father  everlasting. 

Pastor. — The  holy  church  throughout  all 
the  world  doth  acknowledge  Thee, 

Teachers. — The  Father  of  an  infinite 
Majesty. 

Boys. — Thine  adorable,  true  and  only  Son  ; 

Girls. — Also  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Com- 
forter. 

n.— TRINITY   HYMN.      (Standing.) 

(Tune,    No.   ISO.) 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  God  Almighty, 
Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to 

Thee : 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  merciful  and  mighty 
God  in  three  i  ersons,  blessed  Trinity.    Amen. 
III.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 
IV.— THE  APOSTLES'  CREED.     (Standing.) 

I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Alraidity.  Maker 

of  heaxen  and  earth  : 
And  in  Jesus  Christ  His  only  son  our  Lord  ; 
who   was  conceived   by   the    Holy   Ghost ; 
born  of  the  Virgin  Mary  ;  suffered  under 
Pontius   Pilate;    was   crucified,    dead   and 
buried  ;  He  de.scended  into  hell*  ;  the  third 
day    he    rose    again    from    the    dead;    He 
ascended  into  heaven  ;  and  sitteth  on  the 
right  hand  of  (Jod  the  Father  Almighty ; 
from   thence  He  shall  come  to  judge  the 
quick  and  the  dead  : 
I  believe  in  the  Jioii/  Ghost ;  the  holy  catho- 
lic church**  :    the   connnunion    of   saints  ; 
the  forgiveness  of  sins ;    the  resurrection 
of    the    body ;    and    the    life    evei'la-sting. 
Amen. 
Note.  *  That    is,    continued    In    the    state    of    tlic 
dead    and    under    tlie    power    of    death    until 
the    third    day. 
Note.  "•  The  title   "holy  catholic  church"   means 
all    those    throughout    tlie    world    that    profe.ss 
true  religion  together  with   their  children.      It 
does  not  mean  the  Roman  Catholic  Church. 

V. — GLORIA    PATRI.     (Standing.) 

(Tunc,  221.) 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and 

to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  ever 

shall     be,     world     without    end.       Amen, 

2.  INTER:snSSION. 
(Five   3Iiniites.) 

VI.— MARKING      ATTENDANCE,      OFFERINGS, 
STAR  CLASSES,  ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 
(Five  Minutes.) 
VII.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
VIII. — OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Q. — What  did  our  Lord  say  about  giving? 
Ans. — "It   is  more  blessed   to  give   tlian   to 

receive."     Act.  20  :.3.1. 
Q. — What  kind  of  a  giver  does  God  love? 
Ans. — "God    loveth    a    cheerful    giver." 

2  Cor.  9 :  7. 

IX.— OFFERTORY  PRAYER. 


4.  SUPPLEJIENT.AL. 

(Tea  Slinntes.) 
X.~>lEMORy  HYMN.     (Standing) 
(Tune  No.  197.) 
"Come  Thou  Almiqhtii  King. 
XI.— SUPPLEJIENTAL  EXERCISES. 
Catechism.  Books  of  the  Bible,  etc. 

5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 
(Tuirty  Minutes.) 

XII.— SCRIPTUKE  LESSON.    (Responsively.) 

XIII. — BIBLE    SONG. 

(Tiaie,  Hebron,  L.  M.,  No.  20Jj.) 
The   heavens   declare   Thy   glory.    Lord, 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  word. 
We  read  Thy  name  in  fairest  lines. 
XIV— LESSON  STUDY.    (Tliree-minute  bell  betorr 
close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 

(Ten  Minutes.) 
XV.— HY>IN.      (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
(Five   Minutes.) 

XVII. — REPORTS    AND    NOTICES. 

XVIII. — BOOKS,  PAPERS,  ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  t^tocJavell,  8s,  7s,  No.  203.) 

May    the    grace    of    Christ    our    Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 

With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor. 

Best  upon  us  from  above.     Amen. 
XX. — DISMISSAL.      (Service  seventy  minutes.) 


226.    PRAYER. 


1.  OPENING. 
I. — OPENING  SENTENCES. 

From  Psa.  12.3  :  1,  2. 
SuPT. — Unto  Thee  lift   I   up  mine  eyes,   O 

Thou  that  dwellest  in  the  heavens. 
BoY.s. — Behold,  as  tlie  eyes  of  servants  look 

unto  the  hands  of  their  masters, 
GiRL.s. — And  as  the  eyes  of  a  maiden,  unto 

the  hand  of  her  mistress. 
All. — So  our  eyes  wait  upon  the  Lord  our 

God  until  that  he  h'ave  mercy  upon  us. 

II.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 

Sltpt. — If  we  say  that  we  have  no  sin. 

School. — We  deceive  ourselves,  and  the 
truth  is  not  in  ns. 

SuPT. — If  we  confess  our  sins. 

Teachers. — He  is  faithful  and  just  to  for- 
give us  our  sins,  and  to  cleanse  us  from 
all   unrighteousness.      I.   John    1  :8,  9. 

Pastor. — Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God. 

School. — And  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

SuPT. — Cast  me  not  away  from  Thy  pres- 
ence. 

School. — And  take  not  Thy  Holy  Spirit 
from  me.     Psa.  51  :10,  11. 

m.— HYMN    RESPONSE. 

(Tune,  Blumcnthal,  7s,  D.,  No.  186.) 

Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry ; 

Holy  Saviour,  bend  Thine  ear, 
Holy  Spirit,  come  Thou  nigh  ; 

Father.  Saviour.  Spirit,  hear. 
Father,  save  me  from  my  sin  ; 

Saviour.  I  Thy  mercy  crave ; 
Gracious  Spi'-it,  make  me  clean; 

Father,   Son  and  Spirit,  save.     Amen. 
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IV.— MEMORY  SCRIPTURE.      (In  concert.) 

Jcitus'  Word  Ahoiit  ]'raycr.  Matt.  7:7-11. 
Ask  and  it  shall  he  givoii  you  ;  seek  and  yo 
shall  find ;  knock  and  it  shall  be  opened 
unto  you  ;  for  every  one  that  asketh.  re- 
ceivetti,  and  he  that  seeketh,  findeth,  and 
to  him  that  knocketh,  it  shall  be  opened. 
If  ye,  tluMi,  being  evil,  know  how  to  give 
good  gifts  tinto  your  children,  how  much 
more  shall  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven 
give  good  things  to  thoni  that  ask  Him." 
v.— HY3IN   RESPONSE.    (Standing.) 

(Tunc,  Ss.  ?,<(,  /).,  No.  219.) 
What  a   friend   we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear. 
What    a    privilege    to   carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer: 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O   what   needless   pain   we   bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 
2.  INTERMISSION. 
VI. — MARKING      ATTENDANCE,      OFFERINGS, 
STAR  CLASSES,  ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 
\n. — HYMN.      (Standing.) 
VIII. — OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Q. — What  does  the  Bible  say  about  sowing 

and  reaping? 
Ans. — He    which    soweth    sparingly,    shall 
reap  also  sparingly,  and  he  which  soweth 
bountifully,    shall    reap    also   bountifully. 
2  Cor.  9  :0. 
Q.— What  about  bread  upon  the  waters? 
Ans. — Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters,  for 
thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  days.     Ecc. 
11:1. 
X.— OFFERTORY  PRAYER. 

4.  SVPPEEMENTAl. 
;.— MEMORY  HY3IN.     (Standing.) 

(Tunc,  Olivet,  No.  200.) 
"My  faith   looks  up   to   Thee." 

-:  -. — SUPPLEMENTAE  EXERCISES. 
(  atechism,  etc. 

6.  LESSON  PERIOD. 
VI!. — SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responslvely.) 
XIII.— BIBLE   SONG. 

(Tune,    IJxbridge,    L.    HI.,   No.   196.) 
O  grant  us  grace.  Almighty  Lord, 
To  read   and  mark   Thy   holy  word ; 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive. 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

XIV — LESSON  STUDY.     (Warning  bell  at  close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS    AND    NOTICES. 
XVIII.— BOOKS,  ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION  HYSIN.    (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Ellerton,  10s,  No.  ISJ,.) 
Saviour,    again    to    Thy    dear    name    we 

raise. 
With    one    accord    our    parting   hymn    of 

praise : 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee,  ere  our  worship 

cease. 
Then   lowly   kneeling   wait   Thy    word   of 

peace.    Amen. 
XX. — DISMISSAL.     (S«rTlce  termty  minute§.) 


227.-0UR  MASTER. 


1.  OPENING. 
(Five   Minutes.) 
I.— OPENING  SENTENCES.     (Attention.) 

SuPT. —  (From  The  Benedictus,  Luke  1:68- 

79.)     "Blessed  lie  the  Lord  (rod  of  Israel, 
Boys. — For   He   hath   visited  and  redeemed 

His  people." 
Girls. —  (From  The  Magnificat,  Luke  1 :  46- 

55.)      "My  soul    doth   magnify   the   Lord, 

and  my  spirit  hath  rejoiced  in   God,  my 

Saviour." 
Pastor. —  (From     The      Angel's      Message, 

Luke  2:10.)      "Behold  I  bring  you  good 

tidings   of   great   joy,   which   shall    be   to 

all   people." 
Teachers. —  (The  Angel   Chorus,  Luke  2: 

14.) 
"Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 
And   on   earth   peace,   good   will   toward 
men." 
All. —  (From   The   Palm   Sunday   Greeting, 

Matt.   21:9.) 
Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David ; 
Blessed  is  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  of 

the  Lord  : 
Hosanna  in  the  highest. 
II.— HYMN  RESPONSE.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Crusader. 1  Hymn,  P.  M.,  No.  174-) 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus, 

Ruler  of  all  nature, 
O  Thou  of  God  and  man  the  Son, 

Thee  will  I  cherish. 

Thee  will  I  honor. 
Thou,  my  soul's  Glory,   Joy  and  Crown. 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus, 

Lord  of  all  nations. 
O  Thou  of  God  and  man  the  Son. 

Glory  and  honor. 

Praise,  adoration. 
Now  and  forever  be  thine  own. 

in.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 
IV. — MEMORY  SCRIPTURE.      (In  concert.) 

The  Beatitudes,  Matt.  5:3-10. 

(1)  Blessed    are    the    poor    in    spirit:    for 

theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

(2)  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn:  for  they 

shall  be  comforted. 

(3)  Blessed   are   the   meek:    .or   they   shall 

inherit  the  earth. 

(4)  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and 

thirst    after    righteousness :    for    they 
shall  be  filled. 

(5)  Blessed  are  the  merciful  :  for  they  shall 

obtain  mercy. 

(6)  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they 

shall  see  God. 

(7)  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:   for  they 

shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

(8)  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted 

for  righteousness'  sake :  for  theirs  is 
the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
v.— HYMN    RESPONSE. 

(Tunc,  Rosafield,   7s,  61,  No.  193.) 
Blessed  are  the  sons  of  God : 
They  are  bought  with  Christ's  own  blood. 
They  are  ransomed  from  the  grave; 
Life"  eternal   they  shall  have ; 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be. 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

'i.     INTERJnSSION. 
(Five   Minutes.) 

VL— MARKING      ATTENTJANCE,     OFFERINGS, 
SX^R  CLASSES,  ETC. 
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3.  OFFERTORY. 

(Five  Minutes.) 

Vn.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
Vin.— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

,      Q. — How    did    j'our    Lord    show    His    grace 
toward  us? 
Ans. — "Ye    know    the    grace    of    our    Lord 
Jesus   Christ,   that   though    He   was    rich, 
yet  for  your  sakes  He  became  poor,  that 
-  ve   through    His   poverty   might   be   rich." 
2  Cor.  8  :9. 
Q. — How  are  we  to  treat  the  poor? 
Ans. — Blessed    is    he    that    considereth    the 
poor;   the  Lord  will   deliver  him   in   time 
of  trouble.     Psalm  41 :1. 
IX.— PRAYER   OVER   THE   OFFERINGS. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 

(Ten  Minutes.) 

X.— MEMORY  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Toplady,  No.  216.) 
Rock  of  Ages  cleft  for  me. 
XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL  EXERCISES. 
Catechism,   etc. 

5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 
(Tliirty  Jlinutes.) 

XII. — SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 
Xm.— BIBLE   SONG. 

(Tune,  Aiirelia,  7.s,  6s,  D.  No.  179. J 
O  word  of  God  incarnate, 
(_)  Wisdom  from  on  high. 
U  Truth  unchanged,  unchanging. 

O   Light   of   our   dark   sky ; 
We  praise  Thee  for  the  radiance. 
That  from  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantern   to  our  footsteps. 
Shines  on  fi-om  age  to  age. 
XIV. — LESSON    STUDY.      (Three-minute  bell 
before  close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
(Ten  Minutes.) 

XV.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
(live    3»iuutes.) 

XVII.— REPORTS    AND    NOTICES. 
XVIII.— LIBRARY  BOOKS,  ETC. 
XIX. — BENEDICTION   HYMN.     (Standing.) 
Tunc,   Menial   6s,   .59,   No.  189.) 
Now  the  day  is  over, 

Night    is   drawing   nigh, 
Shadows   of    the   evening, 
Steal    across    the    sky. 

Jesus    give    the    weary 

Calm    and    sweet    repose : 
With    Thy    tenderest    blessing. 
May    our    eyelids    close.      Amen. 
XX. — DISMISSAL.     (Service  seventy  minutes.) 

228-GODSMY AND  GOD'S  HOUSE 

*  1.  OPENING. 

I.— OPENING  SENTENCES. 

SuPT. — This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath 

made. 
School. — We  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  it. 

Psa.   118:24. 
Pastor. — Remember    the    Sabbath    day    to 

keep  it  holy.     Ex.  20  :  8. 
School. — I   was  glad  when  they  said  unto 
,  me.  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

Psa.  122 :  1, 


II.— HYMN   RESPONSE. 

(Tune,  Oounod,  8s,  7s,  7,  No.  173.) 
Open  now  thy  gates  of  beauty, 

Zion,  let  me  enter  there. 
Where  ray  sou!  in  joyful  duty 

Waits   for   Him   who   answers   prayer; 
O  how  blessed  is  this  place. 
Filled  with  solace,  light  and  grace. 

SuPT. — The  Lord  is  in  Ills  holy  temple. 
School. — Let    all    the    earth    keep    silence 

before  Him.     Hab.  2  :  20. 
SuPT. — God  is  a  spirit. 
School. — And  they  that  worship  Him  must 

worship    in    spirit    and    in    truth.      John 

4:24. 

III.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 

IV.— .MEMORY  SCRIPTURE. 

The  Blessedness  of  God's  House. 
Psalm  8Ji:l-4;  7,  10. 

1.  flow    amiable    are    Thy    tabernacles,    O 

Lord  of  Hosts. 

2.  My   soul   longeth,   yea,   even   fainteth   for 

the  courts  of  the  Lord  :  my  heart  and 
my  flesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God. 

3.  Yea,   the   sparrow  hath   found   an   house, 

and  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself, 
where  she  may  lay  her  young,  even  thine 
altars,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  my  King  and 
my  God. 

4.  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  Thy  house ; 

they  will  he  still  praising  Thee. 

7.  They  go  from  strength  to  strength,  every 
one  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth  before 
God. 

10.  For  a  day  in  Thy  courts  is  better  than 
a  thousand.  I  had  rather  be  a  door- 
keeper in  the  house  of  my  God,  thac 
to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 

v.— HYMN     RESPONSE. 

(Tunc,  Sabhath,  7s,  D,  No.  185.) 
Safely    tlirough    another   week, 

God   has  brought   us  on   our  way; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek. 

Waiting  in   His  courts  to-day. 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem   of   eternal    rest. 

2.  INTERMISSION. 

VI.— MARKING  ATTENDiVNCE,  ETC. 


VII.— HY3IN. 


3.   OFFERTORY. 

(Standing.) 


VIII. — OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Q. — What    is    said    about    giving    upon    the 

first  day  of  the  week? 
Ans. — "Upon    the    first    day    of    the    week 

let  evej^j'  one  of  you  lay  by  him  in  store, 

as  God  has  prospered  him." — 1  Cor.  IG : 

2 

Q. — What    is   said   about   worshipping   God 

by  offerings? 
Ans. — Bring  an  offering  and  come  into  His 

courts.     Psa.  96  :  8. 
IX.— OFFERTORY  PRAYER. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— MEMORY  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Mendehras,  7,  6.  No.  211.) 
"0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness." 
XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL  EXERCISES. 

Catechism,  etc. 
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5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 

XII.— SCRirXlTRE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 
XIII.— BIBLE  SONG. 

(Tunc,  New  Ilai-cn,  (Js,  J/s,  No.  190.) 
Come,   Holy   Ghost,   in   love, 
Shed  on  us  from  above, 

Thine  own  hrisht  ray  ; 
Divinely  {jood  Thou  art ; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart. 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart, 

O  come  to-day. 

XIV.— LESSON    STUDY.    (Three-minute    warninff 
bell   before  close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAirER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
XVII. — REPORTS,    NOTICES,    ETC. 
XVIII.— LIBRARY  BOOKS,  PAPERS,  ETC. 
XIX. — BENEDICTION  HYMN.     (Standing:.) 

(Tune,   Vigil,  S.  M.  No.  191.) 
The  day  of  praise  is  done ; 

The  evening  shadows  fall ; 
Yet  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun. 

True  Light  that  lighteuest  all.    Amen. 

XX. — DISMISSAL.     (Service  seventy  minutes.) 


229-HOirSPIRITAND  GOD'S  WORD 


1.  OPENING. 
I— OPENING   HYMN.      (Standing.) 

(Seal   Us,   O   Holy  Spirit,   No.  105.) 
Seal  us,  O   Holy   Spirit, 
Grant  us  Thine  impress,  we  pray. 
We  would  be  more  like  the  Saviour, 
Stamped  with  His  image  to-day. 

II.— RESPONSIVE   SENTENCES.      (Standing.) 

All. — Let  the  words  of  my  mouth  and 
meditation  of  my  heart  be  acceptable  in 
Thy  sight,  ()  Lord,  my  strength  and  my 
redeemer.     Psa.  19  :  14. 

III.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 

IV.— 3IEMORY  SCRIPTURE.      (In  concert.) 

Psalm  19:7-11.    The  Value  of  God's  Word. 

7.  "The   law   of   the   Lord    is   perfect,    con- 

verting the  soul ;   the  testimony  of  the 
Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

8.  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  rejoic- 

ing   the    heart :    the    command    of    the 
Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the  eyes. 

9.  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring 

forever ;  the  judgments  of  the  Lord  are 
true  and  righteous  altogether. 

10.  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold, 

yea,  than  much  fine  gold  :  sweeter  also 
than  honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

11.  Moreover     by     them     is     Thy     servant 

warned,  and  in  keeping  of  them  there  is 
great  reward." 

v.— HYMN     RESPONSE. 

(Tune,  No.  60,  or  Knox,  C.  M.) 
How  precious  is  the  book  Divine, 

By   inspiration   given  ; 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 

To  guide  our  souls  to  tteaven. 

i       -  — 

...  i  „  ^^    I 


2.  INTER3IISSION. 
VI. — MARKIN<;  ATTENDANCE,  ETC. 

3.   OFFERTORY. 
VII.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
VIII.— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Q. — What    words   of   our   I^ord's   are   called 

the  (jolden  liuleV 
Ans. — "All  things  whatsoever  ye  would  that 

men  should  do  to  you  do  ye  even  so  to 

them."     Matt.  7  :  12. 
Q. — What    did    our    Lord   say    about    doing 

good  to  him? 
Ans. — "Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto 

one  of  the  least  of  these,  my  brethren,  ye 

have  done  it  unto  me."     Matt.  25  :  40. 
IX. — OFFERTORY  PRAYER. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— MEMORY  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tunc,  Aurelia  No.  119,  or  No.  123) 
"0  Word  of  God  Incarnate." 
XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL  EXERCISES. 

Catechism,  etc. 
Sentences  on  the  Holy  Spirit. 

(1)  By  our  Lord  to  His  Apostles. 

"The  Holy  Ghost,  whom  the  Father  will 
send  in  mj'  name,  he  shall  teach  you  all 
things  and  bring  all  things  to  your  remem- 
brance, whatsoever  I  have  said  unto  you. 
John  14 :  26. 

(2)  By  the  Apostle  Peter,  about  the  Old 
Testament. 

The  prophecy  came  not  in  old  time,  by  the 
will  of  man  ;  out  holy  men  of  God  spake 
as  they  were  moved  by  the  Holy  Ghost. 
2  Pet.  1 :  21. 

(3)  By  the  Apostle  Paul,  about  all  Script- 
ure. 

All  Scripture  is  given  by  inspiration  ol 
God,  and  is  profitable  for  docrtine,  for 
reproof,  for  correction,  for  instruction  in 
righteousness.     2  Tim.  3  :  16. 

5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 

XII. — SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 

Xm.— BIBLE    SONG. 

(Tune  No.  163,  or  Balerma,  C.  M.) 
The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight  • 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 
XIV. — LESSON    STUDY.      (Three-minute   bell 
before    close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
XV.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
XVI. — REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS    AND    NOTICES. 
X^TCU. — BOOKS,  PAPERS,  ETC. 

XIX. — BENEDICTION  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Lux  Benigna.  No.  177.) 
Thy  word,  O  Lord,  thy  precious  Word  alone. 

Can  lead  me  on  ; 
By  this,  until  the  darksome  night  be  gone. 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
Thy    word    is    light,    Thy   word    is   life    and 

power ; 
By    it.    O    guide   me   in    each    trying   hour. 
Ameu. 
XX.— DISMTSSAXi.  (S«rTlc«  teyntj-On  oUMUm.) 
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230.-THANKSGIVING. 

1.  OPENING. 

I.— OPENING  SENTENCES. 

SuPT. — O  Lord,  open  TIiou  my  lips. 
School. — And  my   mouth   shall   show   forth 
thy  praise.     Fsa.  51 :  15. 
n.— HYMN  OF  PRAISE.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Aurelia,  7s,  6s,  No.  179.) 
(Boys   only.) 
O  Jesus  we  would  praise  thee, 

With  songs  of  holy  joy. 
For  Thou  on  earth  didst  sojourn. 

A  pure  and  spotless  boy. 
Make  us.  like  Thee,  obedient. 

Like  Thee,  from  sin-stains  free, 
Like  Thee  in  God's  own  temple, 

In  lowly  home  like  Thee. 

(Girls  only.) 
O  Jesus,  we  too  praise  Thee, 

The  lowly  maiden's  Son  : 
In  Thee  all  greatest  graces 

Are  gathered  into  one. 
O  give  the  best  adornment 

That  Christian   maid  can   wear, 
The  meek  and  quiet  spirit. 

Which  shone  in  Thee  so  fair. 

ni.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 
IV. — ME:>I0RY  scripture,      (in  concert.) 
Psalm  103:1-5.    A  Psalm  of  Thanksgiving. 

1.  Bless  the  Lord.  O  ray  soul,  and  all  that  is 

within  me,  bless  His  holy  name. 

2.  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not 

all  his  benefits ; 

3.  Who  forgiveth   all   thine  iniquities ;   who 

healeth  all  thy  diseases; 

4.  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction  ; 

who  crowneth  thee  with  loving  kindness 
and  tender  mercies; 

5.  Who    satisfieth     thy     mouth     with     good 

things ;    so   that   thy   youth    is   renewed 
like  the  eagle's. 
( Commit,    if    possible,    the    other    verses    of 
the    psalm.) 

v.— iiy\:n   response. 

(Tvnc,  Old  Hundred,  L.  M..  ^'o.  221.) 
Pr-iise  God  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Pi  lise  Him  all  creatures  here  below  : 
Praise   Him   above,   ye   heavenly   host. 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

2.  INTERjnSSION. 
VI.— MARKING      ATTENDANCE,      OFFERINGS, 
ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 
VII.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
VIII.— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Q. — How  are  we  to  give  our  substance? 

Ans.- — "Honor  the  Lord  with  thy  substance, 
and  with  the  first  fruits  of  all  thine  in- 
crease."    Prov.  3  ;  9. 

Q. — What  was  God's  command  and  God's 
promise  about  the  tithes? 

Ans. — "Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  into  the 
storehouse,  that  there  may  be  meat  in 
mine  house,  and  ])rove  me  now  herewith, 
saith  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  if  I  will  not  open 
you  the  windows  of  heaven,  and  pour  you 
out  a  blessing,  that  there  shall  not  be 
room  enough  to  receive  it."     Mai.  3 :  10. 

IX.'— OFFEBTOBT  PRATBB. 


i.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X.— MEXOKV  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

fTunc.  Neffhton.  8.s\  7s.   I).,  \„.  '20.5.) 
"Come  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing." 
XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL  EXERCISES. 
Catechism,  etc. 

5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 
XII.— SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 
XIII.— BIBLE    SONG. 

(Tune,    Uxhridge,    No.    196.) 
The  heavens  declare  thy  glory  Lord, 

In  every  star  Thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  word. 
We  read  Thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 
XIV.— LESSON  STUDY.     (Tlu-ee-minute  warning 
bell    before   close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 

XV.— HY3IN   OF   PRAISE.      (Standing.) 
XVI. — REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS   AND   NOTICES. 
XVIIL— BOOKS,  PAPERS,  ETC. 

XIX. — BENEDICTION  HY]\IN.     (Standing.) 
(Tune,  State  Street,  S.  M.,  No.  195.) 
•Once  more  before  we  part. 

Oh,  bless  the  Saviour's  name. 
Let  every   tongue  and  every  heart 
Adore  and  praise  the  same.   Amen. 
XX.— DISMISSAL.     (Service  seventy  minutes.) 


231-THE  MISSIONART  KINGDOM 

1.  OPENING. 
I.— HYMN  ON  MISSIONS.      (Standing.) 
II.— OPENING    SENTENCES. 

From  Psa.  96  :  1-3. 
SuPT. — O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song; 

sing  unto  the  Lord  all  the  earth. 
Teachers. — Sing  unto   the  Lord,   bless  his 
name,  show  forth  his  salvation  from  day 
to  day. 
Scholars. — Declare    his    glory    among    the 
heathen,  his  wonders  among  all  people. 
III.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 
IV. — 5IEMORY  SCRIPTURE.      (In  concert.) 
Psalm  67.     A  Missionary  Psalm. 

1.  God  be  merciful   unto  us   and  bless  us; 

and  cause  his  face  to  shine  upon  us. 

2.  That    Thy    way    may    be    known     upon 

earth,  Thy  saving  health  among  all 
nations. 

3.  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  O  God,  let  all 

the  people  praise  Thee. 

4.  O   let   the  nations  b«  glad   and   sing  for 

joy ;  for  Thou  shalt  judge  the  people 
righteously,  and  govern  the  nations 
upon  on  earth. 

5.  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  O  God ;  let  all 

the  people  praise  Thee. 

6.  Then  shall   the  earth  yield  her  increase, 

and  God,  even  our  own  God,  shall  bless 
us. 

7.  God  shall  bless  us ;  and  all  the  ends  of 

the  earth  shall  fear  him. 
v.— HYiMN    RESPONSE. 

(Tu7ie,   Wehh,  7s,  6s,  D.,   No.  213.) 

Home  Missions. 
Our  country's  voice  is  pleading, 

Ye  men  of  God  arise. 
His  providence  is  leading, 

The  land  before  you  lies ; 
Dny-gleams   are   o'er   it   brightening, 

And  promise  clothes  the  soil ; 
Wide  fields  for  harvest  wbiteoing, 

Invite  the  reaper's  toil. 
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Foreign   Mis/siona. 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Africa's  sunny  fountains. 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand. 
From  many  an  ancient  river 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  laud  from  error's  chain. 

2.  INTERHnSSION. 
VI.— MARKING   ATTENDANCE,  ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 
VII.— HYMN.   (Standliig.) 
VIII.— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Q. — What  was  our  Kisen  Lord's  last  com- 
mand? 

Ans. — Jesus  said,  "All  power  is  given  unto 
me  in  heaven  and  in  earth.  Go  ye,  there- 
fore, and  teach  all  nations,  baptizing  them 
in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the 
Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost ;  teachinu; 
them  to  observe  all  things  whatsoever  I 
have  commanded  you."  » 

Q. — What    promise   did    He   also   add    to    this 
Great  Commission? 

Ans. — "And  lo,  I  am  with  you  always,  even 
unto  the  end  of  the  world.     Amen."    Matt. 
28 :  18-20. 
rX. — OFFERTORY  PRAYER. 

4.  SUPPLE3IENTAL. 
X.— MEMORY  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tunc.  Mihft  Lane.  C.  M..  No.  170.) 
"All  hail  the  Poiccr  of  Jesus'  name." 

XI.— SUPPLEMENTAL  EXEI^CISES. 

Catechism,   Bible   Work,   etc. 

5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 

Xn.— SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 

XIII.— BIBLE    SONG. 

(Tune,  The  Old,  Old  Story,  No.  175.) 
I    love    to    tell    the   story. 

Of  unseen  things  above. 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glorj'. 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

Because  1  know  'tis  true ; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  can  do. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

'Twill   be  my   theme   in  glory, 
To  tell   the  old,  old   story, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

XIV. — ^LESSON   STUDY.     (Three-minute   warning: 
bell  before  close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
?  v.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 

X  "I. — REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS    AND    NOTICES. 

x^^^.— BOOKS.  »'^fers,  etc. 

XIX.— "^NEiilCTION  HY:MN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,    Gounod,   No.   173.) 
Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending. 

And  the  shades  of  evening  fall. 
Let  Thy  Holy  Dove  descending 

Bring  Thy  mercy  to  us  all ; 
Set  Thv  seal  on  every  heart. 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part.     Amen. 

XX.~-DXBMISfAI..     (SenrlM  Mventy  mlnaUa.) 


232.-THE  JOURNEY  OF  LIFE. 

1.  OPENING. 
(Five    Minutes.) 
I.— OPENING  SENTENCES. 

From  Psalm  92  :  1-2, 
SuPT. — It   is  a   good   thing   to  give   thanks 

unto  the  Lord. 
School. — And    to    sing    praises    unto    Thy 

name,  O  most  high. 
SuPT. — To  show  forth  Thy  loving  kindness 

in  the  morning. 
School. — And  Thy  faithfulness  every  night. 
II. — SONG  PRELUDE.      (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Hebron,  L.  M.,  No.  20^.) 
Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on. 

Thus  far  His  power  prolongs  my  days; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  His  grace. 
i:r.— THE    LOIiD'S    PRAYER.      (Standing.) 
iV.— XEIIOIIY   SCRIPTURE.    (In  'concert.) 
Psalm   121.      The   Traveller's   Psalm. 

1.  I   will   lift  up   mine  eyes   unto   the  hills, 

from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

2.  My    help   cometh    from    the    Lord,    which 

made    heaven    and    earth. 
.*?.  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved ; 
He  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

4.  Behold,     he     that     keepeth     Israel     shall 

neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

5.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper,  the  Lord  is  thy 

shade  upon   thy  right  hand. 

6.  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor 

the  moon  by  night. 

7.  The    Lord    shall    preserve    thee    from    all 

evil;  He  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

8.  The   Lord    shall    preserve   thy    going   out 

and  thy  coming  in  from  this  time  forth, 
and  even  for  evermore. 

v.— HYMN    RESPONSE. 

(Tune.  No.  20G.) 
He  leadeth  me,  C)  Messed  thought, 
O  words  with   heavenly  comfort  fraught, 
Whate'er   I   do,   whe'er   I    be. 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

He   leadeth    me. 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2.  INTER:snSSION. 
(Five  Jlinutes.) 
VI. — MARKING      ATTENDANCE,      OFFERINGS, 
STAR  CLASSES,  ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 
(Five    Minutes.) 
VU.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
VUI.— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Q. — With     what     sacrifices     is     God     well 

pleased? 
Ans. — To  do  good  and  to  communicate,  for- 
get not,   for  with   such   sacrifices  God   is 
well  pleased.     Ileb.  ly  :  16. 
(Have  here  a  beautiful  poem  on  Giving.) 
IX.— OFFEKTORV  PRAYER. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 

(Ten  Minutes.) 

X.— MEMORY  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Lyons,  lOs,  lis.  No.  178.) 
"Oh,  worship  the  King,  all  glorious  above." 


0RDER8   OF   f^ERVWE    FOR   SUNDAY   SCHOOLS. 


XI. — SUPPLEMENTAI.  EXERCISES. 

Catechism,  Bible  Exercises,  etc. 
5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 
(Thirty    Minutes.) 
XII. — SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 
Xm.— BIBLE    SONG. 

(Tune,  -S'f.  Agnes,  L.  M.,  No.  163.) 
Almighty  God,  Thy  word  is  cast 

Like   seed    into    the   ground. 
Now  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 
And  righteous  fruits  abound. 
XrV — ^LESSON  STUDY.    (Three-minute  bell  before 
close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
(Ten    Minutes.) 

XV. — H\3IN.      (Standing.) 
XVI. — REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
(Five    Minutes.) 

XVII. — REPORTS    AND   NOTICES. 

XVIIL— BOOKS,  PAPERS,  ETC. 

XIX.— BENEDICTION  HYMN. 

(Tune,   Hurshy.   L.  M.,  No.  202.) 
Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night. 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  O  keep  rae.  King  of  Kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings.    Amen. 

XX. — DISMISSAL.     (Service  seventy  minutes.) 


233.-THE  HEAVENLY  REWARD. 


1.  OPENING. 
I.— OPENING  SENTENCES. 

SuPT. — Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of 
the  Lord? 

Pastor. — Or  who  shall  stand  in  His  holy 
place? 

School. — He  that  hath  clean  hands  and  a 
pure  heart ;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul 
unto  vanity  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

Teachers. — He  shall  receive  the  blessing 
from  the  Lord  and  righteousness  from  the 
God  of  his  salvation.     I'sa.  24:3-5. 

II.— HYMN  RESPONSE.      (Standingr.) 

(Tune  Ennng,  7s,  6s,  D.,  No.  201.) 
Jerusalem  the  golden. 

With  milk  and  honey  blest 
Beneath   thy   contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed ; 
I  know  not,  Oh,  I  know  not. 

What  joys  await  me  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  light  bej'ond  compare. 

III.— THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     (Standing.) 
IV.— MEMORY  SCRIPTURE.     (In  concert.) 

Psalm  1.    ''The  Psalm  of  the  Tioo  Ways." 

1.  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in 

the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  standeth 
in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the 
seat  of  the  scornful. 

2.  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord, 

and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day  and 
night. 

3.  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the 

rivers  of  water  that  bringeth  forth  his 
fruit  in  his  season ;  his  leaf  also  shall 
not  wither ;  and  whatsoever  he  doeth 
shall  prosper. 

4.  The  ungodly  are  not  so;  but  are  like  the 

cbaff  wbicb  the  wind  driveth  away. 


5.  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in 
the  judgment  nor  sinners  in  the  congre- 
gation of  the  righteous, 
n.  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the 
righteous,  but  the  way  of  the  ungodly 
shall  perish. 
v.— HYMN    RESPONSE. 

(Tune,  Ewing,  Is,  6s,  D.,  No.  201.) 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

The  home  of  God's  elect 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect : 
Jesus   in   mercy   bring  us 

To   that   dear  land  of  rest , 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit  ever  blest. 

2.  INTERlVnSSION. 
VI.— MARKING      ATTENDANCE,      OFFERINGS, 
STAB  CLASSES,  ETC. 

3.  OFFERTORY. 
VII.— HYMN.      (Standing.) 
VIII.— OFFERTORY  SENTENCES. 

Q. — What  did  the  angel  say  to  Cornelius 
about  his  prayers? 

Ans. — Thy  payers  and  thine  alms  are  come 
up  for  a  memorial  before  God."  Acts 
10:    4. 

Q. — What  else  is  said  about  God's  not  for- 
getting? 

Ans. — God  is  not  unrighteous  to  forget  your 
work  and  labor  of  love,  which  ye  have 
showed  toward  His  name,  in  that  ye  have 
ministered  to  the  saints  and  do  minister. 
Heb.  0 .  10. 

IX.— OFFERTORY  PRAY'ER. 

4.  SUPPLEMENTAL. 
X. — MEMORY  HYMN. 

(Tune,   Sarum,  No.  201.) 
"For  all   the  saints  who  from   their  labors 
rest." 
XI._SUPPLEMENTAL  EXERCISES. 
Catechism,  etc. 

5.  LESSON  PERIOD. 

XII.— SCRIPTURE  LESSON.     (Responsively.) 
XIII.— BIBLE    SONG. 

(Tune,  Adeste  Fidelis,  lis,  No.  199.) 
How   firm   a   foundation,    ye   saints   of   the 

Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word. 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath 

said. 
To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled. 
XIV — LESSON  STUDY.    (Three-minute  bell  before 
close.) 

6.  REVIEW. 
XV. — ^HYMN.      (Standing.) 
XVI.— REVIEW  AND  PRAYER. 

7.  CLOSING. 
XVn.— REPORTS   AND   NOTICES. 
XATII.- LIBRARY  BOOKS,  PAPERS,  ETC. 
XIX.— BENEDICTION  HYMN.     (Standing.) 

(Tune,  Paradise,  P.  M.,  No.  198.) 
Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

Oh,  keep  me  in  Thy  love. 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 

Of  perfect  rest  above ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in   the  light 
All  rapture  throuch  and  through 
In  God's  most  holy  sight.     Amen. 
:.-;.— DISMISS/XT,.    (Wliole  service  seTeDtf^ 
miautet».) 
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I.  II.  Meredith. 


f  wjj  f  ittit  %ats. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Solo  and  Chorus, 

1.  Ver  -  y     lit  -  tie  tots    are    we, Like  the  bird-ies,  full     of      glee; 

2.  E  -  veu  lit  -  tie  tots   may  do   Something  pleasant,  good  and   true ; 

3.  Ver  -  y     lit  -  tie  tots  may  raise lu  His  tem-ple,  songs  of      praise ; 

Sva.  ^      8va. 


mm 


M^^^^^ 


M 


m 


-A- 


--^- 


?.^i3=8Jiip| 


-K— K- 


:^=^ 


3 


1^:^: 


i— ^ 


Sing-ing  of   our  Sav-iour'slove, Trusting  Him,  our  Friend  a  -  bove. . . 

When  to  oth-ers  help    we    bring, That  will  please  our  heav'nly    King.. 

Singing  sweet  ho-sau  -  nas   still, As    of   old  ou      Zi  -  on's    hill... 

8va.  8va. 


^^ 


±Z 


5^^^S 


3tfJ: 


^-^^^ 


5^zH 


«==!= 


Kefrain.   Allegro. 


KEFBAIN.    Allegro.  W..WI.I  IWI^ww  I 


Ver  -  y       lit  -  tie     tots,       ver  -  y       lit  -  tie      tots,      Ver  -  y 


lit  -  tie      tots     are 


-«-     -P-     -#- 


It 


:^=|c 


:t^=t2: 


--W-Z 


Slower, 


tff — ^ pi — — -I — T- — I — ^ — — I--I — p — s^ — 1^ — — K- 


zUtz^ 


m 


we; 

we,    are    we ; 


But    we   hear   the   Mas-ter     say  -  lug,  "  Let  them  come  to     me! 


J^: 


g^- 
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Jennie  Wilson. 
Rather  slowly. 


PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 


Chas.  C.  Ackley. 


^ — K-n 


■^^=^f^- 


m 


rt 


=^ 


=t^ 


tE5 


iaf 


=|: 


:J-»-t7«*- 


^3=^ 


1^.-.-^: 


3i|=^=^i=S 


1.  "We  ^are    lit-  tie  sail  -  ors 

2.  Tho'  the  waves  be  '  roll- ing 

3.  Storm  -  y  clouds  may  cov  -  er 

4.  O  -  ver   life's  deep  wa-ters 


O'er    an     o  -  ceau  wide, 
"Wild     a-  cross  our   way, 
Earth-ly  *  skies  with  gloom, 
Like     a     bea  -  con   fair, 


Je- 
Je- 
Yet 
Yon- 


sus  is  our  pi  -  lot, 
sus  with  a  whis  -  per 
the  smile  of  Je  -  sus 
der  shines  our  har  -  bor 


Safe  -  ly    He    doth  guide. 
Can  their  pow  -  er     stay. 
Can    our  path    il  -  lume. 
We    will  an-chor    there. 


Sail  -  lug,  sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing,      O'er   the  sea     of    time, 


£=£ 


£=£ 


iizzr 


:te=^ 


i^-h- 


^ 


^^ 


—\- 


i^i^=^- 


i-3t 


mi 


m 


We         are      glid   -   ing,  *  On    -     ward, 


t^^- 


To  a         port      sub    -   lime. 


-^=^^ ^ 


I 


:t: 


^      r        ^  ^  ^      ^'"^  I"        >" 

Motions. — 1.  Extend  hands  with  circular  motion.     2.  Move  hands  forward.    3.  Extend  right  hand  and  make 
undulating  motion  sideways.     4.  Look  and  point  up.     5.  Look  and  point  up. 
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Flora  Kiekland. 


;ittk  ^ttt  majj  ^oMm  §tm^* 


3333: 


lE^ 


K    h  4- 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


-1^— *-— #- 


ili^#^ 


»— ^: 


:1*!=:lt:i 


1.  Lit- tie  feet  may    fol-low  Je  -  sus,     Lit- tie  hands  may   do  His  will,  Lit- tie  lips   may 

2.  Lit-  tie  eyes  may  look  to    Je  -  sus.    Lit-  tie  ears  may  hear  His  word.  Lit-  tie  voic  -  es  m 

3.  Lit- tie  chil- dren  work  for  Je  -  sus,     Lit- tie  chil-dren,  sing  and  pray.  Lit- tie  chil- dren,  ■{ 

_•_  _•__  ^^  ■ 


-)*--#--*- 


^K 


s 


tJl 


w^e 


r—r 


w^ 


4= 


l^t 


4j 


-K-l^-4 
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t 


-t^— ti^-i h 


Chorus. 


3!: 


45=>s= 


qK=^ 


^^=4: 


-^ 


S=«=i 


-:X- 


t=t 


:*=2: 


speak  His  mes-  sage,  Lit-tle  hearts  may  love  Him  still, 
sing  His  prais- es,  Lit-tle  voic- es  will  be  heard, 
fol-  low  Je  -  sus,    Lit-tle  chil-  dren,  come  to-day. 


-9—^- 


Come,  ye  lit  -  tie    ones  to    Je  -  sus: 


m^ 


1^=^ 


^    u»— I — 
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PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 
ITittU  W^^t  tnag  3roUom  Jesus* 


-N-^s- 


:l^=1^ 


^•U?^ 
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■s   S  1^ 


^?3J^ 


^tqii: 


*-^f« 


He  who  walk'd  on  Gal-i  -  lee,      Calls  to-day  the  little  children  "Suffer  them  to  come  to  me. " 


'■^   H*--,«- 


-^- 


u 


W^r^-W- 


-^  M- 
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Katk  Ulmer. 


i^mg  ^ntit  to  |^!^u^. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


^=t 


3 


1.  Bear  -   ing    fruit      for     Je 

2.  Gen    -   tie   words    and     ac 

3.  Bear  -    ing   fruit      for     Je 


sus,  Lit   -    tie  branch -es       we;... 

tions,  Lit   -    tie    deeds     of       love, . . 

sus,  Grow  -  ing      for       the      King, , 


--'j;- 


11 


Grow  -  ing  in  the  sun 
These  the  fruits  most  pre 
Lives  of      lov    -    ing   serv 


shine  Of        His   love 

cious,  To       our  Lord 

ice,  Lit  -    tie     ones 


so 
a  - 
may 


free. . . 
hove.  , 
bring. 


Chorus. 


=^: 


:^ 


-s^ 


Bear  -  ing  fruit      for     Je 


sus.  List        our    joy    -    ous      song;. 


m 


p  ^ 


m  w- 


l«J^ 


-*_*. 


:*=* 


EE 


SEta 


W-m^ 


:N^* 


liclc 


r-r 


-t-r 


-^^ITT 


1-r-n 
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3^^^=^ 


i 


-z^ 
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=t=: 


^-rr  -r 


For        our    lov    -    ing    Sav     •     iour,       Grow   -  ing     all         day      lonj 


w. 


:r=r 


^ 


^^==: 
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PfilMARY  DEPARTMENT. 


Laurejste  Highfield. 


=1=:^: 


:=1=T 


i 


::\=^- 


Geant  Colfax  Tullar. 


=1===^ 


-s)- 


tti 


1.  The  Saviour  who  bless'd  little  chil    -    dren,  And  said  "Let  them  come  to      me,"... 

2.  All    ye  who  would  en-ter  the  king   -   dom,  Will  have  to    be     un   -   de  -  filed, ... 

3.  Theu  let  us    be   ten-derand  lov    -     ing,     And  live   so  the  world   can      see, 


Took  them  in  His  arms,  saying  gen     -     tly,   "Of  such  shall  the  king  -  dom    be. 

As    gen -tie  and  hum-ble  and  trust    -    ing,    And  pure  as     a      lit    -     tie     child. 
That  we  have  a    part  in  His  king   -    dom,  And  like  Him  we   try         to     be 


-1 1 — — I — 


i?=r 


m^ 


^ 


-0L-f 


*^^=t:z?:?^e^: 


^gSi 


Chorus. 


:=T 


1=t: 


tiX- 


1 — \- 


:=1=q: 


:=tT=q: 


^^ 


:4: 


t 


-I 

Of  such  is   the  heav-en  -  ly   king    -  dom,    The  country    of      joy      and      love, ... 


jg-:rfe=8 


_L^ *— '^^- 


::!=;= 


:q=1i::: 


F^=: 


f 


i 


Oh    may  we    be  wor-thy    to     en     -      ter      The  beau-ti  -  f ul  kingdom  a  -  bove. 

-A.  M-  -4t-9~         -»■■-»- 
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Flora  Kirkland. 


From  "Nature's  Hallelujah."     By  per. 


^: 


25l JL ^S ^—-^—W 1^—^S)-— 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Have  you  a  song  for  Je  -  sus?  He  who  doth  love  you    so;  Think  of    the  an -gels 

2.  Are    you  a  light  for  Je  -  sus?  Shin  -  ing  where'er  you   go?  Think  how  His  star  was 

3.  Have  you   a   love  for  Je  -  sus?  Stronger  from  day   to    day;  Think  how  His  mother 

.^. .«-  .^  .^:  _       I  I  .m-  -m-- 


=r:=t:i=p 


:t=^ 


-"F=«=*= 


v-^' 


-I — \- 


"I — fc^— t^— I — r~ 


1 


PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 
Mnnti  %ou  n  Song  ? 

Chorus. 


r 

sing  -  iug       Back    in  the  long    a   -  go. 

shin  -   ing  O  -  ver  His  man  -ger     low. 

loved   Him,    Bend-ing    a-bove   the     hay. 


P 

a 

-ge 

thi 


-^—-^—^ 


1==^ 


3^ 


Yes,  we  have  a    song    for     Je  -   sus,  Our 


Sav-iour  ev  -  er  dear;     And  we  want  to  love  Him  bet  -  ter,    Shining  for  Him  all  the  year. 
.«-  .^  -^     _      -(2-.        .pL.^-^-«-  -^     .(5'-  m   -f-    -^ 
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Solo  for  three  little  girls  and  Chorus. 

Grant  Colfax  Tullar: 


I.  H.  Meredith. 

-K    N  -I V 


1.  Brightly  I  shine  for    Je-sus,       I  am  Faith's  bright  star; 

2.  Brightly  I  shine  for    Je-sus,    Hope  to     all      I      bring; 

3.  Brightly  I  shine  for    Je  -  sus.    And  they  call  me     Love — 


Shining  in  sin  and  darkness, 
Bidding  the  sad  and  lone-ly 
Sent  to  a  world  of   sor  -  row. 


Chas-ing  gloom  a  -  far. 
To  re  -  joice  and  sing, 
Gift   of    God     a  -  bove 


Shin  -  ing,  shin  -  ing,  brightly  for  Christ  we  shine,     Shin-  ing, 
Shin  -  ing,  shin  -  ing, beaming  with  wondrous  light,      [Omit .  .  . 


^ 


shin  -  ing,  shedding  a  light  di  -  vine. 

Shin  -  ing,  shin  -  ing,cheering  the  darkest  night. 


ifcrz^: 
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Frances  R.  Havergal, 


PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 


German. 


a-e3 


:T!=i1^=^v 


=a^:=a|=a^=i^ 


1.  Now     the    light  has  gone    a    - 

2.  Je   -    sus,    Sav-  ionr,wash     a    ■ 

3.  Let       my    near  and   dear  ones 


1 


=S=^= 


i 


#T* 


"way 
be 


Sav  -  iour,  list  -  en  while  I  pray, 
All  that  has  been  wrong  to  -  day, 
Al  -  ways  near  and  dear     to     Thee, 


Ask  -  ing  Thee    to   watch  and 

Help     nie      ev  -  'ry     day     to 

O,     bring  me    and     all       I 


keep, 

be 

love 


And       to    send   me     qui  -  et      sleep. 

Good     and   gen  -  tie,  more  like    Thee. 

To      Thy  hap  -  py   home    a  -  bove. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
3Ioderato. 


d,  ^mW  ©,  ^-6ml 


L  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Je  -  sus    feels    so 

2.  Hear  Him   gen  -  tly 

3.  Some  day      up     in 


sor  -  ry  When  we're  do-  ing  wrong;  If  we're  good,  He's  hap- py 
call  -  ing  "  Children,  come  to     me,     For    of  such  My    King-doni 
heav  -  en    With  the    ransomed  band,  Praising  Him  for  -  ev  -  er, 


All     the  whole  day  long. 
Ev  -  er  -  more  shall  be. 
'Round  His  throne  Ave'll  stand. 


G,   doub-le    o, 


G,  doub-le     o,       d — good. 


:^=Ne: 


1^- 


-■ — v^- 


-^^—^ — t^- 


i 


--¥, 


V 


-^zzz 


^h — >' 

^ 

^ 

— ^- 

=N- 

IN 

1 — 

— « — 

-    > 

J— 

-=^ 

=^-=r 

-^- 

-i—\ 

We 

will 

— m- — 

try 

—»■ — ■ 
— w- — 

to 

— • — 1 

— 1 

— 1» — 

Hi- 
be 

1 — 1 — 
— 1 — 
— »■ — 

like 

— i — 

9 

Je   - 

—Z— 

sus, 

— \-I — - 

=5=:fzz 

doub  -  le 

— » »  — 

— ^ ^ — 

1^ 

— • — 
d — 

— 1 

— ^ — 

^— E 

-good. 

l^-tt-;^ 

— 1 

— 1 

-\^ — ' 

— 1 — 

— Ia» — 

— k — 

— k — 

t^U 

Copyright,  mom,  by  Tullar-Meradith  Co. 
At  the  close  of  the  third  verse  sing  third  line  of  Chorus,  "  Then  we'll  try  to  he  lik'^  .lesus."    Sing  last  line  of 
Chorus  slowly,  r»i§e  right  hands  and  use  first  Onger  to  mark  the  time  so  as  to  give  enipliasis  to  the  words. 
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PRIMARY   DEPARTMENT. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator 


J.  W.  Lkrman. 


:J-:i— ^=:q=ri 


«7  -^-  I 

1.  O     Itut-ter-cup,  rose  and  HI  -  y,    .  • 

2.  Kind  Nature  will  spread  her'  blanket, . . 
:{.  There's  never  a    bird     or    blossom,.. 


H-«- 


'Tis  time  j'ou  were  fast   a  -  sleep/ 
So   shin-in<j  and  soft  and   vs-hite, . 
There's  nev-er    a   child   so     small, . 


For 

And 

To 


iiF^^ 


W^mmm^^ 


-Tte-<P=t 


-5^ 


'^ 


»s*s 


-|-_=j5=i--==^q- 


i^^^^^M^m^^^^ 


soon  will  the  sua  be  hid-den,^  And  storms*o'er  the  skies  will  sweep;  The  swallows  are  southward 
tuck  vou  all  up  for  sleepin-,i  Thro'  Winter's  long  si  -  lent  night;  But  when  the  south''  winds  of 
be'bythelovefor-get-ten  Of  God  who  is  King    of      all;^       He  guards  o'er  the  world  of 


-.— *-^ 


pj^^^ps^iiEii 


flv-in'r             And  rob-in  ere  long  will    go,....    When  on  his  soft  coat  of  crimson.  ..    Shall 
snrincrtrnie        Shall*  whisper  their  se-crets  sweet, .  .We'll  smile'  once  again.  O  blossoms,. .    Your 
Na-ture  «         He  guards  o'er  His^children  too, ... .     Then  let  us   to   Him  be  loy-al And 


-I — — I — I — - — >-{ — 


■«— «- 


1 — : 


^V^ 


**: 


-0-0-    -0-^- 


Chorus. 


1 


"f 

fall  the  first  flake      of      suow.^    ")  „  ,  r^y  en   r  ^^,.r- 

beau-ti  -  fill  throng  to      greet.      [- Good-night  little  flowers  of  sum-mer,      Close  softly  your 


please  Hira^  in  all       we     do. 


5 l?::?£riz:«i»5:qid3»»T:«:=r.|z==F 


1=fe=fe: 


lafz! 


^m^^^Si 


-,^^=^ 


:m-Wi 


1^ 


2fe* 


T 


T 


sleep  -  y     eyes,       And  God  will  watch  over  your  slumber  Till  shineth,  the  springtime  skies.  == 


:^Sft 


MonoNs-l  Close  eves  "Lookup.  3.  Point  to  South.  4.  Make  upward  motion  5.  Extend  arms  for- 
ward ""akin^  ..ownwarci  motion  6.  Sing  softly.  7.  Smile.  8.  Make  .sweeping  motion  w.th  nght  hand.  9.  Eacb 
Cliild  points  to  himself.  Copyright,  mcmiI.  by  Tullar-Meredith  Co. 
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PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J^4^_^  i__]^ 


:1: 


1t^ 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


S=bir^i::*: 


^=i 


an*: 


^ 


1.  What-ev  -  er   Je  -  sus  tells  me  is    the  thing  to    do,  He  is  speaking  to    me   in  His  "Word  so   true ; 

2.  What-ev  -  er  Je  -  sus  tells  me  when  two  ways  I    meet,  In  His  bless-ed  foot-steps  He  will  guide  my  feet ; 

3.  What-ev  -  er   Je  -  sus  tells  me ;  giv-ing   up    my  will,  He  will  work  within  me,  all  His  plans  ful  -  fill ; 

-^.m--m--^  -A.  ^-  -s_ 


Let  me  hum-bly  list-  en  as  His  Book  I  read,  In  the  paths  of  bless-  ing  will  my  Sav-  iour  lead. 
Close  be-  side  the  Cap-tain,  e  -  vU  can  -  not  harm ;  He  wiU  keep  me  safe  -  ly  with  His  might  -  y  arm. 
Let  me  learn  this  les-  son  sim-ply    to      o  -  bey,  Hap-  py    in  His  keep-  ing,  hap  -  py    ev  -  'ry     day. 


-^—  -^^  -^  -  "^^-    ■^—      HS'~ 


J 


'^=* 


Chorus. 


-fe^-b^-y^- 


i2=t2: 


:^E=^ 


^^=^ 


-t»^— ^- 


ifczt?: 


f 


^  ^  >  % 


>-H  t 1 1 1 1    ^1  J^-g 1 — H 


^a|=5!: 


fc^ 


:^t=tz; 


1^;^- 


Standing  for     the  right, 


^^ 


^    >^    y    ^         "'  "^  -^sJ-  ■ 
standing  for    the  right,  Trust-ing   in    my  Sav-iour,  walk-ing  in    His  light : 


■^^  J" J" J'  ^-^ Jl> 


As   a    ley-  al  Jun-ior,  to   my  prom-  ise    true,  What-ev  -  er  Je  -  sus  tells  me  is    the  thing  to     do. 


m^ 


m-- 


t— ^ — =^^=&=&=£ 


:t2=t2: 


-jL-\^. 


=r=F 


I 


^    ^    ^    ^-\^-\^-i^- 


-t^->- 


Copyright,  mcm,  by  Tullar-Meredith  Co. 


245 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 


^mtX  fe  #uv  '^^tm>p. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar, 


:5=2: 


:^- 


1.  Hark,  the  love-ly    blossoms  Whis-per  soft    and     low,  Tlio'ts  of  Christ  we  bring  you 

2.  As     the  seeds    a-wak-en     In     the  sun  -  ny      spring,        We   may  hear  the  nies-sage 

3.  Ev  -  'ry     lit-  tie  song-bird,  Ev  - 'ry  but-  ter  -  fly,  Tells    us    of    the  Sav-  iour, 


~f£=W- 


Copyright,  HOHiii,  by  Tullftr-Mereditb  Oo. 


r^:rr 


^g 


PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 

Chorus. 


^^i^ 


As      we  grow  and     grow 
Whicli  they  soft  -  ly      bring. 
As      it    hnr-ries    by 


■■1 


Oh  sweet       is     our    mes  -   sage, 


Je  -  sus  lives,    He 


:fe*^ 


-fe^— 1 k— ' 


=t=^ 


m 


^— 


"^ 


=1: 


1.  Dear  Saviour,  I'm  Thy  lit-tle  child,  I  would  be  gen-tle,  sweet  and  mild;  O  wash  me  from  all 

2.  I  thank  Thee  for  the  Sunday  School, "Where  I  am  taught  the  Golden  Rule,  And  where  I  learn  to 

3.  I  praise  Thee  with  a  thankful  heart,  O  help  me  do   my    lit  -  tie  part,  And  let  me   to  Thy 
.^-    -^-  -^-    -^-    _  -      -  -•---*--♦-_     •^     -•-  -^  -*- 


stain    and  sin,  And  keep  me  pure  and  clean  with-in.    I 

pray    and  sing.  And  love    my  Sav-  iour  and    my  King,  y  Sav-iour,  hear  me  while    I  pray, 

word  give  heed— So    shall     I     be    Thy  child    in-deed,  J 


Keep  me  near  Thee    ev  -  'ry  day,  Near  Thee— near  Thee,  Keep  me  near  Thee  ev  -  'ry  day. 


^-^ 


-^—\— 


i: 


— IT— t— ^r— V-' 5^ 


::;=t: 
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PRIMAFJY  DEPARTMENT. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Solo.  Moderato. 


4 


1.  H.  Meredith. 

-A — 4 


:^=^ 


-i-=l- 


-_^- 

^ 


r^r  f^^ 


^btz=at=ti^ 


r- 


1.  Just    a     lit  -  tie    pan  -   sy,      But   its  cheer -y      face,         Smiles  up -on    the  pass  -  er, 

2.  Just    a     lit  -  tie   pan  -   sy,      Vel  -  vet  -  y    and   brown;         On   each  ti  -  ny  blos-som, 

3.  On  -  ly     lit  -  tie    pan  -  sies.     Yellow,  blue  and   red!  What   a   feast  of     col  -  or 


m^^^ 


ziSzJ-i ;: 


:=1: 


-^- 


-4- 


-r-^- 


-■m-'^ 


£ 


^ 


J^fe^i^^^ 


^ 


qif^: 


J      J—m — ^-1 


f^r 


r^ 


IK 


With  a  win-some  grace; 
God  is  look-iug  down. 
For  our  gladness  spread! 


m^-^^- 


In    its  own  sweet  lan-guage,     Say-ing  un  -  to      me, 
So  He  knows  His  chil  -  dren.     Call  -  ing  each  by      name. 
If    the  great  Cre  -  a    -    tor     Makes  a  flow'r  so       fair. 


-m-- — « — ^^7^ ^-- *^^- 


U^ 


_^_^ 

m 


:^-^fe: 


t^^ 


1 


:=1=:^ 


3t=il: 


^^ 


^^^ 

^—^---0 


Eefrain.  Duet. 
Lit    -    tie 


r^T"f 


"  Can  you  not    as  cheer  -  ful        And    as  help-ful      be?" 

And  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness       Ev  -  'ry  one  may    claim. 

What  must  be  the  beau  -  ty  Of    the  Coun-try    there  ? 


&m 


t^ 


^P=^ 


Lit  -  tie 


Pret  -  ty  lit  -  tie    pan  -  sy. 


I 


f^r 


i 


I 


Smil-ing  in   the    light;       Dain-ty  lit-tle  pan  -  sv,     Beau- ti-ful  and   bright,     In  its  own  sweet 


:;=t 


5 


:fc 


i^5 


3^=4 


S 


4 !-- , 


d'   S 


P=^ 


ta= 


d^^^ir^ 


:t*=^: 


^^=4 


lan-guage,    Say-ing  un  -  to      me,        ' '  Can  you  not  as  cheerful     And  as  help-ful     be  ?  " 


;si 


^^ 


^fe^s^ 


ii 


From  "  Summer  Greeting."     By  per. 


] 


Clii'ist mas  TDepartment. 
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ct— ♦— F*^ — ^ — \^ — m- — fl^  — I* — m • 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


I 


E3=2 


1.  Tho   peo-])le  thist    ii  diiikncss  walked  Have  seen  a    won  drous  light,        A     l.ijiht   that 

2.  As     men    i'- joice  when  tlicy  di  -  vide  The  siioils  which  they  have  gained,  So    shall      it 

3.  For    v.n  -  to     iii       a    child  is   born,  To      ns      a      Sou     is    giv'n :      His   king- dom 


_4-- 

« — 


1 


=t 


^^:eS 


-4- 


=4^ 


i:^: 


--J- 


:=^ 


'—J     '         >  Lm 


-5"     5 

--h S N — h ^S — . 


■t-F^ 


rtf^tf 


beamed  a  -  far,       The  bright  and  morning  star.    And  those  that  dwelt  in  death's  dark  vale.  Have 
ev  -  er    be,     When  Christ  shall  .set  them  free.      For  He  shall  break  the  shoulder's  staff,  The 
shall  in-crease,     And   uev  -  er,    uev  -  cr  cease.      Up  -  on   the  throne  of    Da  -  vid  t^hall  He 

_J ^^ J 1 J 1 


:^d^- 


f»=F?==*- 


i^ie- 


felt  their  joy   increase.      Their  constant  theme  shall  be     "All    hail    the  Prince  of    Peace." 
rod    of    the  oppressed.     And      ev- 'ry   bat- tie    won       As      vie -tor's    we  shall    rest, 
reign  for  -  ev  -  er-more.      Till      ev- 'ry  knee  shall  bow     And     ev  -  'ry   heart    a  -  dore. 


-A^ 


'.Chorus. 


qsii^ 


I 

Won  -  der  -  ful. 


^ 


^-^ *^ ^- 


-^  L-j    ^^  ^—     r    r 

Coun  -  sel-  lor  !     The  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  fa-ther,  and  the  Prince  of  Peace  ; 

--1- 


I         I         I 


--^ 


■=t 


=1:    =t 


^i-^=i 


-■m    ?  -^— 


-« 

-25*- 
J 


Won  -  der-fal,     Coun  -  sel  -  lor !    The    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Father,  and  the  Prince  of  Peace. 


nj--: 


:*=5 


::1: 


--1- 


^ 


=  :=I=S: 
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Phii. 
Cho. 


LIPS  Brooks. 
bv  I.  H.  M. 

U_   I — \ 


CHRISTMAS   DEPARTMENT. 

(B  §mt  Mom  of  §ftM<'hfm.c„,,  c  ACK... 


-J ^_,_J__J_-^_ 


I     I     I     I     I      >    I      I     I     I     I     I     i^Jr^i     I 


O      lit-  tie    town     of    Beth  -  le  -  hem,  How  still     we     see     thee     lie! A  - 

For  Christ  is    born     of    Ma        -         ry ;     And  gath-ered    all      a  -    bove, While 

How  si  -  lent  -  ly,    how    si  -    lent-ly       The    won-drous  gift    is      given! So 

O      ho  -  ly    Child     of   Beth  -  le  -  hem,    De-scend     to      us,     we     pray; Cast 


r^Fd=4: 


-i— ^— -)-l=i-^_ « — =1-'=*— =1— ♦— =±-LJ-tt^— ^-3^ 


s^d=i 


_.4        !        !_J_^ j_ 


^^^ 


■-0- 


GiRLS  Voices. 


bove  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep   The   si  -  lent  stars  go      by; 
mor-tals  sleep,  the   an  -  gels  keep   Their  watch  of  woud'ringlove. 
God  im-parts  to     hu-man  hearts   The  1)less-in<2:s  of    His  heav'u. 
out  our    sin    and  en  -  ter    in,       Be    born   in     us     to  -  day ! 


Yet  in  the  dark  streets 
O  morn-ing  stars!  to- 
No  ear  may  hear  His 
We  hear  the  Cliristnias 


-^—< 


^^^5^ 


'■^r¥- 


m 


n=M 


=^T 


^F^: 


:1: 


Boys  Voices. 


-• — -m — •— • — 1~«- 
All  Voices. 


^-F — 


mt 


iqzt--: 


shin  -  eth 
geth  -  er 
com  -  lug; 
an  -    gels 


The  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   Light ; 
Pro-claim  the  lio  -  ly      birth, 
But   in    this  world  of    sin, 
The  great  glad  ti-  dings  tell,— 


The  hopes  and  fears  ot     all  the  years  Are 

And  prais-es     sing   to  God  the  King,  And 

Where  meek  souls  will  XT  ceive  Hi  instill,  Till! 

Oh,  come  to     us,     a  -  bide  with  \is.    Our 


mm 


met    in    thee    to  -  night ! 
peace  to   men    on    earth ! 
dear  Christ  en  -  ters    in. 
Lord  Em- man -u  -    el. 


-J ^-.-1 S-A 


•i     I      r    I     I     I     I      u*  I     r    I     I     I     1     r 


Aud      hail   with  jov    this  Christmas  dav,  Our  Lord  Ejii-nian-u 


r 

el. 
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^tMttxA  ^iigbt 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Rather  SIoio. 


E.  G.  Snelling. 


I        ,        ,        , 

1.  Peace -ful   the  wondrous  night,  Peace-ful  and     ho 

2.  Come  with  that  Shepherd  band,  Come  to     the    man  ■ 

3.  Sweet  fa-  vor,    thus  to  bow,     Love's  treasure  brin<' 


mw^m^^m 


I 

ly,  Un-der  the  sil-v'ry  light, 

per;  Join  in    tlie  cho-rus grand, 

ing,  Grate-fiil-ly  yielding  now. 


m; 


1 1       n    —I       I     I  ^ — i \ P'-h— h- 


:=i: 


J 


\r-J—^— 


T 


-  -d ■• ■ • • ; 


fJ: 


;^=ii 


Gleam-ing    a  -  far. 
Glo  -  ry       to     God! 
Life's  joy  -  ful  praise. 


Ft>itb-ful  -  ly  watching  there,     Shep-herds  so      low 
Wor-  ship  the    Ho  -  ly  Child,     Won  -  der  -  ful    stran 


ly, 

ger. 


Hear  from  the  heav'nly  height,  Glad  ech  -  oes    ring    -    ing, 


i^g^ai 


Chorus. 


i 


:3^^3^^3FE^^=-^EF^E3= 


ii^^i 


O  -  ver    the    hills  so  fair.  Saw  glo  -  ry's    star. 

Give  to     the      un- de-filed,         Glo  -  ry     and   laud. 
Bless-iug  and  power  and  might,      Thro'  end-  less  days. 


Hail    to      the  star  -  ry  night, 


-I — I — I h 

:|-^— r-=:l: 


Sparkling  with  glo 


-J— I- 


:V=^ 


T~rf 


'W     w 


ry;  An-gels  on  wings  of  light,  Throngiugthe  sky; 


Hail  to    that 


tint 


:td=^: 


5.zut 


i 


=1=:^: 


g=^J_ 


J— «L-J-F:a'— j— q=F=l=j=j=|:rb=H 


rr^ 


star- ry  night !  Wondrous  its  sto  -     ry  ;    Je  -  sus  the  Prince  of  Light,  Came  from  a  -  hove. 
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C.  S.  K. 


CHRISTMAS  DEPARTMENT. 


C.  S.  Kauffman. 


^p^ppf^^ppfpfgppHi 


1.  See  the  brightly  shin- ing  star,    As    its  radiance  beams  a- far,  Guide  the  feet  of  wea-ry 

2.  It    is  ehin-ing  still   for  thee,  With  a  glo-ry  fair    to    see,     As    it  lead-eth  ev  -  er 

3.  So    to-day  that  star    a  -  lone      Is  the  light  to  lead  us    on      To  the  feet  of  Christ  our 


>^    U^kkU'i        >    >    \y    ^    \y    ]y    \        >    >    y'    >    \^    \^ 


pilgrims    To  the  place  where  Je  -  sus    lay. 
up- ward    To  the    pal -ace    of    the  Kiug. 
Sav-iour,   He  our  Prophet,  Priest  and  King, 


Like  a  bea  -  con  from  its  height.  Burning 
So  we  fol  -  low  thro'  the  night.  Safe-  ly 
As    it  bright-  ly  burns    a  -  hove,      Sen-try 


=lf=^ 


•"2: 


:Ne=>e: 


:^— K= 


zf:-f^-J^ 


^gii^^ppii^^fe* 


brightly  in  the  night,  As  the  wise  men  followed  onward,  Safely  guid-ed  all  the  way. 
guid-ed  by  its  light,  "While  our  hearts  respond  with  gladness,  To  the  song  the  angels  sing. 
of  the  King  of    love,  While  we  fol-low  onward,  upward  And  His  praises  sweetly  sing. 


m 


U     ^     U      P'      I         > 


:^ 


■^~^- 


5^5 


i{— ^ 


S 


PL^^ 


-^—^—^—^- 


Chokus. 


^    ^    ly    t^ 


\^      ]^      ^      ^     \  I 

Shine  on !  shine  on !  Beautiful  star  of  light ; 


jy       ^     'T     ^     ^    \  hmd  1^     i/ 

Shine  on!  shine  on!  Cheering  the  gloomy  night; 


erfc* 


^=4-K 


^i 


^^ 


Parts. 


^     ^ 


■♦-  -J ^ 1—! 1^- 


9^ 


Shine  on!  shine  on!  Sending  thy  rays  afar.         Shine  on  thro'  the  darkness, Oh, thou  fairest  star. 


^ 


:i 


f 


t=^^ 


^ft* 


^— *-b^FP— ^! 


■-=te±i — r: 


I 


f 
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CHRISTMAS  DEPARTMENT. 
Flora  Kibkland.  C.  Hakold  Lowden. 

— 4- 


1.  Sin<^ontjonrgladsomec!ir-ols,       Set   all  the  ecli-oes    ring- ing!         Welcome  the  joy -ous 

2.  Up  from  the  low  ly    man  -  ger,      Tell  out  the  wondrous  sto-ry!  Je  -  sns  whobro'tsal- 

3.  Mem-'ry  so  sweet  and  pre- cious,  Christ  in  a  manger  dwell-ing!         Born  in   a   low  -  ly 

m 


— « — ■« — 0[- 


-4_-J_J      l_^ ^ 


f-^^-F 


:^=J: 


:d=5^J^^.d^J. 


sea  -  son, 
va  -  tion, 
eta  -    ble, 


Welcome  it  tiow  with  sing 
Dwells  in  His  home  in  glo  ■ 
Coming  from  light  ex  -  cell 


ing, 
iug 


Light  in  fhemid'st  of  dark-ness, 
Looks  with  His  love  un  ceas-ing, 
Seek -ing  that  low -est  sta  -   tion, 


r=^ 


rr 


Com-iug  from  realms  of  day;  Hail  to  the  King  of   Glo  -  ry,     'Neath  the  star  He  lay  ! 

Down  to  the  Christmas  earth;         O      let  Him  see  in  -  creas-  ing,     Faith  in  His  great  worth' 
Henceforth  that  all  might  know,    How  He  Who  brought  salvation,    Came  God 's  love  to  show.' 


fe 


t:,55ifeGi^=7J-J- 


-I — (- 


J- 


Welcome!  welcome!   Joyous  Christmas  seas -on!       All    thy    glad-ness    hath   a   bless-ed 


:;J=^=^=& 


g;=j=i^gz4:g:^rq=gi^Egg:^EEg?; 


II''         '        '  ■    ■    I    •      .      .         —  I 

reas-on.     Wel-come!  wel-come!  Joyous  Christmas  season!  Rich  with  blessings  from  above! 
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CHRISTMAS  DEPARTMENT. 

Waking  #Mt  d  Mmtt 


Flora  Kikkland. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullak. 
Cho.  by  I.  H.  M. 


:S=^^c=s: 
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:qv=J^ 


:^sH^-^|z=:f^=^zdM:^: 


1.  Waking  out  of  silence  rang  a  heav'uly  song,    Darkness  giving  place  to  light  divine  ; 

2.  Waking  out  of  silence  came  an  an  -gel  voice, "  Fear  not, "  thus  doth  heaven  comfort  send  ; 

3.  Waking  out  of  silence  comes  a  voice  divine,  Clouds  and  darkness  lift,  and  are  no  more ; 


g*l3^^: 


A 
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-ft n-^ 


:^=^=f=l 
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:1s=qKi^V:^=::l5=qsiziJiTd=i 
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Thro'  the  gates  of  heaven  came  an  angel  throng,    Hasting  down  to  join  in  chant  sublime ; 
Fear  may  vrell  give  place  to  joy,  O  earth,  rejoice  !  Angel  tougues  announce  your  mighty  Friend. 
Heav'nlylightaudblessingo'erourpathwayshine,  Je-sus  speaks  to  help  us  o'er  and  o'er. 


m 


m 


^= 


:i 


qs=ltqs: 


:i=*=^ 


^^i^^^^^^El^-^P^ 


Wonderful  the  music    o  -  ver  Bethle'm's  hill !     Wonderful  the  light  that  shone  around  ! 
Shepherds  heard  the  message, we  are  telling  now  ;  Sa-  ges  followed  far  the  King  to   see. 
He,  who  came  attended  by  the  angel  choir.      He,  who  low-  ly  lay  in    yonder  stall ! 


'Glory  in  the  highest,"  and  on  earth  good-will!  Earth,attend  the  glad,  an-gel-ic      sound! 
Come,  oh,  come  and  in  His  royal  presence  bow  !  Hail  the  day  He  came  our  King  to    be. 
Eeigneth  now  the  King  of  kings, our  hearts  Desire,  Fairest  of  ten  thousand  !  Lord  of      all ! 
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lith      it     ring  -  eth     clear To    love      it    still       is     dear No 


faith      it     ring  -  eth     clear. 


-<s>- 


t^ 


HEE^?Ja:E:lEb^E?Ei=i=E^l 


•^- 


dark     -      ness       may     reij^n, O'er  that    hill 


^=^1 

■'•r^-- 


i?5l 
I        I 

side       and     plain; 


That  light     di-vine,      To    faith    doth     shine 


Ei-tz::^: 
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So  bright. 
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Nahum  Tate. 


(Christmas.    C.  M.  )    George  Frederick  Handel. 


1.  While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  uight,  All  seated    on     the     ground;  The       an  -  gel 

2.  "To        you  in    David's  town  this  day,    Is       born   of  Da-vid's      line.       The      Savionr, 

3.  The  heav'nly  babe  you  there  shall  find    To        hu-man  view  dis  -  phiyed,     All     mean- ly 

4.  "All      glo  -  ry    be    to     God     on   high,  And      to  the  earth  be     peace;   Good- will  hence- 


'     J^^    J  J  -J. 


of   the  Lord  came  down,  And    glo-ry  shone  a  -  round,  And    glo-   ry  shone  a  -  round, 

who    is  Christ,  the  Lord,  And    this  shall    be   the    sign.  And   this  shall   be   the  sign  : 

wrapp'd  in  swathing  bands  And      in      a    man-ger    laid,  And     iu       a    man-ger  laid." 

forth  from  heav'u  to  men  ■  Be-  gin,  and  nev  -  er    cease!  Be  -  gin,    and  nev-er  cease!" 

pa  '   '  rt 
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CffRISTMAS   DEPARTMENT. 

ma  mm  m$. 


Kate  TJlmek. 
March  tempo. 


J.  W.  Lehman. 

>» — S — h- 


-t-    -^  1^:    ^  ^-    -^-  #^:    z^    -w  ■%•  S-  -^    *^  -m     -m     -m    -m 

1.  Soft  -  ly  beam-iug,  bright-ly  gleam -ing,  See  yon  love-ly    star;  Glad,  good  news  it 

2.  An  -  gels  sing  -  iug,  earth-ward  wing-ing,  From  the  realms  of  light ;  Hov-er     o  -  ver 

3.  Wait-ing  sag-  es,  through  the    a  -    ges,    Of  His  com- ing  told;  God  with  us — E  - 


SE ^ d— — I "--d d 1 d— ' — I 1 -M "-^ 1 ^ -«— *-*! ~l ^ ■« — ' 

XT     ^    ^-  -^-     -:?-  --:?-  -w-  19-  -^  -^-  -J-     -rj-    -^  g-j-    -H-  r:%.    -^.  g^-    -^- 


brings  to  men,  For  in  lit  -  tie  Beth- le  -  hem,  In  a  man  -  ger  lies  a  Stran- 
Ju-dah's  plain,  Li  ft -iug  high  a  joy  -  oiis  strain,  Wondrous  sto  -  ry,  peace  and  glo - 
man  -  u  -  el.       Now  with  sin -ful  man  doth  dwell;  High  and   ho-   ly,  meek  and    low - 


ger, 

ry, 
ly, 


:t=t:: 


:^E=^ 


1/     > 


^— V 


f=r=r 
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»  — m- — *^ — -0 — --m — -m—^^- 
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qs — K — ^^ 
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f^=ft!== 


j=«i 


marcato. 


'~rr\~r 


Christ  the  Lord  and  King, 
Is  their  matchless  theme, 
God  and  man  is     He, 


^ — ^ — « — ^ 

--H 1 1 1- 

-■0 — 0 — 0 — -m- 


Come  to  earth  sal  -  va -  tion   un  -  to    all       to     bring. 
For   the  wondrous  In- fan  t  shall  from  sin     re-  deem. 
Born   to  -  day  with  pow'r  di  -  vine  our  souls  to      free. 


Chorus. 


1^    I     '     I     I       www 


Guid-iug  star,    O  shine  up-on  our  patii  to-day.  As    of  old,  still  lead  us  with  thy  beauteonsrav; 


.|^||Et3^=J: 


I  I  I  1^      !        !        !        I         I.       I        I  I  I  !       I        I        I         p       -j»-      ^ 

praise  a  -  bove. 


By     thy  light   re  -  veal  to  us  the  Kiuu;  of  love,  Till   at     last  we  sing  His  praise  a  -  bove 


-\=rj^--^-. 
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CHRISTMAS   DEPARTMENT. 

pightjj  (^0t\  mil  f  tintc  of  ^mtt 


Kate  Ulmer.  W.  A.  Post. 

In  gentle  swinging  style.  . 

f   -f   ip^   ^  ^ .  ^   ^  -f-    J^  f  *^  -?=F^f  ^f    ^ 


I    > 


f 


1.  Long     a  -  go       ii      shin-itig  throng,  Thrilled  themidiiiirlitairwitlisoiig  ;  For    theSav-iour 

2.  Might- y  God     and  Prince  of  ])eace,  Nev  -  er  shall   His  ,ulo  -    ry  cease  ;  But    for  -  ev  -  er - 

3.  Sing,   ye  heav'n-Iy    hosts  on  high.   Sons  of  men,  with  joy     re  -  ply,  Sound  His  praise  thro' 


W 


mmm 


rit. 


prom  -  ised  long, 
more     in  -  crease, 
earth  and   skv. 


Lay  in  Beth-l'em's  stall. 
Till  He  rules  a  -  lone. 
In      His  love    re  -   joice, 


\  '^     \          '^      \          ^ 

O  -  ver    Ju  -  dah's  si  -     lent  plain, 

All  the  earth  shall  own     His  sway. 

Let  the  swell  -  ing    cho  -  rus     ring, 


=ti: 


It: 


T=t==t:: 

:Fr=r: 

-I L^_ 
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iy  I        '^\       I     *^  I     k 

S\veet-ly   rang  the    joy-ous  strain;  Of  His  biith, who  yetshall  reign.  As  King  of     all. 
Crowns  and  kingdoms  pass  a -way;  Kings  to  Him  shall  trib-ute  pay.   Up -on    the  throne. 
HailHimLordandcrownHimKing;Of  His  pow'r  for-ev  -  er  sing.  With  heart  and  voice. 


-I 

Chorus. 


:t===bt: 
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4=: 
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Praise  Him,angels bright,  Praise  Him, starsof  light.  Tell  His  wundrousmight,  Who  to-day  was  bom. 


-b*^l — t^ 


Shout,  O  shout  His  name,  Glad-ly  now  proclaim, How  to   save  He  citme,  Thishap-py  mom 


iSsilpli 
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Bttktok  H.  "Winslow. 


CHRISTMAS  DEPARTMENT. 

WMx  Exulting  mMt 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Merry,raerrybellsof  Christmas, hear  them  ring ! 

2.  Merry, merry  bellsofChristmas,iii  your  chime 

3.  Merrj',  merry  bells  of  Christmas,  your  sweet  soug 


^ra 

1  K^  ^^  p^^  kI 


How  their  mellow  voices  seem  to  shout  and 
Many  voices  echo  o'er  the  hills  of 
To  all  lands  in  mighty  chorus  rollsa- 


*:: 
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sing! 
time! 
long! 


With  ex-ulting  tribute  to  our  Saviour  King, 
Taking  up  the  angels'  Christmas  song  sublime, 
Tell-ing  of  tlie  fi-  ual  triumph  o-  ver  wrong, 


^^=?= 


r^ 


-M-W^ 
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Hear  those 
Hear  tho.-e 
Hear  those 


n 


8m. 


i  =   ^  ^ll^.^l^l     Chokus 


ringing, 


ringing 


bells! They  gladly  tell  us  that  a  better  day  is 


f 


;^ 


dawn-ing!   Yes,  surely  dawa-in;^  !       O  glorious  dawning  !  From  shore  to  shore  they  bear  the 


rail. 


m^i^msm^m^^^s 


cheer  of  Christmas  morn-ing.       The  blessed  ' '  Peace  on  earth, and  glad  good-will  to  men  ! ' ' 
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258  THE  ANGEL'S  SWEET 
REFRAIN. 

Music  No.  168- 


1.  As    the    shepherds    watched    at    midnight 

On  the  hils  so  far  away. 
Suddenly   a    light   shone    'round    them. 

Turning  midnight  into  day. 
Then  each   heart  was  filled  with  wonder. 
For    they    could    not    understana 
Why    the    angel    host    that    gathered 

Brought   to   them  such   music  grand. 
Chorus : 

Angels,   sing  your  sweet  refrain — 

Glory    in   the   highest,    glory! 

Tell  the  waiting  earth  your  story 
(nf  the  Christ  who  came  to  reign. 
Sing — sing    that    sweet   song   again. 

Earth  and  sky  repeat   the  story — 

Glory   In   the   highest,    glory! 
On  earth  peace,  good  will  to  men. 

2.  All  the  earth  was  clothed  with  beauty 

When  there  came  that  angel  throng, 
Ev'ry    heart    was   filled    with    gladness 

As  they  listened  to  the  song; 
Never   had    they    heard    such    music. 

Or  beheld  such   wondrous  light, 
Filling    all     the    earth     with     glory. 

As  the  angel  bro't  that  night. 

3.  Thn'    we  could   not   hear   the   angels 

Singing  forth  their  glad  refrain; 
We    can    celebrate    His    birthday 

As  it  comes  to  us  again. 
We   can,    like   the   shepherds,    worship, 

I, ay   our   lives   at  Jesus'    feet; 

With  our  hearts  we  can  adore  Him 
And  the  angels'   song  repeat. 

— Grant  Colfax  TuUar. 


259  ANGELS  ADORE  HIM. 

Music  No.  68. 


1.  O'er  the  hills   in  far  Judea, 

Rang   the   first   glad   Christmas   song, 
'Twas  a  grand  angelic  chorus; 

Shepherds  saw  the  shining  throng. 
Glory  streamed  across  the  heavens, 

Music   echoed    thro'    the   air; 
Christ  the  Morning  Star  hath  risen! 

Tell   the   tidings   ev'rywhere. 
Refrain: 

Angels    s.dore    Him, 

Hark!      We    seem    to   hear 
Echoes  from  heaven. 
Angel  echoes  clear. 
Jesus   the  mighty 

Came   to   earth   to   bring 
Priceless    redemption. 

Christ  our  Prophet,   Priest  and  King! 

2.  Tell    again    the    sweet    old    story. 

Of  the  .shepherds  on  the  hill. 
When   the   angels   from   the   glory 

Sang  while  all  the  world  was  still. 
Tell  again  the  story  wondrous. 

Of  the   Infant   in   the  stall, 
Of  the  Guiding  Star  above  Him 

Shining   o'er    the    Lord   of   all. 

3.  Angels  wondered  at  His  coming. 

To  this  scene  of  earthly  night; 
From  the  fadeless  day  In  glory. 

From  Hi«  home  so  wondrous  bright, 
Ang«ls    looked    in    deep    amazement. 

At    the    manger    of    His    birth; 
Understanding  not   His   purpose 

To   redeem   this   sinful    earth. 

— Flora   Kirkland. 


260   RING   ON,    YE    BELLS. 


Music  No.  112. 


1.   Ring,   merry  bells,   this  day  Is  born  a  King 
To   the  waiting  shepherds  angels  sing; 
With  gifts  of  love  they  journey  from  afar. 
Guided   to    the   manger   by   the   Star. 


Chorus: 

'  Ring  on,   ye  bells,   ye  merry  bells. 
Let  sweetest  anthems  fill  each  heart  wlMt  J«y 
to-day; 
Ring  on,   ye   bells,    ye   merry   bells, 
Ring   out    the   message   clear, 
Ijct    all    the    nations    hear. 
Thy    message    brings    to    all    good   cheer. 
This  happy  Christmas   Day. 

2.  Ring    bells    of    Christmas!      Merrily    ye    chime, 
Send  your  notes  of  joy  to  ev'ry  clime. 

Drive  out  the  darkness,   set  the  burdened  free, 
Let  the  land  resound  with  songs  of  glee. 

3.  Ring   on,   ye   bells,    there's   music   ev'rywhere, 
In   thy  merry   notes  we'll  lose  our  care; 

Free  from  all  sorrow,   hearts  so  light  and  gay. 
Join   we   in   Thy  praise   this   Christmas  Day. 
— Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


261  DAY   OF  REDEMPTION 


Music  No.  84 


1.   The  day  of  redemption 

Hath  come  with  a  song — 
The   song  of  redemption 

From   sin   so   strong. 
The   angels   first   chanted   it 

Over  a  hill, 
As     Christmas     returneth 

It  echoes  still. 


Chorus : 


Hail!     Hail!  day  of  redemption! 

Hark  the  angel   chorus  rings! 
Hail!      Hail!    day    of   redemption! 

Bow  before  the  King  of  Kings! 

2.  Redemption     most     wonderful! 

Gift    from    the    sky. 
Redeemer    most    gentle. 

So   low   to   lie! 
O  herald  so  glorious! 

Sent    from    above, 
To   speak   to   the  shepherds 

Of  God's   great  love. 

3.  O   marvel   of   tenderness! 

Marvel   of  light! 
The    King    from    the    glory. 

So   wondrous  bright! 
Is    resting    all    quietly. 

Pillowed   on   hay. 
And    gone    is    earth's    darkness! 

Behold!   'tis   day! 

— Flora  Kirkland. 


262  THE  FIRST  CHRISTMAS 

SONG. 

Music  No.  92' 


1.  Beautiful    song   of   Christmas! 

Sung    in    the    long    ago. 
Bringing   the   joy   of  heaven 

Down    to    the    earth    below. 
Story    of    deepest    meaning 

Burst    forth    in    music    sweet. 
While    from    afar    the    wise    men 

Gathered    at   Jesus'    feet. 
Chorus: 

Blend   your   voice    in    the   song   so    sweet. 

Bring  your  gifts   to   the   Saviour's   feet. 
Let   each   heart   with   His   praises  ring. 

Pay   vour    homage    to    Jesus,    our   Prince    and 
King! 

2.  Beautiful   song  of  Christmas. 

Message  of  peace,   good   will. 
Sung   first    by    angel    chorus. 

Sweetly     it     echoes     still. 
Prophets    of    Christ    had    spoken, 

Hope    long    deferred    grew    dim. 
Till     from     the     glowing     heavens. 

Angels  now   told   of   Him. 

.■?.   Beautiful    song    of    Christmas — 

Rings   in  each   heart   to-day. 
Telling  of  Christ,   the   Saviour, 

Driving   the   gloom   away. 
Age,    with    her   silver   tresses. 

Youth,    with   her  smile   and  song. 
Join    in    the    theme    of    ages. 
With    the    glad   angel    throng. 

— Grant  Coif  aw  Tullar, 
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LONG  AGO. 

Music  No.  13^. 


Chorus : 


1.  Night   had  fallen   darkly 

O'er   Judea's    hill; 
Shepherds   watched    in    Pilence, 

All  the  flocks  were  still; 
Light    dispell'd    the    darkness, 

Lig;ht,   than  day  more  fair, 
Lo !     a     mighty    angel, 

Stood   in   glory   there. 

Long   ago,    long   ago. 

Came   that   angel   bright, 
"Fear    ye    not!      Fear   ye    not!" 

Rang   across    the    night. 
Long  ago.  long  ago, 

O'er  a  bed   of  hay. 
Angels  fair,   in  the  air, 

Watch'd    where    Jesus    lay. 

2.  Shepherds    of    Judea, 

Watching  flocks  by  night; 
Patient,  gentle  watchers. 

Trembled    at    the    light, 
Trembled   when    the   glory 

O'er    the    hillside    spread. 
Trembled,    till   the   angel, 

"Fear  not,"  sweetly  said. 

3.  Ho.'sts    of   shining    angels 

Joined    tlie    herald   bright; 
Legions    from    the    glory. 

Came  that  wondrous  night — 
Came   with   alleluias. 

For  a  Saviour  born: 
Came   to   tell   the   weary 

Of  redemption's  morn. 

— Flora  Kirkland. 
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SHINING  OUT  OF 
DARKNESS. 

Music  No.  lllf. 


1.  Shining   out    of    darkness,    came    the    Christmas 

time. 
With   light   sublime,    with   light   sublime; 
Glory-light    from    heaven    thrill'd    the    sleeping 

earth. 
The    holy    night    of   Jesus'    birth. 
Mem'ries  of  that  glory  seem  to  linger  still — 
To   linger   still,    o'er   vale   and    hill; 
Stars  of  Christmas  ever  seem  more  bright,  more 

clear. 
Than  any  star  throughout  the  year. 
Ilefi-ain: 

Glory-light   came  streaming  from   the   court  of 

heav'n. 
When   Christ — God's   gift   to   earth — was   giv'n; 
Shining  Christmas  tapers,  gleam  in  ev'ry  clime, 
In   mem'ry   of   that    Light   sublime! 

2.  Shining    o'er     the     manger     where     the     Christ 

child  slept, 
A    star    most    bright,    its    vigil    kent; 
Seen   afar,    all    silently    it   showed    the    world. 
The   banner  fair   of   love   unfurled. 
Wondrous   star  of   Bethle'm   town,    so   large,    so 

bright, 
O    guiding   light!      O    guiding    light! 
Lead  us  all  to  seek  the  King  of  Kings  to-night; 
Thou  guiding  star,  so  bright,  so  bright! 

3.  Shepherds     on     the     hillside     heard     a     mighty 

voice, 
A   voice   that  bade   the   world  rejoice; 
"Fear    not!"    rang    the    message!    ring    it    out 

again ! 
The  angels  brought  good  news  to  men. 
"Glory    in    the    highest!"    hosts    of   angels    sang, 
Till  all   the  courts  of  heaven  rang; 
"Glory    in    the    highest!"    how    it    echoes   still! 
That   cradle   song   o'er   Bethle'm's    hill. 

— Flora  Kirkland. 


265    CHILDREN      THE      WIDE 
WORLD  OVER. 

Music  No.  9-'). 


1.  Children,    the   wide   world   over, 
Rally    round    your    King; 
Join    in    the    angel    chorus, 
J-iCt   your   voices   ring;. 


Once    in   a   lowly   manger. 

Now   exalted  high; 
Children,   the  wide  world  over. 

Sing,    for   the   time   draws   nigh! 


O   children,   rally  round  Him, 

Who    was   laid    in   nianger   low; 
The    Kingly   Babe    whose   advent    night 

Was  lit  by  star's  bright   glow. 
O   children,    rally  round   Him, 

On    His    birthnight    welcome    sing! 
Let  earth  respond  while  heaven  sings! 

O  sing!   little  children,   sing! 

2.   Children,    the   wide   world  over. 

Tell   the  story  sweet; 
Teach  other  hearts  to  praise  Him; 

Bring   them   to    His   feet. 
Come,    as    the    sages,    bearing 

Gifts,    in   worship   true. 
Bring  as   your   gift   to  Jesus 

Some  one  to  love  Him  too. 

3.   Tell  how  the  Babe  of  heaven 
Came  in  matchless  love — 
Came   from   the   heights   of   glory 

That    dear    love    to   prove. 
Tell   how   He   brought   salvation 

To   this  world  below! 
Tell   how   He   gives   in   mercy 

Balm   for   the    whole    world's    woe. 

— Flora  Kirkland. 


266  CAROL  OF  REDEMPTION. 

Music  No.  122. 


1.   Sung  by  angels  o'er  a  hillside; 
Sending  shepherds  to  a  stall; 
Rang    the    carol    of    redemption. 

"Peace  on  earth" — good-will   to  all. 
Chorus: 

|:"Peace  on  earth,"   O  mighty  chorus! 
Floating   down    the   stream   of   time, 
"Peace    on    earth,"    it    echoes    o'er   us. 
Ringing  stil   in   tones  sublime.  :| 

2     Hark!     We  almost  hear  them  singing! 
Look!     The  glory  shineth  bright! 
See,  the  lambs  in  peaceful  slumber. 
On    that   blessed,    wondrous    night. 

3.   Mighty   carol   of   redemption! 
Mighty   King   in   lowly   guise! 
Quicken   now   our   comprehension, 

Help    us   see   with    faith's    clear   eyes. 

— Flora  Kirkland. 


267  SHINE  ON,  BETHLEHEM'S 
STAR. 

Music  No.  132. 


1.  O   wondrous   star  of  Bethlehem! 

That    in    the    heavens    bright. 
Shone     forth     to     guide     the    pilgrims' 

Unto  the  Prince  of  Light, 
Shine    on    thro'     endless    ages. 

While  ringing  thro'  the  sky; 
His    loyal    ones   still    hear   the    song: 

"Glory    to    God    on    high!" 
Kef  rain: 

Shine    on,    Bethlehem's    star, 

Send  thy  light  afar. 

Tell   of  Jesus'   birth 

Till  His  glory  fills  the  earth. 

2.  O  blessed  star  of  Bethlehem! 

Still    gild    with    heav'nly    ray 
The    pathway    to    the    Holy   One 

Who    comes    to    us    to-day. 
Gleam   thro'    the   darksome   shadows 

That   fill   the    heart    with    fear. 
Till   weary  souls   shall   see   the   light 

Knowing  that  Christ   is   near. 

3.  O  wondrous  star  of  Bethlehem! 

Shine  on;  we  too  would  bring 
<Uir   lives   a  willing   saciifice. 

With  gladness  to  the  King. 
With    jo.\     we    travel    onward. 

Encircled   by   the   glow  — 
The    glory    of   the    fadeless    Star, 

Jesus,   whose   love   we  know. 

—  Lizzie  De  Armoni. 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Brightly. 
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-rr  r-f-f-r-  y  Y 


J.  W.  LSRMAN. 


1.  Hark !  the  spriugtide  breezes  pass  the  news  a  -   long, 

2.  Finish'd  is   the   conflict,  all  the   bat- ties    o'er, 

3.  Gold-en  gates  are  lift- ed,  doors  stand  o-peu   wide, 


Je-sus  Christ  has  ris  -  en,  till   the 

Peace  that  passeth  knowledge  comes  to 

Lo!  the  King  is  standing    at    His 


— ' — p- — 1^— ' 


Girls. 


4 — I 


TT^r 


^e^^^^^^-^^M^eMe^ 


Boys. 


m 


B^-^^"=^^Tlj2? 


world  with  song;         Earth  and  all  her  voic-es  sing  Glad  hosannas  to  the  King,  Praises   to   our 
us  once  more.  Raise  your  notes  of  triumph  high,  Je-sus  lives  no  more  to  die.  Earth  and  heav'n  with 
Fa-ther'a   side.    In  the  land  of  endless  light  Angels  praise  Him,  day  and  night,  Crown  Him  8V-€r 


All. 


Chorus. 


ts==t5: 
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Lord  we  bring,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab!  "| 
joy    re  -  ply,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  \      Glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!     Praise  the  Vic-tor  King, 
Lord  of  might,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  J 


m^ 


^ 


-e— e 


y    w- 


lezzNc 


> . k    k=^ 


m  •  p>— y=:p. 
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Who  to  all  His  peo-ple  life  aud  light  doth  bring,        Glo-ry,  hal-  le  -  lu-  jah!  Praise  the  Victor 


■^cs^^rrf 


^^^ 


King:  Who  to  all  His  people  life  and  light  doth  bring,  bring.  Halle  -  lu-jah!  hal-le  -  lu-  jah! 
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Gkant  Colfax  Tullar, 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Low 

2.  Close 

3.  Joy 


rrr 

in    the  grave       they  had    bur  -  ied  Christ  the    Sav  -  iour:  Dark       was  the 
to    the   tomb       were  the     sol-diers  vig  -  il      keep  -  iiig,  When       from   a 
to    the  world,        let  this    day     be  filled  with   glad  -  ness — Wake     sweet-est 


-0-0-0- -r^0-0  0 1-0 0 — 50 0 — r-^— ^— (S2— ,-«-^-^ — , 


night  round  the  si  - 
bove  came  a  form 
strains      join   this  hap  - 


lent  guard -ed  tomb, 
of  dazz-ling  light, 
py      Eas  -  ter    song. 


But 
Then 
Peace 


with  the   dawn       came  a 

He      a  -  rose        from  the 

shall    a  -  bide  for  the 


glow  of  heav'n-ly 
grave  a  might -y 
grave  has   lost     its 


splen  -  dor  Glo  -  ry 
vie  -  tor  An  -  gels 
ter   •   ror  Christ    is 


-h0—i 

~A0 « 


f 
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filled  the  earth  dis 
wel-comed  Him  in 
ris  -  en —  let    His    praise  pro  -  long, 


pell  -  ing    gloom, 
robes    of       white. 


H — I 
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Chorus. 
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Wake,     sweetest  strains  of   mu-sic!  Tell-ing 
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out  the 
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^*^=^t^ 3= 


:^=i= 


--J: 


sto 
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How  from  death  the 
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Sav-  ioiir   rose    To  live    for  -  ev 


:^: 


er-more. 


Wake,     sweetest  strains  of     mu  -  sic! 
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Drive  a  -  \ray  all    sad- uess  Let  your  an-theras  ring  from  shore    to         shore. 
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Mrs.  W.  J.  Kennedy 

In  dignified  choral  style 


§ivU«Itt|ah  %hittf  §tm. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 

. A 4- 


1.  Hal  -  le  -  In 

2.  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

3.  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

4.  Hal  -  le  -  lu 


-\- 


■^ 


i 


-^-  **  -.0^ 


jah  un  -  to  Je  -  sus!  Now  He    lives     to       die  no  more; 

jah  un  -  to  Je  -  sus!  Who   for      us     once    bled,  and  died, 

jah  nn  -  to  Je  -  sus!  Bless- ed     first-fruits     of  the  dead; 

jah  un  -  to  Je  -  sus!  Death  is  robbed  now     of  its  sting; 

i^r^    I  .*_.  M-    .0L     .m.     -d. 


Let  all  na  -  tions,    sing    His  prais  -  es,  Glad-ly     sing    them  o'er,     and      o'er. 

He  is  now     o'er    death,  the  Vic  -  tor,  Hail  Him  King    the  Cru  -   ci    -    fied. 

He  our  res   -    tir   -  rec  -  tion  sure  -  ty.  Lives  for      us       our  ris   -   en      Head. 

And  the  tomb     for       us         is  light  -  ed,      Hal  -  le   -   lu  -  jah  to      our      King. 


From   the  tomb     to   -   day     He's      ris   -    en, 


iifei^=il3HB 


Hal-le    -   lu 


jah      Ave'U    sing 


mm 
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Feed  C.  Pullin. 


:qs=:1^ 


-K— h- 


^=^q 


-^- 


tt 


^?=§ 


1.  With  hap-py      hearts. 

2.  From  Joseph's  tomb.  . 

3.  With  shiuing    hosts .... 

M%^ 


and  joy  -  ful  song, .  , 
the  conq'ring  King, . 
be  -  fore   the      throne . 


A  -  gain   we    hail thy  bless-ed 

. .  Came  forth  the  gift of   life    to 

.    We  hail  Him  Lord and  King  a  - 


:4: 


.q_>._ 


W: 


C^ 


Uf^ 


"tt^ 


^^ 


dawn;         O,  Easter    day, ....  thou  day  of    light.  ..  .When  Je-sns    rose....     dis-pelling 
bring;      Tho' human  might.  ..  the  stone  had  sealed, ..  The  sun's  first  ray   ...    His  pow'r  re- 
lone;       Whose  glory   still....    illumes  the  grave, ...  Who  vanquished  death . .    and  lives  to 


-I — h 


— ^- 


1^^^ 
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Chorus. 
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o'er, the   vie  -  fry     won, And  heaven's 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  vict'ry  won, 


1  m—m—m—m- 
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day, of    joy  be  -  gun; Death  of    its      sting is  robbed  for 


And  heaven's  day, 

•._*_pi._* 


of    joy  be-gun ; 


Death  of  its  sting 
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aye, For  Christ   is      King to  -  day. 

is  robbed  for  ave,  For  Christ  is    King        to  -  day,    is    King    to-day. 
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Duet  for  Mezzo  Sop.  and  Tenor  or  Unison  Chorus  Throughout. 
Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.  Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


With  expresfiion 


_  ^^  -« •  ^^  -^ '   -*  ij:  ^  -*  •  ^ 

1.  My  bless-ed  Lord    was  cm  -  ci  -  fied,    The  day  was  dark,  and  grief  was  wide,  For  hope  was 

2.  He  brings  His  great  sal- va-tion  nigh,  And  on  His  love   bids   us     re- ly;      He  bought  our 

3.  O,  won-d'rous  news     of  life  and  love!  That  Je  -  sus  lives  and  reigns  a  -  bove!  He  made  the 


crushed  and  all  seem'd  vain,        Un-til  that  Saviour  rose  a  -  gain. 

peace  thro'  grief  and  pain ;       But    oh !  He  did  not  die  in  vain !  ^  Ring  out  the  bless-ed  news  a, 
path      to  glo -ry  plain;       Ah,   no!  He  did  not  die  in  vain. 
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gain!     Oh!  bear    a-loft  the  strain ;  The  mighty  Lord  is  ris'u  in  pow'r,  He  died,  but  not  in  vain ! 


±-^- 
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pail  pightu  f  tot 


I.  H.  M. 

Full  Chorus. 


Ait.  from  Gounod  by 
I.  H.  Meredith. 
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^    /  Hail  might-y    Vic-tor!  Be-hold  He  comes  from  out  the  grave.  Shout,  shout  His  triumph!  Oh 
■  \  Sing,  sing  with  gladness,  Proclaim  the  news  o'er  land  and  sea:     He  reigns  for-ev  -  er,  Great 


^2- 


^=^^>^ 


±1 


^ 


^^ 


5^ 


i^^ 


:^F^^- 


1 1-- 


-^-j— ^ 


Semi-Chorus. 
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Shout        His    praise. 


tell    a-broad  His  pow'r  to    save.  \ 
Rul  -  er      o  -  ver      all     is    He.    J 


r 

For 
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us    He  came  to 
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His  praise, 


Oh  shout 
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He     came 
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die.        But  lo!  He  lives —     He      reigns 


^H^l 
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Up    -    on   His    Father's  throne  on  high. 

^-^-r-^- fag .  g  f-^-^  . 
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He  lives — •  He  reigns 
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to  die. 


M 


^33 


f  Full  Chorus. 
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Glo  -  ry,  laiid  and  hon  -  or     Un  -  to  Christ  the  Lord  be    giv  -  en.    Praise  Him!  all    ye 
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peo  -  pie,  Might-y     Rul  -  er     of  earth  and  heav'n.  Praise  Him!  all    ye 

sing  His  prais  -  es, 
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stars    of   nij^ht;   Praise  Him!  all  ye  shin-ing  hosts    of    light;     Oh!  that  men  would  bless  and 


Jnsl.  f^    


praise  H  is  holy  name,  Would  praise  His  ho-ly  name. 


praise  His  ho  -  ly   name. 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullak 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Ringjoy  bells, ring,  Ring,ioy  bells,ring,  Let  your  tones  of  gladness  P'iil  the  world  with  song, 

2.  Ring,joy  bells,ring,  Ring.joybells,ring,While  your  notesare  pealing  Bringing  hap-py    lays, 

3.  Ring,joy  bells,ring.  Ring, joy  bells, ring,  Ev'ry  where  we  hear  them  On  each  breeze  they're  borne, 


-i^=b^-H 
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Drive  a -way  all  sad-ness  Peace  and  joy  pro -long;  Let  your  mer-ry  notes  proclaim. 
Fill  ouP  lives  with  beau-ty  Aiidour  hearts  with  praise;  Let  our  lips  with  joy  proclaim, 
To   the  world  proclaiming    This   is    Eas-ter    morn;       Let  the  mes-sage  sweet-ly  ring, 
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t — r 


Mt-t-r 
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Christ  a-rose.  He  lives  again,  Ring, joy  bells,ring.  Ring, joy  bells,ring,  Ring!  Ring!  Ring! 
Christ  a-rose,  He  lives  again,  Ring,joy  bells,ring,  Ring,joybells,ring,  Ring!  Ring!  Ring! 
Christ   a-rose.  He  lives  as  King,Ring,joy  bells,riug,  Ring,joy  bells,ring,  Ring!  Ring!    Ring! 
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Gkant  Colfax  Tullar. 
Grazioso. 


J.  W.  Lekman. 


m^ 


-i^k-U- 


^- 


Morniug  light  was  dawning  o'er  the  dis-tant  hills,  Banished  was  the  midnight  gloom 
Loving  ones  who  sought  Him  at  the  break  of  day,  Found  the  an-gels  wait-ing  there; 
Eas- ter  tells  its  glad-ness    all  the  year   a-round — Hap-py  birds  their  tribute  bring; 
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Si-lent-  ly   the  an  -  gafe  clad  in  bright  array  Came  to  guard  the  dear  Redeemer's  tomb. 
Joy  dispelled  their  sorrow — fear  gave  way  to  faith — Hope  succeeded  all  their  deep  despair. 
Fragrant  flowers  blooming   af-ter  Winter  days  Speak  to  us  the  joys  of  coming  Spring. 
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Soldiers  were  affright-  ed    and  in  ter-ror  fled,  While  the  an-gels  roll  the  stone  a  -  way. 
For  the  an-gels  told  them  "  Jesus  is  not  here,"  "  But  had  surely  ris-en    as   He  sjiid." 
Earthly  pleasures  van  -  ish,  flowers  soon  shall  fade,  But  the  joy   of   Eas-ter  shall  en-  dure. 
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Then  with  joy  proclariming  '*  Christ  the  Lord  is  ris'n  "  "  See  the  place  where  once  the  Saviour  lay 
Then  with  eager  footsteps  joy-ful-  ly  they  tell     How  that  Christ  had  risen  from  the  dead 
Hope  of  res  -  ur-  rec-  tion  never  shall  grow  dim  While  the  word  of  God  a  -  bid-eth  sure. 
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Eas-ter  anthems  ringing  Tell  the  joy- ful  news  "  Christ  is  ris  -  en  from  the  tomb. " 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 

Duet.  Alto  and  Tenor.  Moderato. 
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1.  Beau-ti  -  ful   lil  -   y — blos-som   so     fair,       Fill- ing  with  fragrance  the  Eas-ter-tide  air. 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful   lil  -   y —  tok  -  en     of     love,    Speaking     of     Je  -  sus,  our  Saviour  a  -  lx)ve. 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful   lil  -   y — sparkling  with  dew,    Catching   each  sun-beam  He  giv- eth  to  you. 
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Emblem  of  pur  -  i  -  ty,   love-ly     to    see — ■ 
Once  He  was  suf  -  fer-ing — nailed  to  the  tree — 
Bask  in  the  morning  light — nodding  your  head- 


Je-  sus  is  pur  -  er  than  lil  -  ies  can  be. 
Now  He  is  ris  -  en  and  liv-  eth  for  me. 
— Je-  sus  now  liv-  eth  tho'  once  He   was  dead. 
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Thouart  a     tok- en     of     Je-sus  to-day,       Bidding  all  sor-row  and  gloom  to     de-part. 
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Lizzie  DeAemond. 
Moderato 
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1.  Hark!  the  merry  birds  are   sing-ing, 

2.  Ice-bouud  streamlets  p;ently  mur-mur 

3.  Hark!  the  merry  birds  are   sing-ing, 


Spring  is    on    her  way; 

As   they  flow  a  -  long; 

Chil-dren  haste  to  bring 
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All  the  world  is 

Life,  new  life,  to 
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Jesus  lives  once  more,         Let  the  blessed  tidings  ring  from  shore  to  shore. 


shore. 


1-=!-  -,  I \ 


fe=^ 


:e=«: 


3t=)C 


[^1 


OojprriKht  woxi  by  Tullar-Mereditb  Oq^ 


EASTER   DEPARTMENT. 


278  THE    BELLS    OF    EASTER 

Music  No.  146' 

1.  The    liclls    of    Easter   sweetly   peal: 

"Christ   is  risen!     Christ  is  risen! 
They  chime   tlie   hope   He  doth  reveal, 

This  joyful   Easter  Day. 
The   Lord   ol'   l.ife    hath   gone   on   high; 

Christ  is  risen!    Christ  is  risen! 
"Rejoice,"    with   swelling   notes   they   cry! 

"Rejoice,    rejoice!"    they  say. 

Refrain: 

Shines    the    glorious    heav'nly    portal! 

Angel   songs   we   almost   hear! 
O    the    joy    of    life    immortal. 

When   in   glory    we   appear. 

2.  The    shining    Easter    angels    say: 

"Christ  is  risen!     Christ  is  risen! 
Come,  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

He's    ris'n;    He    is    not    here. 
No  longer  held   in  death's  embrace; 

Christ  is  risen!     Christ  is  risen! 
Ye    shall    behold    Him    face    to    face, 

In  glory  to  appear." 

3.  Repeat  the  tidings  far  and  wide! 

"Christ  is  risen!     Christ  is  risen! 
No    lonsrer    Christ    the    crucified. 

But  Christ  the   mighty  King. 
For    us    exalted    eveiniore; 

Christ  is  risen!     Christ   is  risen! 
While   heav'nly   hosts   our   Lord   adore, 

Let  all  creation  sing! 


-B.  H.  Winslow. 
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AWAKE!  AWAKE! 

Music  No.  162, 


1.  Awake!      Awake!    break    forth    in    song. 
Repeat    the    strain    of    the    heav'nly    throng 
The    King    arose    from    deatn's    domain, 
Let   joy   ring   out    over   hill    and   plain. 

For   us   He   suffered   on   the   tree! 

He    died    that    we    might    ransomed    be. 

But    lo!    He    lives!    He    lives    again! 

The    King    of    Kings    and    the    Life    of    men. 

Refrain : 

I :  Jesus   arose. 

He   conquered   the  greatest  of  foes. 
Death   and   the   grave  could   not   hold   Him. 
Naught  could   His  power  oppose  :| 

2.  Rejoice!      Rejoice!   for  life  and   light 

Have   come   to-day   with    the   Easter   bright. 

Put    on    the    robes    of    joyous    praise. 

Lift   up   your   heart   on   this   day   of   days! 

For  us   He  slept   in  seal-ed  tomb; 

For    us    He    bore    those    hours    of    gloom. 

Behold    the    place    where    Jesus    lay! 

Behold    the    stone!      It    is    rolled    away! 

::.   All   hail!      All    hail   to   Christ   our   King; 
The    flow'rs   of   praise,    we    adoring   bring. 
He   came    to   set   the    captive   free. 
The    light    of    heav'n    in    His    face    we    see. 
Repeat     the    story    o'er    and    o'er. 
How    Christ    our    ev'ry    burden    bore! 
Sing  out   with   joy,    "He   'rose!     He  'rose! 
To  prove  His  pow'r  o'er  His  vanquished  foes  ' 

— Flora  Kirkland. 


280    WONDERFUL  LIGHT. 
Music  No.  136, 


1.   Sealed    was   the   tomb,    guarded   bv   soldiers, 

Brightly  the  moonlight  shone  around; 
Roadway    and    hill    gleamed    in    the    brightness 

Flooded   with  light  the  garden's  bound. 
Brighter    the    lirht    sen    'neath    the    olives: 

Forms  bright  as  sunlight,   'mid  the  trees, 
boldiers    were    there,    clad    as    for    warfare: 

Lo!     They  are  gone,  and  who  are  these? 
See   yonder,    hast'ning   to    the    citv. 

The   trembling  soldiers   In   terror  go! 
Earthquake     astounding,     strange     light     sur 
rounding, 

t)rlv«  tliem  away  th»»«  things  to  show. 


Chorus: 

O    wonderful    light    in    the    garden. 

That    fadeth    not    away! 
The    King    who    was    laid    in    the    shadov 

With  vlct'ry  is  crown'd  this  glorious  da.'. 
2.   Darkly   they   plan;    falsely   as   darkly. 

Stories   that    He   was   borne   away — 
Borne   by   His   friends,   poor   weak   disciples, 

Stol'n  when  the  moon  was  bright  as  day! 
Soldiers   of   Rome   ne'er   slept   on    duty. 

False   was   the   tale   for  silver   told; 
Death   could   not   hold   that   mighty   Victor! 

Lift   up  your   heads,   ye   gates  of   gold! 
The    morn    of    glory     hath    awakened. 

And  death  no  longer  holds  boundless  pow'r; 
Empty    the    prison,    Jesus    hath    risen! 

Time   hath  no  richer,   grander  hour! 

— Flora  Kirkland. 

281  SPRINGTIME     IS     HERE. 

Music  No.  153. 


1.  Fair  o'er  the  hillside  the  verdure  is  seen. 

Deep  in  the  woodland,  flow'rs  now  appear; 
Earth  dons  her  garments  of  beautiful  green. 

Springtime  again   is  here. 
Spring  walks  in  beauty  thro'  valley  and  mead, 

Making  her  footsteps,  one  flow'ry  way; 
Holding    a   jewel    most    precious    indeed! 

Beautiful  Easter  Day. 
Hail  to  the  season  when  out  of  death's  sorrow. 

Sprang    forth    the    blossom    of    hope    for    the 
morrow; 
Hope  that  shall  bloom  on  eternity's  shore. 

Since    Jesus    arose,    death    shall    triumph    no 
more! 
Chorus : 

Fair  o'er  the  hillside  the  verdure  is  seen. 

Deep    in    the    woodland;    flow'rs    now    appear; 
Earth   dons  her  garments  of  beautiful   green. 

Springtime   again    is   h-ere. 

2.  Welcome  fair  season,  when  bird  notes  again 

Banish   the   silence,   bid   us   "Rejoice!" 
Morning  in  springtime,   once  wafted  to  men. 

Sounds  of  an  angel   voice. 
Light     scarcely     gleam'd     o'er     the     city's     fair 
tow'rs. 
Faint    glow'd   the   dawning   o'er   all    the   sky; 
When  angels  fair  in  those  dim  morning  hours. 

Waited  with  message  high. 
Hail    to    the    King,     Who    hath    conquered    by 
dying! 
Hail     to     the     One    who     gives     gladness     for 
sighing. 
Angels  adore   Him,   their  Lord   and  their  King. 
As    once    o'er    His    manger    tliey    gathered    to 
sing. 

- — Flora  Kirkland. 
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EASTER   DAY. 

Music  No.  167. 


1.  -As  the  dawn  of  Easter  Day 
Softly   touched   the   skies  so   gray. 
Angels    roll'd    the    stone    away 

From  the  lowly  grave  so  holy; 
And    the    Saviour   crucified. 
He   who  on  the  cross   had  died. 
From  its  portal  opened  wide, 
Came    on    Eastertide. 
Chorus: 

Sing  for  joy — 'tis  Easter  Day; 
Migels  rolled  the  stone  away. 
Night    is    ended — fear    is    blendert 

Into  lasting  peace: 
("■hrist   is   ris'n    with    pow'r   to   save. 
He  is  Victor  o'er  the  grave. 
Since   His   life   He    freely   gave 

Life    shall    never    cease. 

2.  When    the    weary    night    had   pass'd. 
And    the    day    had    come    at    last. 
Stood   the   women,   all   aghast. 

Grieving,   seeking — hear  them  speaking, 
"They    have    taken    Him    away," 
Hear  the   waiting  angel   say, 
"He    is    ris'n    this    holy    day, 

Lo!     He  is  not  here." 

3.  Hear   the   message — "Have   no   fear. 
Seek    ye    not    the    living    here; 
Christ   the   Saviour   now   is  near. 

He    is    risen!      He    Is    risen! 
.^aid    He    not    that    He   would    rise? 
Death   has  yielded   up   its  prize; 
He,    the   King  of  earth   and   skies, 

lilveB    this   Easter   Day." 
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283  ONCE  AGAIN. 

Music  No.  5. 


1.  Once   again    the  bells   of   Easter 

Wake  to  joy  the  wintry  world, 
Once  again,   o'er  earth's  chill  morning. 

Resurrection   is  unfurled. 
Cborus : 

Sing,  till  heav'n  shall  hear  the  echo! 

Sing,  till  earth  repeat  the  strain! 
"Jesus  lives!     The  mighty  Victor! 

Death  is  captive  in  His  train!" 

2.  Sing  again  the   song  of  Easter, 

Sing  of  angels  near  the  tomb; 
Sing  of  morning  after  midnight. 
Sing   of    glory    after    gloom. 

3.  Easter   lights   the    world   with   beauty, 

Easter  fills  the  earth  with  song, 
Lift   your   hearts   in    joyful    worship, 
And  the  wondrous  theme  prolong. 

4.  Morn  of  Jesus'   resurrection! 

Morn   when    hope    relit   the   sky; 
Morn    of    hrifrht    anticipation. 
Lighting  up  the  "By  and  by." 

— Flora  Kirkland. 
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RESURRECTION  JOY. 

Music  No.  159' 


1.   Thro'   the  golden  sunlit  air, 

Hear  the  music  ring; 
As   we   sing    the   triumphs   great. 

Of  our  risen   King; 
Hope  hath  banished  ev'ry  fear. 

Death  cannot •  dismay ; 
For    our    blessed    I>ord   arose. 

On  this   Easter  Day. 
Chorus: 

Risen!   risen!     Shout  the  blessed  tidings! 
From   the   grave,   strong  to  save, 

Jesus   rose    in    might. 
He   is  living,    Conqueror  forever. 
He  is  living,   living.   Conqueror  forever. 
Hall  Him  King!     Shout  and  sing! 

On  this   day  of  light. 

2     From   the   empty   riven   tomb. 

Glory  shineth  bright; 
For  our  Saviour  entered  there. 

Scattering  the  night; 
Though  its  portal  we  may  pass, 

We  shall  not  remain; 
For  as  Christ  our  Lord  arose. 

We   shall   rise   again. 

3.    Nature's  many  voices  blend. 
In   our   joyous   lays. 
As   unto   our   King   we  bring 
Tributes  sweet   of  praise; 
Bird    notes    rising   blithe    and    free. 

Lilies   springing  fair. 
Tell    of   resurrection    joy, 
We  with  him  shall  share. 

— Kate    JJlmer. 
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MERRY  BELLS 

Music  No.  150. 


Chorus: 


Merry  bells  of  Easter. 

Sweetest   carols   raise; 
Let     vour     glad     notes     mingle 

With   the   voice   of   praise! 
Catch    the   song   that    echoes 

From    the    heav'nly    land. 
Tell  it  out  in  music 

Over    ev'ry    land. 

Merry    bells    of    Easter, 

Sweetest  carols  raise; 
Let  your  glad  notes  mingle 

With    the    voice    of   praise! 
Merry    bells    of    Easter, 

Sweetest  carols  raise: 
Let  your  glad  notes  mingle 

with  the  voice  of  praise. 

At   the  grave's  dark  portal 
There'*  a  vision  bright! 

Waits   a   glRfl   evangel. 
From  the  'Aua   ;X  light; 


News  of  joy  and  gladness 

Hails  the  Eastertide; 
Christ   the   Lord   is   risen. 

Who  was  crucified! 

Merry  bells  of  Easter, 

In  exultant  strains. 
Tell   to   ev'ry   nation 

Death  no  longer  reigns! 
Tell   the   news   of  glaJness, 

Sound   it    far   and   wide. 
Life   and   joy   triumphant 

Reign  at   Eastertide. 

— Alice  Jean  Clcator, 


286  SWEETER  THAN  LILY. 

Music  No.  106. 


1.  Beautiful   lily,    with   blossoms  fair. 
Filling    with    fragrance    the    Easter   air. 
Speaking   of   life    far   beyond    the    tomb. 
Bidding  ev'ry  heart  dispel  its  gloom. 
Blooming    on    our    way. 

Cheering   ev'ry    day, 

Telling   of   eternal    life; 
Pointing    to    the    ^Uy. 
To  our  home  on  high. 

Where  shall  come  no  pain  or  strife. 
Chorus: 

Sweeter   than   the   fragrance   of  the   lily  fair, 

Comes  the  love  of  Christ  our  King; 
Thro'  the  grave  He  purchased  hope  for  earth's 
despair. 

Of  His  victory  we  sing. 

2.  Beautiful  lily,   whose  leaves  unfold. 
Under  the  touch  of  the  sunbeam's  gold; 
Up  from  the  bulb  that  was  buried  long. 
Rising    when    the    springtime    flow'rcts    throng. 
So,    in    death    He   lav, 

Till    the    Easter    Day, 

Christ,  our  Everlasting  Friend; 
Then,    ascending    high. 
Far   beyond    the   sky, 

His  the  life  that  knows  no  end. 

3.  Beautiful   lily,   an  emblem  be 

Of   one    who    rose    from    the    grave    for   n-o; 
His  spotless  love  may  I  ever  know. 
Rising  in   His  likeness  white  as  snow. 
In    His   home   of   light. 
Clad    in    gloiy    hripht. 

Gathered    with  .His    lilies   there, 
I    shall    sing    His    piaise, 
Thro'    eternal    days, 

And  His  radiant  beauty  wear. 

— E.    ^      lev:     , 


287  HE  LIVES  TO  RElGKi 

Music  No.  43. 


1.  Jubilant    morning    of    Easter. 

Shining  with  light  from  above, 
Ringing     with     chorals     exultant, 

'Thrilling  with  endless  love, 
Sunshine    has   banished   the   shadows, 

Death  by  the  Christ  Is  slain; 
Praise    Him!      O    praise    Him! 

He  lives  again ! 
Chorus : 

Wake,  O  earth,  this  message  of  life  proclaim! 
Praise,  O  praise,  the  wonderful  Saviour's  name! 
He  now  lives,  wno  once  on  the  cross  was  slain. 
Praise  Him!     O  praise  Him!     He  lives  to  reign! 

2.  Wonderful   message   of  Easter, 

Jesus  triumphant  arose. 
Breaking    the    bars    of    His    prison. 

Conquering  all   His   foes. 
Joyfully    telling   the   story, 

join   in   the  glai-   refrain; 
Praise    Him!      O    praise    Him! 

He    lives    again! 

3.  Glorious    promise    of    Easter, 

Dying   with    Him    we   shall    rise. 
Wearing   a   crown    of   rejoicing. 

Up   to   the   starry   skies. 
Hail    to    the    Victor,    King    Jesus ! 

Who  in  His  might  doth  reign; 
Praise  Him.!     O  praise  Him! 

He  lives  again! 

—  Trivr.ie.  De  Armond. 
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«-«-. • e- 


:s=^ 


0  0 


^ 


e-e 


*=PE=F=^ 


1 — 1-- 


^-^- 


J__J__)_4, 


■^—^- 


^=0=i 


r 


i 


"M— r 


•— 1 — ^f— 


-I — 


■rtr^f 


^Sfc*l 


i 


come  with  joy   at  last;     Blos-som  bells  ring  your  praise    On  this  hap-py  day   of  days. 


^^      r — h — \-  — I — I — I — h* — I 1  — r: — P—P- 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 


I.  H.  Meeedith. 


;  p^  "fe^^^jfc^^^ 


-4- 


-j— . 


.  .  .  r  rr 

1.  Sun-  ny  June  has  come  a  -  gain,  Hail !  all  hail !  Blessings  fol-  low  in    her  train ;  Hail !  all     hail ! 

2.  Queen  is  she    of   all    the  year,  Hail !  aU  hail !  At  her  bidding  flow'rs  ap-  pear ;  Hail !  all     hail ! 

3.  Sweetest  les-  sons  we  may  learn,  HaU !  all  hail !  As   we  welcome  her  re  -  turn ;  Hail !  all     hail ! 


t;;^: 


:^- 


^'fM 


--^- 


^=|a 


i 


f 


--^ 


:e= 


-)*-«- 


s^ 


^r^-^-rf^^z5E^=^zz^ 


=4? 


-t^— y-fc^- 


=^i 


§=T 


=S-t 


r  r  P 


As  our  joy-ful  songs  we  raise,  For  the  glorious  summer  days ;  Un  -  to  God  we'll  give  the  praise.  Hail !  all  hail! 
Ros  -  es  bloom-ing  ev  -'  ry  where,  smiling  skies  and  balm-y  air ;  Tell  us  of  her  presence  here,  Hail !  aU  hail  I 
For  her  com-ing  seems  to  say  Clouds  and  storms  shall  pass  away,  In  the  light  of  heaven's  day.  Hail !  aU  hail ! 

*  ^  ^  _• * «- 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY   DEPARTMENT. 
Sunng  3ttn««  ^ 


:=t 


%-- 


T 


^^ 


for     His  own     doth     bear,      Lov  -   iug  ev  -  er  -   more. 


(Ktt W-m-0-0-^-^ — ^^P — »-»-»-i»-»-|# — m~\ — *-^-^ 


W^i^ 


*:* 


m-M:m^9—9- 


SiSlilf: 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 
3Ioilerato. 


gttsit  ^mik 


8 

J.  "W.  Lehman. 


f^ 


r  r  r  I  I  I  ' 

1.  When  the  skies   are  grey  and  the  shad-ows  fall,        We  nnist  not  wor- ry    or    fret    at    all, 

2.  So  when  things  go  wrong  and  we  can-  not  do        Just  what  we  like  to  the  whole  day  thro', 

3.  Yes,     a  pleas- ant  word  we  can  sure -ly    say,    Some  kind  -  ly  deed  we  can  do    each  day; 


ill; 


^"=F=5 


-^*- 


-•-^ 


-*-*. 


m—^- 


^^^^^^m^Wi 


r-TT—rf 


-A — H — ^-1 1— I:, 

r  r  r  rrf 


f-r  r 


HI 


But  smile,  OTir  Fa-ther  in  heav -en  knows  ^Vhat's  best  for  each  liv  -  ing  thing  that  grows. 

We'll  try      to     be     lit -tie  sunbeams  bright,  And  scat- ter     a-  bout  some  rays    of   light. 

So    let      us    do   with    a  heart  of   love  The  things  which  are  pleasing  to  God   a  -  hove. 


Then  smile,    smile,       try  to  smile,  Tho' the  clouds  are  dull  and  grey; 


^ 


.-«-^ 


-P^_^ 


-^U^ 


-*^- 


^-|--*-h-t- 


i — 


:tz=t 


^=J=J 


l-T-J U-l- ^— J-r-^ -ti-J— -^cJ-  n 


all        be    like     lit-  tie   sun- beams  bright.  And  scat-ter    the  gloom      a-  way 


m 


:J=J=ip^^ 


r 


r  ^ 

-*-       -^       -H-        •     ■         (  ' 
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CHILDREN'S   DAY    DEPARTMENT. 


C.  S.  K. 
Quartet  or  Solo  and  Chorus. 


J.  S.  Kauffmav. 


^=n±n 


-m 
On  -  \y     a  flow-  er,       bios-  soin-iii; 


-A H% 


^--;i--T-i^- 


1.  On  -  Ij'     a  flo\v-er,       bios- soni-ing   fair,        Sent  out  its   fragrance    fill  -  ing  the  air, 

2.  Hearts  'round  you  breaking,  just  for  a     word,      Ma  -  ny  ai'e   dy  -  ing,    their  cries  un-heard, 

3.  Oil !  what  a  treas-ure       one  word  may  be —  Speak  it  for  Je-sus, —  He  died  for  thee. 


tr=t=^B^5»zEf±if_=tEt:^tz:3 


Cast  out  the  sadness,  brighten'd  the  day,  (the  day  )Brought  joy  and  gladness, drove  care  a-Avay. 
Take  of  the  plen-ty  God  gives  to  yon;  (t)  yu)  Share  with  the  needy,  to  Christ  be  true. 
If      to   the  Sav-iour     you  will  be  true,  (be  true)  Then  what  a  wel-conie  heav'n  has  for  you. 


:-?^.p4/= 


^t= 


Tho' friends  may  be  ma-ny.  You'll  find         but         a      few        When  prov- ing  their 


£^ 


9^: 


gt^: 


friendship 


are  faith     -      ful 


and     true. 


So    scat  -   ter  j'our  flow-ers 


your 


?*=* 


i. 


UJ ^4 


smiles        and   your   song, 


To  cheer  those   a-round  you      while  pass-ing  a  -  long. 

.0.--^    -^.0-       .*:j»-  -»-*-        Jt.0..  .^M^.  ^m        m  1  , 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Modcrato 


W.  A.  Post. 


Wlien  I  en  -  ter  that  be<au- ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  on  high,  That  conn-try  so  bless-ed 
I'll  watch  the  sweet  fa- ces  with  joy  all  a -glow,  Re  -  call  -  ing  that  sto  -  ry 
How  bliss-ful  'twill  be    iu    that  won-der-ful  laud,     To    see  them,  as  clad  in  w 


be- 

of 

hite 


r>-J^^-^. 


-J^^^-Pi-*- 


-^ 


'-fCTfL. 


>-k->-ti^^ 


JV_-|^_^- 


-^ 1 1 1- 


:ft=fc: 


-<m-%-  S-    -•-    HP-    -■•- 


t^- 


yond   the   blue   sky,      I'll      see    the  dear   cliil-dren  who  throng  the  bright  street,  And 
long,  long    a  -  go,       When  wee  ones  were  fold  -  ed      so     close    to     His    breast;     O 
rai - nient  they  stand,    So      dear    to     the    Mas- ter,     so      near     to     His    throne,  The 

.JS_^a f^ — (^ — -^— *  — *— , k» ^ m — 


m 


3!=:^: 


-x^ 


'•     l^     >     I  t  \^ 

Chorus. 


t- 


•I 1  -. \- 1 H J— I 1 1 1 ^~ 1 *— i 1-= — ^— I  i   -  - 


=iH^ 


welcome  the  sound  of  their  patter  -  ing  feet, 
there  are  the  children  that  Je-susonce  blessed. 
children  He  lov-eth  and  call-eth    His  own. 


fe^$=ie=^=fczte=jtz:^: 


^^ 


t;g=t^=tg-k-k~k' 


'jt  _fii 


-0~iCL 


:;^L>_^-> 


m 


•  Suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  Me,"  they 

-• — » — 1» — » 1 


-U»-te»»-lii^-^    >»    ^-\-i^-^^-^^ 


te=iqs=ziv 


:^: 


^ 


iS^^ 


:S=ai: 


=•=* 


gath-ered 


to   Hun    in    their      in  -  no -cent  glee;     They   saw    His   eyes  shin-ing  with 


:ie=^ 


It: 


.3-  ^  ^  ^  ti  ^  ^ 


^^^ 


:si 


:=^ 


:qs=]ii: 


:^l=^: 


ten  -  der  -  est     love.      And     now  they  are   with  Him    in       heav  -  en 


=5 


S 


a  -  bove. 


fc= 


:^=^: 


Jez=£ — ?-=3 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 


RBV.  J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 


-I- 


Fred.  C.  Pullin. 


:S=S 


:S=^ 


N    N 


>-N 


^^^=^ 


4_=^^ 


^^=r^ 


^^^ 


1.  Sing  to    the    Lord a     joy-ful   song, Lift  up  your  hearts, ....  your  voic-es 

2.  For  life  and    love, for  rest  and  food, For  dai-  ly     help and  nightly 

3.  For  strength  to  those who  on  Him  wait, His  truth  to  prove,  ....    His  will  to 

4.  For  life   be  -  low, with  all   its    bliss, And  for  that  life, more  pure  and 

egg ;^ — , — gggg 


raise, ...  To    us   His  gra    - 
care,  . . .  Sing  to   the    Lord, 

do, Praise  ye  our  God, . 

high, . .  .That  in-ner   life.  . . 


cious  gifts  be  -  long, ...    To  Him  our  songs ...    of   love  and 
.for    He   is     good, .  ..And  praise  His  name, .  .   for    it     is 
..for    He   is     great;.  .Trust  in   His    name,.,   for    it     is 
.  which  o-ver   this.  ...  Shall  ev-  er    shine,.,  and  nev-er 


Chorus. 


3 


d^^ 


5C 


-k— k — S — P>. 


m 


*=3=;J=*: 


"^^^ 


'^Tcrr 


praise, 
fair. . . 
true.  . 
die.  . . 


Sing    to      the   Lord of  heav'n  and  earth, Whom  an- gels 

Sing:  to  the  Lord  of  heav'  n  and  earth, 


iTi^Pi 


V  1^   >■   I 


4Ub=M 


:i^=t^=;^ 


^^^ 


-■0 — P H JH 1'^  ^^— I H P H 

r  >•  ^  i^  !^  !^  I  ^ 


■^rU-U 


serve, ..'...    and  saints   a  -   dore, The    Fa  -  ther.  Son, and    Ho  -  ly 


^S 


Whom  angels  serve, 


i=t:: 


and  saints  adore, 

ff    ^    P    P- 


The  Father,  Son, 


m 


r-m-r: 


k  k  k 


1^42: 


U 


^= 


i=T=q= 


I 


:^ 


iltut 


-^^H 1 1 H 


Ghost, To     Whom    be      praise for       ev   -    er  -   more 

and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  To  Whom  be  praise,  be  praise  for-  e  v  -  er-more. 


%^%     $     % 


'^V  \^  V 


-  -'^»—'0- 


Qopyrigbt,  momui,  by  TuUar-Mereditb  Oo. 


P^^f^TffP 


294 

F.  E.  Hewitt 

Martial.   UNISON  SONG. 


CHILDREN'S  DAY   DEPARTMENT. 


I.  H.  Mhrkdith. 


TTT  r  r  r  rrr~r~rT 


1.  In  liright  ranks, we're  niarch-ing        O  -  ver    vale  and      hill;        Christ,  the  bless  -  e<I 

2.  In  brijrht  ranks, we're  march-ing,  Whith-er     He    shall    lead,  And   His  hand  of 

3.  In  bright  ranks,  we're  march-ing.      He    will  make  us     strong,       Help-ing    one     an 

I     . 


i 


1 


J- 


^=j==f— I — j'—- -J q=F=qr===^-z:F=q=L--1 1 j-r^-=d^=^ 


Mas  -  ter,  We    will   fol  -  low        still; 

boun  -  ty  Cares  for    all      our        need; 

oth    -    er,  O-  ver-com-ing        wrong; 


As  we  jour-ney  on  -  ward, 
Joy  in  His  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
Keep-ing    step   with      Je    -    sus, 


m^^^^m^^^3=^^i44^ 


j=j=j=j 


j- 


1,14 


1 


^^ 


frffffrff^f^Fm 


Foes    a -round  us     stand,  But  we  march  to    vie  -  fry,  'Neath  His  blest  com -maud. 

Grace  in   full    sup-  ply;  Fountains  free  -  ly   flow  -  ing,      Man  -  ua  from  the    sky. 

In    the  paths   of      love,  Dai  -  ly  draw  -  ii)g  near  -  er  to     the  home   a  -  bove. 


i 


■ft — e- 


H^^=f~y~y 


1-rt 


Chorus. 


f-      m      P m-.P  P  m  9  .    p — p     -f-     m    .P  ^ , 


ranks,  we're  marching,  Marching,  n 


Marching, marching,  in  bright  ranks,  we're  marching.  Marching,  marching,  over  vale  and  hill. 


With  our  King  before  us,  With  His  banner  o'er  us,  Lift  a  joyful  chorus.  We  shall  fear  no  ill 


E^3^ 


'n 


1- 
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Flora  Kirklano. 


CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 
( Closing  Song. ) 


J.  W.  LEliM.ilf. 


1.  Fa-ther  we  have  come  to-day    In  Thy  house  to  sing  and  pray,  And  we   ask  Thee  now  to 

2.  Saviour  bless  us  we  im-plore,  May  we  love  Thee  more  and  more  In   re-membrance  of  Thy 

3.  Ho  -  ly    bpir-it   love  di-vine,   On  our  hearts  in  pow-er  shine,  Help  us  know  the  meaning 


A^^ 


^— ^-b#  ^  'f' — 0-- 

W— 1»— -'^^^^t — 0- 


-i 1 « ^ 


P    ^ 


■\L±^z 


*=^ 


Pl-^z 


-\i^—^ 


Lb^-V-t?- 


:t2=^ 


-k— k_U: 


=S3:' 


:«= 


^srr^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


e^ 


bless    us      as     we      go; May    we  tread  the  nar-rowway;    May    we 

come  and    bless  us      as    we  go; 

3om  -  ing  from  on      high; We     can    nev  -  er,    cev  -  er    pay      All     we 

of     Thy  com -ing  from  on  high; 

of     Thy  bless  -  ed      word ; We  would  ev  -  er     qui  -  et      be      List-'ning 

Thy  bless-ed  word ; 

-^  -e — m- — ^    .y    ffJ^^^^-m. —  — m—r^ — ^-4^-  -^— "^ — g-^^— 
H — ^— I — ^\ 1 — I K 1 ^ w fc 1 1 m—\ 


It 


r^ 


J — I — I — 


^^t 


^  ^ 


ZZ^ 


5 


^=5= 


-^=^- 


faith  -  ful  be  al  -  way.  As  we  la  -  bor  in  Thy  ser  -  vice  here  be  -  low. 
owe  to  Thee  to-day,  Who  has  called  us  to  a  man-sion  in  the  sky. 
care  -  ful  -  ly      to  Thee,      For  Thy     gen  -  tie   voice  by  faith  may  still   be     heard. 


*  Chokus.  I 


,      -  J — i—p*^ 1 — -IS— N-H^-JSP— I — |fl — P-+-t— I ^   ^-?^T 


Help  us  Saviour,  ev-er  to  o  -  bey. 


Ev'ry    day, 

1^  ^ 


all  the  way; 


May  we  tell  abroad  Thy  wondrous  love, 


Till  we  reach  our  happy  home  above. 


^ziz 


•  Grace  notes  are  not  necessary  to  the  song  and  may  be  omitted  if  desired. 
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^um  W^  U«a«i 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Hap-py  New  Year!  Hup-py  New  Year!  Sin^  we  our  clos- ing  cho  -  rus;  Peace  and  p;ood  will 

2.  Wonder- ful  love    falls  from  a-bove;  Walk  in  the  light   so     ten  -  der;  Beau- ti  -  ful  rays 

3.  Curtains  of  night  veil  from  our  sight   Ev-'rj' unknown  to  -  nior  -  row;  Heav-en-ly  Friend, 

4.  Hap-py  New  Year!  Je-sus  is  near,  This  is   the  hope   be -fore       us;    He  will  pro-vide, 


H,-^irr: 


^_«- 


k    iy    l«^ 


1 — \ — r=t 


P    t    t    *"         k' 


»-— h— =1-  H 1 1 F 


-*— i^ 


ZfE 


3J^ 


:^: 


ISiq: 


3^==»=l5- 


^i^^ 


Refrain 

1^ 


^j^tg;g3=g 


UtEd 


fol-low   lis  still,   Mer-cy     is  watching  o'er    us. 

cheering  the  days.  Hap-  pi  -  est  praise  we  ren  -  der. 

guard  and  de-feud,  Keep  us  from  sin   and  sor  -  row. 

save  us  aud  guide;  Joy-ful  our  clos  -  ing  cho  -  rus. 


^     ^     ^ 


Hap-py  New  Year!  Happy  New  Year! 


i^zi*:: 


t: 


t 


-^tz 


m 


■0-  -\ —  ^  -5-: 

■{ — I — i — ^-= 


*^e: 


SEt 


k    k    k 


■^-^-p-r- 


z^izt 


^g^--^—^ 


?■ •— ^ l-TT-H H id-V 1-"  H ^-H— ^ d 

1 — 0~m-ii^—0|-\^-^- — I — [--H— •—■ #—• #-r-  -m 


d±5^^: 


-J^-h-V 


Parting  from  one  an  -  oth  -  er,  Saviour,  we  pray,  brighten  our  way;  Lead  us,  dear  Elder  Brother 


^sm 


W^-M-^ 


^-^=W- 


M-m—0.- 


-I 1»— 1#     F 


5^ 


:t=: 


r 
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Ida  L.  Reed, 


Offering  Response. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


^3^ 


^=^=8^^^ 


• ^ I K .^ Si — . —i — 


In  -  to    Tliy  courts  with  an        off   -  'ring,      Sav-»-iour    to-  day      Ave 


ttfi=fc 


:JE=^ 


4==t==t 


It: 


I 


a->— i?- 


f 


t^s3=: 


■■m-    ~m-    ~0-    -*-     -5-     -i^'  -*- 


Bring-ing     our  gifts    to    our     Lord     and  King,  Here    in  Thine  earth  -  ly        home. 


m 


^ 


fe-U-V: 


££ 
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Day. 

New  Year 296. 

OjiEDIENCE 63,  126. 

Offering 297. 

Opening 176,     180,     197.       See 

Martial  and  Respon- 
sive Services. 

Patriotic 30,  42,  55,  217. 

Pkaise 6,  7,  15.  35.  43,  68,  71. 

72.   89,   102,   112,   118, 

124,     148,     154,     161, 

197,    205. 
Prayer 1,  9,  25,  45,  65.  67,  73, 

105,     111,     113.     163. 

177,     183,     186,     187. 

190.  200. 
Primary 9.    29.    113,    147.    171. 

194.  234  to  247. 

Promise 47.  106.  158. 

Protection 33.  t"i ,  61. 

Rally  Day 2,  4,  8,  10,  18,  20,  26. 

34.  38.  41.  49.  75.  79, 
116.  151.  160. 

Refuge 69.  84.  153.   181.  216. 

Repentance 137.     See    Surrender. 

Responsi-ve  Services  .....  222  to  233. 

Resurrection See   Easter.  . 

Sabbath 19.  157.  185.  21 1. 

Safety  or  Security 33.  132.  136,  153.  199, 

216. 
Salvation 101.     155.    167.     212. 

215. 
Service 8,   14    16.   18.   57.   74. 

76.    79,    90.    100.    lOo. 

107.     114.     119,     127 

131.  133.  165. 

Sowing  and  Reaping 26.  40.  75.  87.  151. 16h 

Summer See      Children  s      Day 

and  Natnre. 
Surrender 52.  73.  78.  125,  192. 

Temperance 82.  95. 

Titanksgiving See  Praise. 

Trinity    1^0.  186.  22i. 

Trust 63.  88.  106,  121.  136, 

170. 


Warfare  and  Victory.  . 


2,  4.  8,  10.  17.  21.  24, 
31.  32,  34.  36,  49.  54. 
57.  62.  88,  91,  116. 
119.  139.  149.  150. 
218.  See  also  Martial. 
Wort,        See  Bible. 

wSr.  °'"':^'!':::: : : : : :  '.Ik'^'ils  'llo.^'le. 

Service.  ^„^ 

Worship  43.    48.    68,    111.    130. 

^°"^^^^ 144,  176,  178,  180 


General  index. 

Title:-  are  in  small  caps  ;    first  lines  in  lower  case  type. 


Acknowledge  Him  in  all  you     45 

Afar  from  earth  is  a 1-8 

A  llAPi-i-  Band  of  llELi'icits  18 
Ai.AS  :  A.Nu  DiL>  My  Saviour  192 
Ai.i.  Hail  TiiE  Power  of..  1(6 
All  hail!  lo  the  morning...    15  T 

ALL   llAIL  TO  THE  I'RINCE  OF    144 

All  THE  Would  for  .Iesus  116 

All  Thy  Works  Shall.  .  .  08 

Am  1  a  Soldier 119 

Angels  Adore  Him 259 

Apostles'   Creed 22."> 

Are  you   weary,  are  you...  115 

Arise  !  Arise  !   Arise  ! 88 

A  Soldier  of  ti.e  Cross.  ..  119 

A  Starless  Cruwn 165 

.\s  the  dawn  of  Kaster  day.  282 

As   the  shepherds 258 

As    You    Uo 140 

Awake!    Awake 279 

Be  a  Little  Sl'.nbeam 16 

Be  a  Loyal  Soldier 164 

Beakino  Fruit  for  Jesus.    237 

Beatitudes    227 

Beautiful  Lily    276 

Beautiful   Lily    286 

Beautiful  Kobes    110 

Beautiful  song  of  Christmas  262 
Beautiful  Words  of  Jesus     02 

Be  Not  Afraid 136 

Blessed  are  the   Sons  of  193 

Blessed    Assurance 99 

Blessed    Gospel 93 

Blessed    Surrender 125 

Bless  Me.  O,  My  King.  . .     73 

Bless  the  Little 9 

Bless  Us  As  We  Go 295 

Blest  be  the  Tie 182 

Blossom    Bells 288 

Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  187 
Brighten  the  Way  with  a  142 
Brightly  Gleams  ouk....  31 
Brightly  I  shine  for  Jesus.  240 
Bringing  in  the  Sheaves.  166 
Building,  Daily  Building.     64 

Carol  of  Redemption 266 

Children's  Day 288  to  295 

Children  in  the  long  ago.  .  .  35 
Children   of  the   Light.  .    100 

Children  the  Wide 265 

Child's    Trayer 246 

Christ  is  our  Captain 66 

Christmas 248  to  267 

Christ,  our  mighty  Captain.  54 
Conip  and  dwell  in  the  vale.  129 
Come,  Holy  Ghost  in....    190 

*;!oME  Le.»rn  of  Me 113 

Come.  Ti'ou  Almighty.  . .  .  107 
Come.  Thou  Fount  of  Eve  205 
Come  to  the  Saviour  Now.     81 

(^ome  nnto  onr  God 98 

Come  With   Re.toicing.  . .  .    161 

CoTME  With  Singing 6 

Come  ye  ii(H)i)le  who  have.    167 

•"OMMANDMENTS      223 

•  'onquerins  now  and  still..    130 

CitowN  Him    98 

Cuow.v  Jesus  King 46 


Daily  We  Are  Sowing.  ...  26 

Day   of   Redemption 261 

Dear  Saviour,   I'm  Thy....  246 

Dear  to  the  Heart  of  the  131 

Death  for  us  has  lost  its..  160 

Do  Not  Forbid  Them 44 

Drive  away   all  Care  and  169 

Easter 268   to   287 

Easter    D.*.y 282 

Ever  ti  )■:   Same      117 

Every  Day  and  All  the  W   114 

I'ace  to  Fali: 77 

1'airest  Lord  .,'esus 174 

Fair  o'er  the  h.l  s  fie 281 

Familiar  Hym.ss.  . .  .  173  to  221 
Far  and  near  the  fields  are  75 
Far  Out  on  the  Desolate  33 
F.\ther,  Let  Me  Dedicate.  103 
Father,  Make  I's  Loving.  1 
Father  we  have  come  to-day  295 
Fill  Us  With  Thy  Love.  25 
Fling  Wide  the  Gates.  .  .  78 
Follow,  Gladly  Follow..  94 
Follow  the  steps  of  Jesus.  .      94 

Follow  Thou   11 

For  All  the  Little  Child  210 

For  All  the  Saints 207 

Forever  with  the  Lord.  .    101 

Forward  !    54 

Forward,  Christian  Soldi  34 
Forward,  forward.  Christian     34 

From    Greenland's   icy 208 

From  the  world  unspotted..    114 

G,  Double  O.  D  — c.rop.  . .  .   240 

Gentle  Words  and 27 

Gloria  Patri    221 

Glory  be  to  the  Father.  ...  221 
Glory  to  the  Father  Give  130 

God  Be  With   You 86 

God  is  Love 134 

God  is  My  Refuge 153 

God's    Summerland    128 

God  Will  Take  Care  of.  .    171 

God  AVith  T's 2.^.5 

Go  Forward,  Christian..  149 
Good  Night,  T>ittle  Flow  243 
Go  Work  in  My  Vineyard  160 
Grow  in  the  PCnowledge.      56 

Hail,    Mighty    Victor....  273 

Hail  to  the  Lord's 209 

Hal  .elujah     268 

Hallelujah    Unto   Jesus.  270 

Happy    New    Year 296 

Happy   Songs  are  Ringing  35 

Hark,  O,  hark  the  joyful..  36 

Hark,    the   lovely   blossoms.  245 

Hark  !  the  Merry  Birds  a  277 

Hark  !  the  Sound 32 

Hark!    the  springtide 268 

Hark !    the   swelling   song.  .  100 

Hark  !  the  Tramp  of  Com  2 

Have  Yon   a   Song 2.30 

Hearken  to  the  words  of. .  122 

Hear  the  Brooklet 82 

Hear  the  gentle  voice 47 

Hear  the  Shepherd's....  80 


He  did  not  Die  in  Vain..  272 

Ue   Goes   Before 132 

IiE    Lealeth    Me 206 

llE    Lives   to    Reign 287 

He  Will  Not  Fail  Thee..  47 

Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine.  59 

Holy  Father,  Hear  My...  186 

Holy,    Holy,    Holy 180 

How    firm    a    foundation...  109 

How  gloomy,  dark  and....  28 

How  Precious  is  the....  60 

1  do  not  ask  for  earthly.  . .  121 
1  ilEAKD  TiiE  Voice  of....  69 
1  Lay  My  Sins  on  Jesus.  179 
I'LL  Go  Where  Vou  Want  126 
1  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord  195 
1  Love  to  Tell  the  Story   175 

In   Bright   Ranks 294 

In   Early    Youth 12 

In   Glory   to  Appear 146 

In  His  Steps  I  Follow..  83 
In  the  Name  of  Jesus...    159 

Into  Thy   Courts 297 

Is  There  a  I'lace  for  Me?  141 
I  Think,  When  I  Read...    147 

It  may  not  be  on  the 126 

I  Will  Lift  Mine  Eyes..     61 

Jerusalem  the  Golden...  201 

Jesus    feels   so   sorry 242 

Jesus    is    calling 4 

Jesus  !  Lover  of  My  Soul  181 

Jesus   Loves   Me 155 

Jesus   Loves   Me 194 

Jesus,  Master,  at  Thy  feet.  73 

Jesus   our    Saviour 25 

Jesus,   Saviour,  pilot  me.  .  .  53 

Jesus  Will  Be  My  Friend  156 

Joy   Dispels  Our  Sorrow.  275 

Jubilant  morning  of  Easter  287 

Just    a    dainty    basket 41 

Just  a  Little  Pansy 24'. 

Just  As   I  Am 137 

Just    Smile    290 

Keep  in  Touch  with 172 

Kind  Words  Can  Never...      51 

Lead,    Kindly    Light 177 

Let  them  that  love  Him...  142 

Let  the  whole  wide  world.  62 

Let    Us    Awake 74 

Like  a  palace  full  of 93 

Little  Deeds    41 

Little   Feet   May   Follow  236 

Little    Sailors    235 

Little    Stars    240 

Living   for   Jesus   Here..  39 

Long   Ago    26.^ 

Long  ago  a  shining  throng.  256 

Love  that  Passeth  Know  13 

Low    in    the   grave 269 

Loyal  Juniors    244 

Make  Your  Life  a  Song..   120 

Marching  along 17 

Marching  On    IT 

May  Jesos  Christ  Be....  89 
Merry  Bells  of  Eastbb.  .  285 
Merry,  merry  belU  oi tSJ 


Mighty  God  and  Prince  of  256 

Missionary    Hymn    208 

MuKB  Love  to  Thee 183 

Morning  light  was  dawning  275 

Move  1^'okwaijd   62 

My   l^lessed   Lord  was 272 

My  Country,  ^tis  of  Thee  217 
My  Faith  Looks  Up  to...  200 
My   God,   My   King 102 

Nearer,  My  God,  to  Theb     65 

'Neath  His  Banner 24 

'Neath  the  Banner 8 

Night  had  fallen  darkly. . .  263 

Now  Be  the  Gospel 212 

Now  TiiE  Day  is  Over....  189 

Now  the  light  has  gone. . . .  241 

O  buttercup,  rose  and  lily.    243 

O  come  in  childhood's 12 

O  Day  of  Kest  and 211 

0"er  the  hills  to  tar  Judea.  259 
Of  Such  is  the  Kingdom.  238 
O  home,  sweet  home  so  free  141 
O  how  1  love  Thy  holy  law  123 
O  How  I  Love  Thy  Law..    123 

Oh  !  say,  can  you  see 55 

Oh,  scatter  seeds  of  loving  151 
Oh,  stand  for  the  right.  ...  49 
Oh,   Worship  the   King..   178 

Old  Hundred    221 

O,  let  us  as  again  we  meet.  14 
O  let  us  rejoice  in  the  work  133 
O,  let  us  sing  in  joyful  lay.   118 

O   Little  Town  of 249 

O  Lord  of  Life,  and  Love  76 
O  make  ycur  lite  a  tuneful  120 
O  Master,  Let    Me    Walk  109 

Once  Again 283 

Only  a  Flower 291 

On    to    Victory 4 

Onward,  Christian 218 

Onward,  Onward  March..  38 
O  Paradise,  O  Paradise..    198 

Orders  of  Service 222-233 

O  Shepherd  Kind 45 

O  Sing  His  Praise 112 

O  TO  BE  More  Like  Jesus.  Ill 
Our  Father  which  art  in..    221 

Our  Redeemer  King 14 

Our   Shepherd  True 135 

Over  hill   and  valley 288 

Over  Yonder    145 

O  weary  one  wand'ring. .  .  .  104 
O  wondrous  star  of 267 

Peaceful   Night    250 

Peaceful  the  wond'rous. .  . .  250 
Praise  God,  from  whom...  221 
Praise  Him  Eternally...  43 
Praise  Him  !  Praise  Him  !  124 
Praise  His  Holy  Name...  118 
Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heav'ns     68 

Praise  to  Jehovah  ! 72 

Praise  Ye  the  Lord 7 

Prayer  is  the  Soul's....   163 

Precious  Faith    23 

Primary  Songs 234  to  247 

Remember  Thy  Creator.  .  52 
Responsive  Exer    222  to  233 

Gods  Day  and  God's...   228 

God's  Law 223 

Our  Master  227 

Prayer  226 

Thanksgiving     2.30 

The   Heavenly   Reward.    233 
The  Holy  Spirit  and  Go  229 

The   Holy   Trinity 225 

The  Journey  of  Life..   232 

The  Missionary 231 

The  Shepherd  Lord.  . .  .    222 

Words   of   Jesus 224 

Rksurrection  Jot    2R4 

jRlBirlag,  from  th«  mountain     15 


Ring  Joy  Bells,  Ring  ....  *^i^ 

Ring,  merry  bells 260 

Ring  On,  Ye  Bells 260 

Rock   of  Ages 216 

Safely  Through  Another  185 
Saviour,  Again  to  Thy...    184 

Saviour,  Breathe  an 203 

iSaviour,  dear  Saviour,  all  117 
Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd  188 
Saviour,  Now    the    Day  is   173 

Saviour,   1'ilot   Me 53 

Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  5 
Scattering  Precious   Seed     87 

Sealed  was   the   tomb 280 

Seal  Us,  O  Holy  Spirit..   105 

Search  me,  O  God 67 

Seeds  of  Promise 151 

See  the  brightly  shining.  .  .  251 
Send  out   the  shepherds...    107 

Shine    On    251 

Shine  On,  Bethlehem's..  2o7 
Shining  Out  of  Darkness  264 

Shout   and   Sing 71 

Sing  On   148 

Sing  Out   Your   Gladsome  252 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a 293 

S.mile  and  Sing 3 

Softly  beaming,  brightly...  25o 
Soldiers  of  the  Cross...     21 

SOLDI3RS    OF    THE    KiNG  .  .  .  .        70 

SoLDirRs  True  and  Loyal.    152 

.Song  of   Victory 6u 

Songs  of  joy  echoing 46 

Sowing  in  the  morning....    loo 

Springtime  is  Here 281 

Stand  for  the  Right....  49 
Standing  on  the  Promise  158 
Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for.  .  214 
Stepping  in  the  Light.  . .     96 

Suffer  now   the  little 44 

Sung  by  angels  o'er  a 266 

Sunny    June    289 

Sun  of  My  Soul 201; 

Sweeter  Every  Moment.  .  58 
Sweeter,  sweeter  ev'ry  mo  58 
Sweeter  Than  the  Lily..  286 
Sweet  is  Our  Message...  245 
Sweet  is  the  Mess.vge...    101 

Sweetly  Dawns  the 19 

Swell   the   Chorus 15 

Take  up  the  battle  cry 116 

Teach  Me  Thy  Will 67 

Tell  it  Out 90 

Tell  it  to  Jesus 115 

Tell  that  God  is  Love.  ..  167 
Temperance  Boys  and. ...      95 

The  Angel's  Sweet 258 

The    Apostles'    Creed 225 

The  Beatitudes    227 

The  Bells  of  Easter....  278 
The  Call  for  Reapers  ...      75 

The  Children  Jesus 292 

The  Children's  Friend..  50 
The  Cross  and  the  Flag.  30 
The  day  of  redemption....    261 

The  P^ve  of  Faith 121 

The  Firm  Foundation....  199 
The  First  Christmas  Son  262 
The  God  of  the  Living..  48 
The  Heavens  Declare  Th  196 
The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd  84 
The  Lord  is  Thy  Keeper.  241 
The  Lord  of  the  Harvest     20  ■ 

The   Lord's  Prayer 221 

The  Master  said  "Come  lea  113 

The    .Morning    Light 213' 

Then   bring  our  country's..      GO  i 

The  New  Song 154  ' 

The  people  that  in  the  dar  24S 
The  Precious  Friend...  168 
There  are  songs  of  joy.  ...  154 
There  is  a  land  mine  eyes.  165 
There  is  No  Lovb  Likb  9h  143 


There  s  an  eye  that  watches  ISfe 
Ihere's  No  Land  Like  Ou  42 
The  Saviour  who  blejs'd.  .  238 
The  Shepherd  is  Calling  97 
The  Shepherd  Kind  and  104 
The  Son  of  God  Goes  For     91 

The  Star-Spangled 55 

The  Straying  Lambs 107 

The  Strife  is  O'er 271 

The  Sun  of  Righteousne  28 
The  Sword  of  the  Lord.  .      88 

The   Vale  Called 129 

The  vineyard  of  the  Lord.  .  160 
The  Way,  the  Truth,  and  12'' 

Thine   I   Am 5 

Thou  God  of  all  the  living.  48 
Tho'  we  cross  the  ocean.  ...  42 
Through  the  golden  sunlit  284 
Thus  Far  the  Lord  Hath  204 

Thy  Word   it52 

'Tis  Sunshine    22 

To  grow  in  the  knowledge  56 
To  the  conflict  now  away.  70 
To  Thee  we  lift  our  jovful  135 
True-hearted,    W^hole-hea  127 

Trust   and   Obey 63 

Trusting,   ever   trusting....    134 

Trusting  in  our  dear 170 

Trusting  in  Our 170 

Trusting  in  the  Promise.  106 
Trying  to  walk  in  the  ste::s     96 

Under  the  Banner 10 

Upward,   ever   upward 24 

Use  gentle  words  and 27 

Very   Little  Tots 234 

Victory  Through  Grace..  139 
Victory  !   Victory  !    36 

Wake,  Sweetest  Strain..  269 

Waking  Out  of  Silence..  253 

Walking  in  the  Sunshine  108 

We  are  little  sailors 235 

We  are  soldiers  of  the  king  159 

Welcome.  Dear   Sabbath..  157 

We're  a  happy  pilgrim  band  %n 

We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  110 

We  walk  by  faith 23 

We  Will  Follow  Jesus  29 

What  a   Friend «19 

Whatever  Jesus  tells  mf>.  ^44 

What  gracious   Friend  in.  146 

When,   His   Salvati  n...)  215 

When  I  enter  that  beautiful  292 

When  morning  gilds  the  ski  89 

When  the  blessed  Master.  .  50 

When  the  hear:  is  heavy..  3 

When  the  Skies  are  Grey  290 

When  the  sky  was  dark.  .  .  155 

When  We  ar'^  Gathered.  .  85 

When  we  walk  with  the. .  . ,  63 

Wherever  I  go  ^  must 156 

While   Shepherds   Watch  254 

While  the  sun  is  shining.  .  150 

Who  Will  Be  a  Helper?.  79 

Who  AVill  Volunteer?...  57 

Winning  Its  Wat 133 

With   Exulting  Tribute..  257 

With    happy    hearts 271 

With   our   banners   waving.  38 

Wonderful  Book 138 

Wonderful.    Counsellor.  .  248 

Wonderful  Light 288 

Wonderful   promise,   oh....  106 

Word  of  the  Father 138 

Work,  for  the  Night  is.  220 

Work   with   Jot  and  Glad  150 

Worship  the  King  in  His.  .  43 

Worship  the  King  in  His  be  43 

Would  you  be  a  victor....  172 

Ye  Are  the  Seed 40 

You  may  help  a  loftd  t»...   X4A 
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